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CHAPTER I. 

THE FOUNTAIN INN. 

TjlOR over ten yeara there had not been in 
Brantly a single public house in which 
liquor was sold. The town lay stretched along 
tlie Bedford turnpike, ita neat white houses, with 
their green latticed blinds, and gardens filled 
with shrubbery and flowers, presenting an aspect 
of thrift and comfort. There were a tannery, a 
Baw-mill, a large shoe manufactory, and an estab- 
lishment for canning the fine fruits and vege- 
tables with which the fertile neighborhood 
abounded. Other industries added their mea- 
sure of prosperity to the pleasant town. 

(') 
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THE BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLY, 

There being considerable travel along tlie 
Bedford 'pike, a public house was as necessary 
to the town aa a post-office or blacksmith's shop, 
and in consequence there had always been a 
tavern in Brantly. But as the keeper of this 
house for the past ten years, a well-to-do fanner 
named Jacob Grover, entertained a wholesome 
. regard for the well-being and well-doing of hia 
neighbors, and honestly believed that drinking 
liquor was not only a useless, but a very hurtful 
custom, no bar had been permitted at the " Foun- 
tain Inn." Of course many of those who passed 
through Brantly, and were compelled to stay at 
Grover's, grumbled when liquor was denied, but 
aa the landlord was a pleasant, good-humored 
man, with plenty of excellent cheer to offer, he 
had little trouble in reconciling his guests to the 
privation. Indeed, spite of this lack of a bar, 
the " Fountain Inn," was the favorite tavern on 
the Bedford road. 

Many efforts had been made to induce Jacob 
Grover to dispense liquor to his guests, eome- 
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times enforced by threats of opening a new tav- 
ern ; but he was not to be moved. He had set 
his foot down on that question, and no influ- 
ence was strong enough to induce him to take 
it up. 

Neither the county jail nor the almshouse 
could point to a single inmate from Brantly, a 
fact that Jacob Grover rarely failed to use in the 
occasional arguments on the topic of liquor-sell- 
ing which came up between him and some of the 
people who made his house their stopping place. 

One day there alighted from the stage-coach, 
a man wearing a profusion of gold chains, dia- 
mond rings and studs. He carried his head rather 
high, and had an air of vulgar importance. It 
was a cold, crisp day in November, and as he 
came into the office, with a breezy air and a 
.stamping tread, he cried out in a voice that had 
in it more of command than request, 

"A whiskey punch, hot and strong, and be 
quick about it, landlord I I'm ice to the very 
bones !" 
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10 THE BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLT. 

Now, Jacob Grover waa an independent sort 
of a man, with all his good humor, and never 
took any nonsense from his guesta. To the 
courteous, he was courtesy itaelf j but the rude 
and aggressive met with little favor or forbear- 
ance. 

" We don't have any whiskey punches here, 
my friend," he answered, a slight ripple of dis- 
turbance in his voice. » 

" You don't I" The man's small gray eyes 
dilated, and the arch of his thin eyebrows bent 
strongly upward. " And pray, what have you 
then ?" ' 

"Good, strong coflFee, smoking hot," returned 
the landlord, his voice steadier than when he 
last spoke. 

*' Oh I oh ! You keep a temperance house. 
That's it I" There was an expression of disgust 
on the stranger's face. 

" Yes, that's just it," answered Grover, coolly, 
his large, steady eyes settling themselves upon 
his guest. 
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THE FOUNTAIN INK. 11 

" Faugh ! It won't suit rae, then. I'll go to 
the other house." 

" All right, my friend. This is a free country," 
said the landlord, as the traveller turned away, 
looking angry and annoyed. " If you don't find 
yourself suited at the other house," he added, 
with a grim humor in his tone, just come back 
here, and we'll do the best for you we can, sav- 
ing the hot whiskey punch." 

An oath and a growl were the only response 
OS the unhappy stranger went striding out of the 
room. 

" Where's the other tavern ?" he asked, roughly, 
of the stage-driver, who had just mounted his 
box and was getting up the reins. 

" Five miles ahead, at Watertown," was the 
reply. 

"No, no! I don't mean that. The other 
tavern in Brantly," said the man impatiently. 

" There is no other tavern in Brantly," replied 
the driver. 

"What!" 
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12 THE BAR-EOOMS AT BRANTLY, 

" It's just as I tell you. And if you'r going to 
stop here, it's your only chance ; and a mighty 
good chance at that, if you did but know it — a 
chance that people who travel on this road dou't 
get twice along the line," 

"A cursed, one-horse place!" muttered the 
traveller, as he turned from the driver, who 
threw his long whip-lash out into the air, and 
then drew it in with a crack like that of a piatol, 
hia horses springing away at the sound. 

Jacob Grover stood calmly in the door as the 
stranger, with knit brows and a curling lip, 
jerked himself around and confronted him. 

" Hobson's choicej I find," His manner was 
as offensive as his words. 

He made a movement to enter, but the tav- 
emkeeper's sturdy frame blocked up the door. 

" Look here, sir, I'm not going to stand any 
nonsense !" broke out the irritated stranger, his 
face growing fiery red. 

" You won't have any of that sort of thing to 
stand at Grover's," replied the landlord, not mov- 
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THE FOUNTAIN INN, 13 

iiig from his position ; " we deal in good hard 
sense. And now, my friend, what is it you 
want?" 

Even a savage dog knows the eye of a brave 
and fearless man, and cowers beneath its steady 
gaze. So cowered this excited stranger. 

" You keep a public house," said he, fretfully, 
but in a more respectful tone. 

<' I do." 

" Can I get a room for a day or so ?" 

"Yes, if you can put up with our accommoda- 
tions, and at the same time act in a becoming 
manner. We will do the best for you we can, but 
you must conduct yourself like a gentleman." 

The man's little gray eyes shot out an angry 
gleam; but a depressing sense of his inferiority 
to the stalwart, self-poised landlord, and of his 
present dependence on his favor, made him 
repress all further signs of irritation. 

G rover moved back from the door and the 
stranger entered. He registered his name as 
Andrew Hyer, New York. 
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- 14 THE BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLV. 

" I can have a fire in my room, I suppose," 
he remarked, as he put his fingers to his mouth 
and breathed on them. 

"Certainly," and Grover rang a bell; "we'll 
warm you up in a good Christian way, and you'll 
feel all the better for it." 

A waiter came in answer to the bell. " Make 
a fire in Number 10 right away, Tom." 

" Yes, sir," and the man disappeared. 

"Walk into the parlor, sir. You'll find it 
warm there; and aa soon as your room is ready 
we'll let you know." 

With a half sulky manner the stranger with- 
drew to the parlor, and seated himself before a 
grate in which a fire was burning. There was 
another inmate of the room, an elderly gentle- 
man who sat near one of the windows reading a 
newspaper. As the new comer entered, this 
person lifted his eyes and looked at him over his 
spectacles, curiously. 

" A miserable one-horse place!" grumbled the 
stranger. 
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'■' What did you remark, sir ?" inquired the old 
gentleman. 

" I remarked, that this was a miserable one- 
horse place," responded the stranger, with an 
emphasis on every word. 

" Do you mean the town or the tavern ?" 

*' I don't know anything about the town ; but 
if your tavern is a sample brick, I wouldn't give 
much for the town." 

" We Brantly folks set considerable store by 
our tavern," said the old gentleman. 

*' You do !" and the stranger gave a little de- 
risive laugh, at which the old gentleman dropped 
bia newspaper, and rising from his chair, walked 
slowly across the room, with his hands behind 
him. On reaching the grate he turned his back 
to the fire, and stood for a moment or two before 
speaking. Then he said : 

" What's wrong about the tavern, my friend ?" 

"Can you get a drink if you want it? A 
public house ! Faugh !" 

"Oh, that's your trouble! I see." A smile 
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16 THE BAR-aOOMS AT BRANTLY. 

lit the old gentleman's face. " No, you can't 
get a drink if you want it ; but you'll 6nd 
plenty of good eating, and a quiet, orderly, well- 
kept house. No idlers in your way, nor tipsy 
loungers to annoy you. You may be as com- 
fortable at Grover's aa in your own house." 

" Dry sort of comfort," responded Hyer, the 
growl dying out of his voice. The warmth. of 
the room, and the pleasant manner of the old 
gentleman were beginning to soften the asperities 
of his temper. " What kind of people live 
here ?" he asked. 

" Very good kind of people ; sober, industrious 
and thrifty. There is not a beggar nor a pauper 
in the township." 

" There isn't !" the stranger lifted his eye- 
brows and looked incredulous. 

"Not one, sir! not one!" was the emphatic 
answer. "And that's something we Brantly 
people take pride in. No, sir; not a beggar nor 
a pauper !" 
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THE FOUNTAIN INN, 17 

" Indeed !" The stranger did not appear to 
take much interest in the statement. 

" Do you imagine we could say this if our 
friend Grover here kept a bar ?" 

"I'm sure I don't know — nor care much, 
either," returned Hyer, half indiiferently and 
half rudely. 

" Well, I know, and care too," Baid the old 
gentleman, his pleasant manner giving way to 
one more serious. "You can't have bars and 
drinking-houses in any town or neighborhood 
without making idlers and drunkards; and pau- 
perism follows as a natural consequence." 

"If a man wants liquor he'll get it," said 
Hyer. 

" He can't get what he can't find ; a fact that 
you seem to have discovered since your arrival 
in Brantly." 

" Tou don't mean to say that I can't get a 
glass of liquor in this town ?" 

"You can't buy it in a tavern or dram-shop." 
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"That may be; but I'll get it for all that, 
and as much as I want." 

" Where ?" 

The man ehrugged his shoulders and looked 
knowing. 

"Tou've been here before?" queried the old 
gentleman, hia manner becoming graver. The 
sphere of the stranger 'was beginning to repel 
him. 

" Never." 

" Are you acquainted with any one in 
Brantly ?" 

" Yes. Do you know a Mr. Dennis Fithian ?" 

" Of the firm of Grubb & Fithian ?" 

"Yes. They can fruits and vegetables. I've 
often met Fithian in New York." 

" I know him very well." 

" Nice sort of a man," said Hyer. " I like 
him." 

The old gentleman made no response ; but an 
observer would have seen a soberer expression 
settling into his face. 
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" How far is liis establishment from here ?" 

" Only a few hundred yards away." 

"It's large, I'm told." 

"Tesj we think it quite extensive." 

*' Making money fast ?" 

" It is said so." 

Here a servant came into the parlor and in- 
formed Mr. Andrew Hyer that hia room was 
ready. 

"Don't like that fellow," said the old gentle- 
man, speaking to the landlord, who came into 
the parlor as his guest was leaving it. 

"Puts on airs; but it won't do here," replied 
Grover. " Had to take him down a peg." 

"You did?" 

" Tee." 

" He's acquainted with Fithian." 

" Did he say so ?" 

" Yes. Has business with him, I infer." 

" Likely. Looks as if he might know Fithian." 

The old gentleman shrugged his shoulders. 
"D'you know," he said, "that I've a queer 
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20 THE BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLY. 

kind of feeling about this man? What's his 
name ?" 

"Andrew Hyer — so he wrote it down," 
" Well, as I was saying, I've a queer kind of 
feeling about this man — as if his coming here 
wasn't for any good." 

" I don't fancy that it is ; at least so far as 
the man's intentions are Ihvolved. Such fellows 
rarely if ever intend good to any except them- 
selves ; and good to themselves too often means 
ill to their neighbors." 

"I wonder what he wants with Fithiau?" 
" He's a clerk or partner in some New York 
house that deals in canned goods, I presume, and 
is here on business," returned the landlord, with 
an air of indifference strongly in contrast with 
the old gentleman's concerned and nervous 
manner. 

And here let us say something about this old 
gentleman. His name is Percy Norman; and he 
has lived in Brantly for over forty years. He is 
a character in hia way, and his life runs in a 
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groove out of which it Is rarely thrown. He 
came to Brantly when he was twenty-one years 
of age and opened a small country store in the 
then insignificant village, which did not number 
a hundred houses all told. There were two 
remarkable things about his little store; one 
was the excellent quality and great variety of 
the goods which were kept for sale, and the 
other the absence of all kinds of dIfitiUed or 
fermented liquors. There was no little stir and 
talk in the village when the fact became known 
that neither whiskey, rum, gin, brandy, wine 
nor beer could be bought at the new store. 
Some said the thi:ig was perfectly absurd, and 
that young Norman would never succeed ; while 
others, who saw and deplored the evil of drink- 
ing, which was seriously hurting the neighbor- 
hood, ranged themselves on his side, talked of 
him approvingly, and bought of him all they 
needed. 

The keeper of the old village store had been 
for some years previous to this rather too good 
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a customer for the liquors which he kept for 
fiale. Neglect of business, thriftlessoess, and 
indifference to the wants of his custoitiers came 
as a consequence; and it was not long after the 
new store opened, with its attractive appearance, 
great variety of goods, and novelties never seen 
in Brantly until now, ere young Norman had 
more than two-thirds of all the trade, and his 
neighbor found little to do except in the way of 
drawing pints and quarts of spirits for those 
who bought their dry goods and groceries from 
his rival and their liquor from him. And what 
made it worse was the fact that too many of 
these customers ran up accounts which they did 
not settle as promptly as he could wish. 

The result was, a closing out, before the end 
of the first year, of all his general business, and 
the reduction of his place to a drinking-house — 
or mere dram-shop. In the mean time, a senti- 
ment in favor of temperance had been slowly but 
steadily gaining ground. It was because of his 
deep convictions touching the evils of intempei- 
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ance, that Percy Norman had set his face against 
the liquor traffic in all its forms; and having 
read and reflected much upon the subject, he was 
able, in any of the numerous discussions into 
which he was naturally drawn, to express lead- 
ing and enlightened views, and to give a healthy 
direction to public thought and feeling. Steadily 
grew the party of temperance in Brantly until, 
on the death, from apoplexy after a fit of drunk- 
enness, of the only man in the town who sold 
liquor, it was influential enough to banish the 
trade from their midst. This did not occur, how- 
ever, until five years after Norman came into the 
place, nor until there had been many sad evi- 
dences of the curse drink was laying upon the 
village and neighborhood. 

Things had been running down sadly with 
certain of the denizens of Brantly up to the time 
of this change in the order of affairs. Half a 
dozen men, once industrious, and good providers 
for their families, had become sots, and their 
wives and children reduced to want and misery. 
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Not content with eschewing evil work himself, 
Norman had tried to reclaim the men whom 
another's evil work had injured ; but his efforts 
were vain so long as his neighbor set temptation 
in their way. But when temptation was re- 
moved, the task was easier. • There were some 
who would have liquor, if they sent for it to the 
next town, or walked three miles to the nearest 
tavern on the road. Still, there were many in 
Brantly, especially among the youths and young 
men, with whom appetite was not yet dominant, 
who ceased to use intoxicating drinks after its 
sale in their midst was stopped. 

Percy Norman was a philanthropist. His 
thought was always going out to his neighbor, 
and seeking for ways to do him good. He was 
diligent in his business, and prospered therein 
because of his diligence; but he" differed from 
most of those around him in this, that he never 
lost sight of his neighbor's welfare while seeking 
his own. In all his transactions he v.a^ so rigidly 
just, that the people who dealt wi.li him soon 

Upliail by Google 



THE FOUNTAIN INN. 25 

learned to regard their interests as entirely eafe in 
his hands. So, in this very justice, which had as 
much regard for his neighbor as for himself, Nor- 
man found an element of prosperity. Even those 
who would have overreached, and eo cheated him 
in a bargain had the opportunity been given, 
felt it safer to deal with him than with most 
other men, because they were sure that no advan- 
tage would be taken, and therefore gave him 
their custom, and swelled the tide of his pros- 
perity. 

In the course of time Percy Norman began to 
grow rich. As a good citizen, he felt it to be his 
duty to invest his steadily accumulating wealth 
in ways that should benefit the town and his 
neighbors as well as himself. He had become 
identified with Brantly, and regarded it as some- 
thing more than a place in which money was to 
, be made. He gave liberally for the building of 
churches ; for a town hall ; and for tlie establisli- 
mentof a young men's library and reading room. 
But the work to which he devoted himself most 
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earnestly, as his means grew larger, was the 
erection of comfortable dwelliiiga for the poor 
and industrious people of the town. He bought 
two acres of ground, fronting on the principal 
street, and running back to a stream that skirted 
the village on one side, laying it out into streets 
and building lots, and planting it with shade 
trees. On a portion of this, in starting his enter- 
prise, he built ten small, but neat and convenient 
houses, suitable for working men's families. 
These he sold to sober and industrious men 
of honest reputation, to be paid for in small 
monthly instalments, that were but little larger 
than the rent they had been paying for meaner 
tenements. The time given for the payment of 
the entire purchase money was ten years, in 
order that the monthly instalments might be as 
light and as little burdensome to the poor fami- 
lies as possible. Equitable provision was madu 
in the title deeds for forfeitures and reclamations, 
where, from any causes, the purchasers of these 
houses failed to meet the required conditions. 
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After the lapse of two years, the success of his 
scheme was so clearly demonstrated, that Mr. 
Norman put up ten more dwellings, all of which 
found purchasers on his easy terms. Thirty 
bouses were in due time built on this lot of 
ground. It cannot be said that the kind-hearted 
man who, in the investment of his money, looked 
as well to the good of his neighbor aa to his own 
profit, met with no ingratitude, trouble or dis- 
honest efforts to rob him of what wns justly bis 
own. But Mr. Norman understood human na- 
ture, and was not only wise and forbearing, but 
firm and decided in his dealings with those who 
sought to do him wrong. A good and just man, 
he was far from being weak or vacillating, as all 
those who set themselves to do him evil found 
sooner or later to their cost. 

At the time our story opens, Mr. Norman was 
over sixty years of age, a bachelor, and out of 
active business; though he still retained an in- 
terest in the large store of which he had once 
been the owner, and which was now in the hands 
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of two young men whom he had riiised, and 
with whom he had left a considerable amount of 
capital. His chief occupation consisted in look- 
ing after the interestb of Brantly, with which he 
had now become almost as completely identified 
as if the entire ownership of the place were 
vested in himself j and as he was the richest 
man in the whole township, most people were 
inclined to let him have his way. The excep- 
tions were chiefly among those who cared so 
little for any but themselves that they did not 
scruple to do things hurtful or annoying to 
others, if gain were to be acquired thereby ; and 
as Mr. Norman kept a sharp lookout on the 
doings of these people, and did not hesitate about 
interfering with them, it is not at all surprising 
that they held him in disfavor, 

A few times small drin king-houses had been 
opened, and determined efforts made to set flow- 
ing in Brantly the fiery stream of ruin ; but Mr. 
Norman's influence was potent enough to arrest 
the evil almost in ita very beginning. Thus for 
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over thirty jears, with only occasional inroads 
of the enemy, the town had maintained its hos- 
tile attitude towards all forms of intemperance. 

It was now just ten years since the last of 
these attempts to establish and maintain a 
drinking-saloon was made by a man named 
Dennis Fithian. This man had saved a few 
hundred dollars out of his salary as clerk in a 
store, and being a smart young fellow and am- 
bitious to get ahead in the world — and withal 
destitute of any scruple as to the means — he 
resolved to take the shortest road to prosperity 
that lay before him. What better investment 
of bis money could he make, what quicker or 
surer return was to be had, than in a drinking- 
bar ? As for public sentiment, he took little 
account of that. " Nobody cares for me," he 
said, " and why should I care for anybody ? 
It's every man for himself in this world, and 
I'm going to look after Number 1." 

But he kept his own counsel, knowing that, 
if his intention '.ere disclosed, great excitement 
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would follow and a vigorous effort be made to 
turn him from his purpose or to hinder him 
in itB accomplishment. Not until he had leased 
a house and commenced fitting it up did his 
purpose transpire. Among the first to see him 
and to endeavor to influence him, was Mr. Nor- 
man. But Fithian was prepared for every argu- 
ment and for the strongest opposition. Against 
his " Nobody cares for me, and why should I 
care for anybody T' Mr. Norman set his consid- 
erations of moral responsibility in vain. 

" People needn't drink if they don't want to. 
I shall not force any one." With speech like 
this he held doggedly to his resolution, and went 
on fitting up his place and getting in his stock 
of liquors. 

The excitement, anxiety and distress of Mr. 
Norman were very great. He could rest neither 
night nor day. and left no influence untried on 
Fithian up to the very hour that he opened his 
saloon and offered the people of Brantly a free 
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lunch, and for that particular occasion free 
drinks into the bargain. 

For just one month the doors of Fithian's 
saloon were opened ; but he had miscalculated 
as to the extent of his patronage. Mr. Norman's 
influence with the people, young and old, was 
greater than he had imagined. Finding that he 
could not turn the man from his purpose, Mr. 
Norman's next effort was with the men and boys 
on whom Fithian counted for support in his new 
business. A visit was made to every man and 
woman in town, and every possible consider- 
ation urged against any countenance whatever 
of this effort to make gain out of the hurt of the 
people. In this he was so successful that, at the 
end of the first week, Fithian had not put as 
much money into his till as would pay his rent 
for the time the saloon had been open. 
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CHAPTER II. 

THE ENEMY FOILED. 

rr^HE young saliwn-keeper waa sitting behind 
his bar on the morning that opened the sec- 
ond week of his new enterprise, feehng dull and 
discouraged, when a lad came in and handed 
hini a note. It was from Mr. Norman, and con- 
tained a request that he would call and eee him, 
as he had something to communicate which he 
believed would be to his advantage. Fithian 
growled an ill-natured consent to the lad as he 
crumpled the note in his hand. An hour after- 
ward, he entered the office of Mr. Norman, as- 
suming as he did so, a half indifferent, half defi- 
antair. The old gentleman received him kindly; 
but with a grave and serious manner. 

"If I am rightly informed," he said, after 
Fithian, awkward and ill at ease, had taken the 
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chair to which he pointed him, " this wretched 
business is not proving as successful as you had 
hoped." 

" It will all come out right ; I am not in the 
least afraid," replied the young man, with forced 
confidence. 

" It can never come out right, my young friend, 
never!" was the emphatic response of Mr. Nor- 
man; "and of all who are concerned, you should 
be most afraid." 

"Of what?" asked Fithian, a slight curve of 
contempt giving his coarse moutli a still more 
repulsive expression than the one it usually 
wore. 

"The injury and loss that will surely come to 
yourself -if you go on with this business; for it 
is a law of our moral life, that in every attempt 
we deliberately make to serve ourselves through 
hurt to the neighbor, we incur a heavier loss and 
sadder consequences than we inflict upon others. 
The good God may soften tlie blow we strike at 
another; but not the rebound upon ourselves." 
8 
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A stolid expression came into the young man's 
face. It was almost an unknown tongue in which 
Mr. Norman was speaking to him. 

'*ril take all that sort of risk," he answered, 
after an effort had been made to get a little light 
into his mind. "What I'm trying for now is to 
get a start in the world. If I don't help myself, 
there'll be none to help me. Clerking it at three 
or four hundred dollars a year doesn't suit Den- 
nis Fithian. There's a faster way to get money 
and he is bound to find it." 

"Your present adventure doesn't seem to be 
over-promising," said Mr. Norman. 

" It's in the right direction, and is sure to come 
out right. Patience and perseverance are all 
that are required." 

" It is my opinion that your patience and per- 
severance will have a long and severe trial. I 
have lived here for over thirty years, and my 
heart is bound up in the well-being of the peo- 
ple, I know that nothing can hurt them like 
intemperance ; that it is the most dreadful 
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curse that can fall upon any community. To 
save them from it, I will spend my money, my 
time and my influence. I shall have to regard 
you as an enemy to the common good, and treat 
you aB an enemy. I shall have to do all in my 
power to obstruct your business, and to break it 
down. I know every man, woman and child in 
Brantly, and I warn you, that while your doors 
stand open, and you seek to entice the weak and 
unwary to enter the road that leads to destruc- 
tion, I shall not cease day nor night in my efforts 
to hold them away, and to give such a direction 
to public sentiment that all men will come to 
regard and treat you as their common enemy." 

In spite of his efforts to seem indifferent, the 
face of young Fithian lost its color, and his 
mouth shut closely with a hard, angry, troubled 
expression. 

" You can persecute me, if you will," he said. 
" You have money, and I am but a poor young 
man. I am comparatively a stranger in the 
place ; you know everybody. There are heavy 
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odds against me, but," and he struck his fist in 
hie palm, and swore an oath, " I am bound to 
carry this thing through, and" — flinging out 
another oath — "I will !" 

" That is, if you can," Mr. Norman answered, 
without showing any excitement. 

" Where there's a will, there's a way," re- 
sponded Fithian. 

" Not always ; and especially not when a 
stronger will, with larger means of action, are 
set in opposition. And just these, you must un- 
derstand, are in your way." 

" We shall see," returned the young man, 
rising from his chair in considerable excite- 
ment, an angry flush chasing the pallor from 
his fiice. 

Mr. Norman had sent for Fithian with a pur- 
pose in his mind ; but the spirit and temper ex- 
hibited by that individual made him hesitate 
about declaring it. After the conference had 
been continued for a little while longer, and with 
no satisfactory result to either party, Fithian re- 
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tired with the declaration, that come what would, 
his bar should be kept open. 

And now the war began in earnest. There 
were a great many in the town of Brantly to 
whom the taste of liquor was pleasant, and who 
would hardly be able to resist temptation if it 
came in their way. A number of these were 
working men with families to support; and there 
were at least a dozen of these, who owned and 
occupied the houses built by Mr. Norman. Some 
of them had, in years gone by, indulged their 
appetite too freely, and were only out of danger 
when away from the sight and smell of liquor. 
There were boys of from fourteen to twenty 
years of age, some of whom were under too little 
restraint from their parents. These were in 
danger of drifting, especially after nightfall, into 
the saloon which had just been opened. 

Mr. Norman saw all this, and set himself reso- 
lutely to the work of holding these weak ones 
away from the dangerous ground that was before 
them. His first movement against the enemy 
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was made very quietly. He drew up a pnper, in 
which the evil that threatened the town waa 
clearly stated, and the purpose to discountenance 
and oppose in every way the sale of intoxicating 
drinks declared — personal abstinence being espe- 
ciiilly nlTirmed. With this in his hand, headed 
by his own signature, he called upon every man 
in Brantly, and obtained the signatures of nearly 
all to the document. Then he went among the 
Iftds and succeeded in getting their names to a 
similar paper. He spent days in this work, talk- 
ing with great earnestness to the people, and in- 
spiring them with his own spirit. 

It was in vain that the saloon-keeper pla- 
carded his windows with the names of fancy 
drinks, and announcements of free lunches; his 
place was under such perpetual observation that 
few ventured within his doors in the open day- 
light. In the evenings he had more visitors; 
but not in sufficient numbers to make his profit 
erjual to his expenses. 

One, two, three, four weeks went by, and in 
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all that time but few, except the lowest and 
moat degraded of the population in Brantly, were 
seen going into the bar-room. The better and 
more respectable classes regarded the place as a 
blot upon the town, and something a great deal 
worse than a nuisance. 

At the end of a month Fithian received an- 
other note from Mr. Norman asking him to call 
upon him, as he had something of interest to 
communicate. 

" You wish to see me, I believe," he said, on 
entering Mr. Norman's office, scarcely making an 
effort to conceal his dislike for the man who had 
Bet himself in opposition, and blocked his way to 
the success he had counted on so surely. 

"Yes, I wish to see you, Mr. Fithian. Sit 
down," and the old gentleman, with a gracious- 
ness of manner, that came spontaneously, offered 
his visitor a seat. Fithian eat down upon the 
edge of the chair ; his face clouded, and his 
mouth set hard. 

"I want to have a friendly talk with you," 
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said Mr. Nonnan, " and yet a very serious one. 
And first, let me ask as to the result of your 
new business. Do you regard it as in any re- 
spect satisfactory ?" 

" Yes, sir ; in some respects quite satisfac- 
tory," was the prompt answer, 

" Have your profits for the first month been 
sufiicient to pay your rent?" 

"I think so; but if not, it signifies little. 
You may start any business you please and the 
chances are against your doing any better in the 
first month than I have done. One thing I 
know ; my profits were twice as much this last 
week as they were the first, and I consider that 
encouragement enough." 

fithian was watching Mr. Norman's face as 
lie said this, and noted with satisfaction the 
change that passed over it. 

'■ I wish, my young friend, that you were in 
a better business," was replied, " one that would 
benefit instead of hurting the people." Mr. Nor- 
man spoke very seriously. 
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" Find me such n business, and if it requires 
no more capital tlian this, and pays as well, I'll 
shut up my saloon instanter. Now, sir, what do 
you say to that? Show me the business and I'ni 
your man." 

There was a kind of rude banter, not unmixed 
with triumph, in Fithian's manner, 

"I know of a business," said Mr. Norman, 
speaking slowly and with a thoughtful air, " that 
is sure, in the end, to pay better than the one you 
have started, but it requires for ita successful 
prosecution more capital than you can com- 
mand." 

"Of course," was answered, *' I know of good 
openings enough if I could put down the cash. 
It takes money to make money." 

"Good openings in Brantly?" queried Mr. 
Norman. 

" I know of at least one." 

" What is the business T' 

" Canning fruit. Charley Grubb has made a 
good start, but can't do much for want of more 
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capital. If I could have raised two or three 
thousand dollars instead of two or three hun- 
dred, I would have gone in with him." 

" Suppose you had the two or three thousand 
now, what would you say ?" 

A look of surprise flashed into the man's face, 
and its expression of mingled defiance and ill- 
nature began to die out. 

" As I haven't that sum, I have nothing to 
say," he answered, his manner a little disturbed 
!ind bewildered. 

'■ It is of this very business that I wish to 
speak with you," said Mr. Norman. " I have had 
some conversation with Mr. Grubb, and have a 
pretty clear apprehension of his business, its 
needs, and the chances of its growth under 
proper conditions. He needs capital, and an 
active, intelligent business partner. T have been 
thinking about him for some time, and if I could 
find the right man to join him, might be induced 
to supply the money." 

A marked change was now visible in young 
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Fitbian; his face brightened, bis hard mouth 
found a more attractive expresBion, he looked 
another and a better sort of a man. Mr. Norman 
half wondered at the transformation. 

"I am sorry you went into your present mis- 
erable business," said the old gentleman. "The 
very fact of your having done so brings doubts 
and queetiona that trouble me." 

Fithian looked at him in silence, the light 
which had come into his face gradually fading 
out. 

"You are young and active, have had a fair 
business training, are ambitious to get along in 
the world, and would, I think, if associated with 
Mr. Grubb and aided with capital, make his 
adventure an assured success. If you had 

not " The old gentleman's brow grew cloudy 

and perplexed, as he checked his speech and left 
the sentence unfinished. Fithian understood all 
he would have said. 

"To speak plainly," re.sumed Mr. Norman, 
"the very fact of your being willing to go into 
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Buch a dreadful business as that in whicli you 
are now engaged — a business in which you can- 
not make a dollar without injuring your neigh- 
bor — makes me more than half' afraid to trust 
you. Don't you see in what an attitude you 
have placed yourself, and to what kind of a 
judgment you are naturally subjected ? You 
have not scrupled about the loss to others so 
that you made gain. Will 30U scruple under 
other circumstances? Here comes the doubtful 
question." 

Fithian understood him clearly, and at the 
same time saw how largely it would be to his 
advantage to have Mr. Norman's confidence and 
friendship. 

" I would gladly give up a business for which 
I have no taste, if I could only find another in 
which I could make a living and at the same 
time get ahead in the world. I knew no other 
business, and so I made my venture in this. 
There arc thousands of respectable men engaged 
in it, and it has the sanction of law. You judge 
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me too severely, Mr. Norman. I never wronged 
;; man out of a dollar in my life. I would starve 
rather than be guilty of a dishonest act. I have 
not looked at thia matter as you have been 
accustomed to look at it, sir ; have not seen the 
harm in it that yoa have seen. To one who 
has only a small capital on which to work it is 
regarded as the surest and easiest way to get 
a start in the world. You must not blame 
me too severely. I have only myself to depend 
on." 

Mr. Norman began to feel softened towards 
the young man, whose whole bearing had under- 
gone a change, and who seemed to have risen 
into a better spirit. 

"It's a dreadful, dreadful business! — the 
worst a man can follow ! Go home, take down 
your signs and shut your doors. Then come 
back and see me, and we'll talk over affairs." 

" Will you give me a little time for considera- 
tion?" asked Fithlan. 

"Certainly. Think it over; and when you 
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have come to a decision, if it is in the right direc- 
tion, call and see me." 

In leas than two hours the young man returned 
with the announcement that he had closed his 
suloon. A week from that time he became asso- 
ciated with Mr. Grubb in the -canning business, 
Mr. Norman having loaned three thousand to 
the new firm. 

Ten years later we find this firm still in exist- 
ence, owning a large establishment and having 
extensive trade; both partners having become 
well off. The capital advanced by Mr. Norman 
has been paid back with interest; but we are 
sorry as much cannot be said as to the good will 
and favor that went with the capital. Mean 
natures are incapable of gratitude ; and too often 
let a sense of obligation goad them into hatred. 
Fithian was never able to forget, in the benefits 
received at the hands of Mr. Norman, the im- 
pediments which had been thrown in hia way by 
that individual, nor the fact that he had once 
insulted him, as he was pleased to regard it. 
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The insult lay in Mr. Norman's expression of a 
doubt, based on the fact of his going into the 
liquor business, of his real integrity of character. 
This had always rankled; and he still held it as 
a grudge against his benefactor which sooner or 
later he would repay. 

No farther attempts were made to sell liquor 
openly in Brantly up to the time our story com- 
mences. 
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CHAPTER m. 

THE ENEMY IN COUNCIL. 

rr^WO men were sitting together in a well-fur- 
nished room. It was evening. A fire 
burned in the grate, and a lamp spread ils soft 
light through the apartment. On a table were 
cigars, glasses and a decanter. A few pictures 
in showy frames hung on the walla. By his 
self-important bearing, his narrow forehead, small 
gray eyes, and glitter of jewelry and diamonds, 
we recognise one of these men as the dissntisfied 
guest of the Fountain Inn, who registered his 
name as Andrew Hyer. The other is Dennis 
Fithian, noticeable for his coarse, sensual fuce 
and hard mouth, the under portion of which 
projects strongly. 
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" It is almost comical when one thinks 
of it," the man Hyer leaned back in his chair, 
taking his cigar from his mouth aa he did 
so, and blowing out the smoke in short, leisurely 

" Worse than comical," returned his compan- 
ion, in an irritated tone of voice, " I'm sick to 
death of this one-man influence in Brantly. It 
ought to be broken down." 

'■ The surprising thing to me ia, that you have 
submitted to it so long. If I had been living 
here there would have been a different state of 
affairs long ago." 

The door opened and a neighbor came in. He 
was the chief legal man of the town. 

"Ah, Mr. Lyman! Good evening! Good 
evening ! Glad to see you ! My friend Mr. 
Hyer from New York. Mr. Roger Lyman." 

So Fithian greeted the newcomer, and pre- 
sented his friend ; doing it in a familiar and cor- 
dial manner. 

*' Enjoying yourselves, I see," remarked the 
4 
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lawyer, a smile of pleasure warming over his face 
as he looked at the wine and cigars. 

"Yes; it's a way 1 hiive with my friends," 
returned Fithian, pouring out a glass of wine 
and handing it to Mr. Lyman. 

"A way to which some of ua take rather 
kindly, especially in this dry place," said the 
lawyer, as he took his empty glass from his lips. 
It was noticeable that he drank with the man- 
ner of one athirst. 

" Good for you !" exclaimed the man from New 
York, " a confounded dry place, as I happen to 
know 1" 

*' Staying at Grover's ?" queried the lawyer. 

*'Yes." 

*' Dry as a bone, there." A comical expression 
came into the speaker's eyes. 

*' Dry as a bone everywhere, except just here, 
if I am to take the word of my friend Fithian. 
It is really comical, as I was saying when you 
came in. We were talking about your one-horse 
town." 
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" Beg pardon," said Roger Lyman, his manner 
becoming serious, "we don't consider Brantly a 
one-horse town by any means," 

" You've got a miserable, one-horse tavern, iit 
any rate," replied Andrew Hyer, "and you can 
generally judge of a place by its tavern." 

" I cannot agree with you there, either; beg- 
ging pardon for differing. But we think our 
Fountain Inn the best kept tavern within a cir- 
cuit of ten miles." 

"Can you get a bottle of wine, or a glass of 
Bpirits to thaw the ice out of your veins ? Not a 
bit of it! Faugh!" 

" There might be an improvement in respect 
to this, I confess ; but while Mr. Norman main- 
tains his present influence with Grover, no 
change is possible. I'm getting a little out of 
patience with the old fellow. One would think, 
by the way he meddles with every thing, and 
concerns himself about every one's business, 
he owned the town and all the people into the 
bargain. Isn't that so, Fithian ?" 
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And the lawyer winked at the man as he said 
this, 

rithian'a hard mouth grew harder and more 
rcspulsive ; while heavy lines darkened his 
brow. 

" He doesn't own me, thank heaven !" came 
roughly from his lips. " He's crossed my path 
once too often, confound him ! I hate the very 
sight of his hypocritical face." 

"He's well enough in his way," said Mr. Ly- 
man ; " and there is no concealing the fact that 
he has done a great deal for Brantly. You 
mustn't let an old grudge hide what is really 
good in the kind-hearted, hut rather meddlesome 
old man." 

" It will be a good day for Brantly when he 
drops out of it," was the rejoinder. 

" The promise of which is not very flattering," 
answered the lawyer, smiling. " Norman doesn't 
belong to the short-lived generation. For all his 
years, he's as hale and hearty as the best of us." 

" The more reason why wc should assert our 
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freedom now," said Fithian. " There's a splendid 
business waiting here for somebody." 

" Ah ! What is it ?" queried the lawyer, with 
a look of interest in his face. 

" A splendid business, and plain sailing, if only 
Norman were out of the way, or suppressed." 

" Oh, I understand. You are thinking about 
a new hotel ?" 

"Yes; one fitted up in modern style; and 
having all the modern improvements, conveni- 
ences and attractions ; a hotel in which a man 
can get anything he wants. Not an old, dry, 
miserable, obsolete alFair like the Fountain Inn, 
with its sleepy, behind- the-age landlord." 

" A desideratum, certainly ; though I cannot 
agree with all you say about Grover and his 
tavern. In its way the Fountain Inn excells. 
There is no such house of entertainment on all 
the Bedford road." " 

" May be not ; but that is not saying much. 
A shanty bears about the same relation to a 
palace that our tavern does to a first-class hotel ; 
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that's the real truth of the matter. It's a shame ! 
If we had a good hotel in Brantly the town 
would wake up from its stupor and start ahead. 
We should have live people coming here, and 
looking around them. Property would begin to 
run up in value. Every man's business would 
increase. Instead of having to be all the while 
going to the cities, and drumming up customers, 
I would have people coming here to buy, 
attracted by the very life and stir of tlie place. 
Population would increase, business flourish ; 
and in less than five years we should have rail- 
road connections with New York, and all the near 
towns and cities. You can't draw strangers to 
a place unless you give them a first-class hotel. 
That's what's the matter with Brantly I I'm 
amazed that men like you, Mr, Lyman, don't 
see this. Your practice at the bar would double 
in a few years, and* your real estate be worth 
two dollars to one that it will bring to-day." 

" There may be something in that," remarked 
the lawyer, thoughtfully. 
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" I've had my eye on that corner lot opposite 
Graver's for some time,'-' resumed Pithiaii, " It's 
just the place for a hotel. I can buy it for 
fifteen hundred dollars." 

" You haven't thought, seriously, of giving up 
your present business, Mr. Fitliian ?" 

" No ; but I want to increase it, and at the 
same time invest my money to the greatest advan- 
tage. Unless Brantly begins to show some signs 
of growth and progress, I shall have to pull up 
and take my business and capital somewhere 
else." 

" O, ho, Mr, Fithian," remonstrated Lyman. 
" We can't let you go. Twenty others may be 
spared, but not you !" 

" Thank you for your good opinion, Mr. 
Lyman. Let me fill your glass. Sherry that 
is sherry I You see I know good wine. Now, 
seriously, what if I shoijd buy that lot and 
get plans and specifications for a first-class 
hotel; do you think there are half a dozen men 
of means in Brantly who would unite with me 
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ding a joint-stock company, representing 
:td of say one hundred tliousand dollars 
! erection and equipment of a first-class 
The investment would be splendid. I 
idy to head the list with twenty Ihous- 
Uars." 

lu may put me down for five thousand 
said Andrew Hyer. 

S'enty-five thousand to start with ; one- 
of all the sum needed." 
Lyman looked surprised and a little be- 
;d. 

hat do you say ? How much will you 
be?" 

must have time for reflection," returned 
vyer, cautiously, " All this is new to 

course. Of course. But I have thought 
t a great deal ; and am so well satisfied 
3 being a paying investment that I am 
: to put down twenty thousand dollars, 
end Hyer knows something about hotels, 
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and you see how ready he is to take advantage 
of the opportunity." 

" Norman will set himself against the scheme, 
and do all in his power to defeat it." 

" Let him !" And Fithian snapped his thumb 
and finger in defiance and contempt. " Get the 
chief part of the stock taken in Brantly, and 
Norman's power is gone." 

" Yes ; that would follow as a thing of course. 
But can you get it taken here V 

"I believe so. I shall count you in for at 
least ten thousand." 

" Tou put the figures too high for me," said 
the lawyer, in whose tone consent was as appa- 
rent as in his words. 

" High or low, you are counted in. So much 
settled. A third of the stock taken. I'll secure 
the lot to-morrow." Fithian's enthusia-sm was 
rising. 

" Don't be precipitate, Mr. Fithian. Take 
time for reflection. There is too much involved 
in all this for hasty action." Lyman's brows 
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were contracting ; and something like a troubled 
expression was gathering about his lips. " In 
the first place, Mr. Norman's opposition will be 
no small impediment. You know what influence 
he has witli the people. And, in the second 
place, I am not so sure that we shall gain all jou 
seem to imagine. To be candid, I'm afraid, on 
second thought, of the new order of things your 
new hotel would introduce. Too many of our 
young men would be attracted to the bar ; and 
a bar-room is not " 

Mr. Lyman did not finish the sentence. As 
he paused in his speech, he let his eyes rest upon 
the floor, and half lost himself in thoughts and 
images that were evidently far from agreeable. 

" If young men want liquor they'll get it ; and, 
in my opinion, there's far less danger in open 
than in secret drinking. Stolen waters are sweet, 
you know. Men will have stimulants; nature 
calls for them; and all attempts at restriction 
are but weakness and folly. At an open bar, a 
man will take a single glass with hts friends; 
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but, if alone with that friend, and away from 
obseiration, three or four will hardly suffice. 
Two men are made drunkards by secret drink- 
ing where one is hurt by frequenting bar-rooms. 
That is my observation," 

"I don't know about it," replied the lawyer, 
doubtfully, and in a depressed tone of voice. He 
had suddenly lost animation. 

" Well, I do, then," said Fithian, speaking 
even more positively than before. " It stands 
to reason. Restrict a man in anything, and his 
first impulse is to break through that restriction ; 
and in breaking through, there are nine chances 
in ten that he will run into excess. There is a 
great deal more drinking in Brantly than three- 
fourths of the good, self-complacent people know ; 
and drinking of a kind most dangerous of all. 
An open bar would cure this. Men who drink 
under observation are more on guard, as I have 
said, than those who drink in secret." 

Mr. Lyman did not show any disposition to 
argue the point; but was more inclined to push 
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it aside as something that disturbed hitn. Not 
for an instant did he accept the case as presented 
by the other. He knew that it involved a 
specious fallacy, though based on assumptions 
that were correct in the main. And yet, hia 
inclinations were on the side of Fithian's scheme. 
A good hotel would, he believed, give Brantly 
an impulse in the right direction. The town 
was situated in a beautiful region of country, 
and he knew that summer visitors would drift 
there from New York and other cities, if attract- 
ive accommodations were offered. Men of means 
would come with their families ; capital would 
be invested; improvements made; and in time, 
there must come, as a consequence, railroad con- 
nections. Property would advance, business 
improve, and especially the business of Roger 
Lyman, the leading lawyer in the town. Tes, 
he would like to see a first-class hotel in Brantly. 
It was the one thing needed to give thrift and 
progress ; and make every man's dollar two 
instead of one. 
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While this discussion was in progress, two 
women in a pleasant home not far away, were 
sitting together in earnest conversation. The 
elder of the two was calm, but very serious ; the 
younger, flushed, excited and in tears. They 
were mother and daughter — the wife and child 
of Mr. Roger Lyman. 

Mrs. Lyman was a woman past forty. She 
had a refined, intelligent face, all the features 
of which were clearly cut. Her dark-hazel eyes 
were large and calm, with a shade of trouble in 
them. Her mouth was peculiarly soft and sweet 
when she smiled, and as marked in its expression 
of sadness when the smile faded oiF. And 
yet, she was cheerful and loving in her family, 
and faithful to every duty. The daughter was 
unlike her mother, as well in person as in char- 
acter. Her eyes were blue and her complexion 
fairer ; and she lacked the other's tender, exqui- 
sitely-formed and sensitive mouth. 

" You are both too young, Marie, lo 
think of an engagement. Your father and I 
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must withhold our consent; at least for the 
present." 

" Frank is twenty-one and I am nearly 
eighteen," answered the girl ; " and we have 
known each other ever since we were children." 

" All very true, my daughter. Still, there are 
reasons why we must insist upon your deferring 
an engagement." 

" What reasons, mother ?" 

" My fear is, that you will neither understand 
nor appreciate them, Marie." 

"What are fhey, mother? Have you heard 
anything against Frank?" 

"No; but from what I see of him, and know 
of his character and habits, I do not feel satis- 
fied." 

■■' Character and habits, mother !" The girl's 
eyes flashed, and there was a thrill of quick, stir- 
ring indignation in her voice. *' I don't under- 
stand what you mean." 

'■Lack of character 1 might have said. So 
far he has developed no clear purpose in life. He 
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aeeiiis content to drift along with the current into 
which he has been thrown, find let it bear hitii 
where it may. To live on his father, instead of 
making a way in life for himself." 

" You are unjust to Franli," replied the daugh- 
ter, " he wants to study law ; but his father 
won't hear to it, and insists on his going into the 
shoe factory. Frank has no taste for this busi- 
ness and no heart in it." 

" And BO idles a great part of his time, forming 
habits that will, in all probability, go with him 
through life. I don't like it, Marie. As for the 
law, I doubt his possession of the mental qualities 
that are required for success at the bar." 

" You misjudge him, mother." 

" No. My love for my daughter makes my 
observation keen-sighted. I have watched him 
closely ; and believe I understand him. Not 
until I see him take hold of his life-work in real 
earnest, will his suit find favor in my eyes." 

" What is he to do, mother ? His father will 
not hear to his studying law." 
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" Settle the question of his work or profession, 
and enter upon the business of his life, whatever 
it may be, in real earnest. tJntil he does this, 
my consent to an engagement cannot be had ; 
and I linow that your father's views are in agree- 
ment with mine." 

A passionate burst of tears was Marie's i-e- 
sponse. The mother's pale face grew somewhat 
paler as she looked at her weeping child ; and 
lines of sadness drew closer about her quiet 
mouth. She waited until this ebullition of feel- 
ing had spent itself and then said, speaking 
slowly and with great seriousness of manner, 

" Beyond Frank's lack of any real purpose in 
life, lies another thing that troubles me. I wish 
it were in my power to make you see this, in the 
light that I see it, ray daughter. He is not only 
self-indulgent, but inclined to yield too easily to 
the allurements of appetite. He likes eating and 
drinking too well." 

" Drinking, mother ! Frank doesn't drink !" 

" I say eating and drinking, to express my 
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meaning. Hia mere sensual life is too strong for 
what is higher and nobler in his nature, and the 
great danger is that it may gain the ascendancy 
over him. Under circumstances of allurement, 
he will drift easily away on the currents of pleas- 
ure that bear men out of the regions of safety. 
If he had decision and strength of character; if 
some ruling purpose in life were begiiming to 
show itself; if I saw that he was coming under 
the government of a manly reason, I would have 
more hope in his future. But as he is, so I 
must judge him, Marie; and I cannot but fear 
for his future. To have your life bound to his 
life, in all this doubtful future, is something that 
appals me when I think of it. It might come 
out well; but as I look at it, the chances are all 
on the adverse side." 

" I cannot understand you, mother. You 
wrong Frank. He is good and true ; and no 
man could be more tender and loving than he 
will be. He is not coarse and hard, like Charley 
Fithian, nor quick and passionate like Henry 
5 
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Irwin J nor jealous and exacting like Mr. Gris- 
com, who is engaged to Fanny Stewart." 

"No, Marie; but if he had something of the 
strength and decision of character shown by 
either of these young men, I would have moi-e 
confidence in his future. In his weak good 
nature lies much of his danger. He belongs to 
a class that is more inclined to drift with the 
stream than to pull resolutely against it ; and 
the drifts of life are too often towards the whirl- 
pools of sensual indulgence in which thousands 
find shipwreck every year. It is my opinion, 
daughter — and I will express it now — that if 
young men were as much exposed to temptation 
in Brantly as they are in other towns, Frank 
would, ere this, have acquired a taste for liquor." 

A flash of indignant surprise leaped across the 
girl's face ; followed by a fresh burst of tears. 

" His safety," added Mrs. Lyman, as her 
daughter grew calm, "lies in his freedom from 
temptation. But he cannot hav3 this freedom 
p,lways. I would tremble for him if there were 
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as many open bar-rctoms here as in other places ; 
for he is Bocial, and weak, as I have said, on the 
sensual side of his nature ; and his lack of an 
earnest purpose in hfe only increases his peril." 

They heard the door bell ring, and a few mo- 
ments afterwards the familiar voice of the person 
about whom they were talking sounded along 
the hall. Marie made a hurried effort to remove 
all traced of tears and excitement before going 
down to meet her lover. 

The young man who awaited her in the parlor 
was fresh and boyish in appearance. His clear 
blue eyes shone with a pleasant light; he had a 
ruddy face, full rounded lips, and a skin that was 
fine and soft almost as a baby's. You could see 
at a glance that Mrs. Lyman's estimate of his 
character was in the right direction. There 
were no evidences of strength or purpose about 
him. If circumstances were all favourable, he 
might become a successful man; if unfavorable, 
he would scarcely have strength to rise above 
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them and make hia way in spite of what waa 
adverse and uncongenial. 

lie waited rather longer than usual for Marie, 
and when she came in, caught her hand quickly 
and looked at her with a tender concern in his 
eyes ; for he saw that something was troubling 
her. The girl made an effort to control her feel- 
ings; but could not keep back the tears that 
came pressing through her half-closed eyelids. 

" Why Marie, dear !" the young man ex- 
claimed. " What is it ? What has happened ?" 

Some moments passed before she could trust 
her voice to speak. She then communicated to 
Sylvester so much of what had passed between 
herself and her mother as related to his lack of 
any well-defined purpose in life ; and gave him to 
understand that he would not be regarded by her 
parents with favor until he gave himself earn- 
estly to s6me business or profession. 

"What am I to do?" was his reply. "My 
preference is for the law, but father will not 
hear to it. I have no taste for his business — no 
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heart in it. The very-sight of tlie shoe factory 
gives me a shiver," 

He spoke weakly, and in a fretful tone. Marie 
did not answer. But tears came into her eyes 
again and commenced dropping over her cheeks. 

" For your sake I will do anything, Marie 
dear ! Give up all thoughts of the law, and 
make a slave of myself in the factory !" 

" If yon could only be content in the business, 
Frank. And you know that your father has set 
his heart on it." 

The young man shook his head. " The very 
smell of leather makes me sick. Faugh !" An 
expression of disgust marred all the lines in his 
boyish face. "But no matter," he added, "I'll 
settle myself down to the business for your sake; 
and your father and mother shall see that there 
is work in me." 

"If you only would, Frank! And you will 
find it so much easier than the law. The busi- 
ness is all made to your hand. No waiting for 
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years, as in a profession; and no hard struggle to 
achieve success." 

He slirugged his shoulders, as he replied ; 
" There's a great deal in that, of course. This 
waiting for half a lifetime before one gets fairly 
started isn't a pleasant thing to contemplate. 
The easier and plainer way may after all be the 
best way. At any rate, there seems to be only 
this course open to me. I give up and submit." 

He kissed Marie's rosy lips, and saw to his 
delight a sunny smile light up her countenance. 

"And you are really in earnest about this, 
Frank," said the girl, as she drew closely to his 
side, and gazed at him fondly. 

" Of course I am. Anything in the world to 
make you happy." 

But Marie was not wholly satisfied. She could 
not be. Her lover's infirmity of will was some- 
thing with which she had already become famil- 
iar ; and what her mother had said about his 
weakness of character, and lack of an earnest 
purpose in life, was too fresh in her memory to 
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be pushed aside. How much he would do, and 
how much sacrifice in order to secure her happi- 
ness, were things impossible to know ; and her 
ttlearer intuitions held her back from trusting in 
them too strongly. Not until now had the ques- 
tion of her future life, as bound up in his life, 
assumed in her mind an aspect of sober import- 
ance. All this future had looked so sunny and 
beautiful. There had been no cloud in the sky, 
and no blight on the flowers. But a shadow had 
fallen on everything, and she felt its chill creep- 
ing into her heart. 

Of the two, Marie Lyman had the stronger 
and more positive character. But she loved 
Frank with girlish ardor ; and this had made her 
tolerant of liis faults, if not wholly blind to 
them. Now, aa though a veil had been suddenly 
removed, she saw them in well-defined propor- 
tions. Her mother's clearer sight had come to 
her own eyes ; and the pressure of concern which 
had lain on her mother's heart was beginning to 
rest upon her own. The blind passion of the 
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girl was giving place tu the clearer intuitions of 
the womiui. 

One suggestion of ber mother's — she had re- 
jected" it almost indignantly when made — set 
her thoughts in a new direction, and left an un- 
pleasant weight on her feelings. It was the 
BU^estion of Frank's danger should he ever be 
exposed to the allurements of drink. She knew 
that he was weak, and that appetite, if ever 
indulged, would easily gain the mastery over 
him. She was already beginning to look at him 
through her mother's eyes ; yet not with any 
feeling of coldness. The difference in her feel- 
ings because of her clearer sight, was that they 
were growing tenderer and truer in this newly- 
awakened concern. 
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CHAPTER rV. 



"DRANTLY was in a fever of excitement; and 
the most excited man in town was Mr. Percy 
Norman. Whispers and intimations of some- 
thing wrong were floating on the air. Dennis 
Fithian had made an offer of fifteen hundred 
dollars for the large corner lot opposite Grover's 
Hotel, and after some chaffering with the owner, 
the property was about changing hands for the 
sum of eighteen hundred dollars. 

" What does Fithian want with this property ?" 
was the question that passed naturally from lip 
to lip, when it became known that he was trying 
to purchase the lot opposite to Grover's Hotel. 
There were only two men besides Fithian who 
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really knew what was in hia mind. These were 
Mr. Lyman, the lawyer, and Andrew Hyer, who 
Btill remained a guest at the Fountain Inn, 
though over a week had elapsed since he entered 
his name on the hotel register, lie had been 
reserved in speech since the day of his arrival, 
and, as some thought, mysterious in his actions; 
visiting the establishment of Grubb & Fithian 
every morning ; atid spending his evenings with 
the last-named member of the firm, with whom 
he evidently had a good understanding about 
Bomething, 

Mr. Norman had felt, from the first, that, in 
some way, this man Hyer's appearance in Brantly 
boded no good to the town ; and his prolonged 
stay and intimacy with Dennis Fithian only in- 
creased the vague concern that was troubling 
him. When, therefore, it became known that 
the latter was about purchasing the lot of ground 
to which reference has been made, a suspicion of 
the real object in view flashed on the mind of 
Ml". Norman, and his convictions on the subject 
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were eo strong that he accepted them aa true, 
and acted with promptness. The property be- 
longed to a man named Albright. He was owner 
of the saw-mill which supplied lumber for build- 
ing purposes to all the neighborhood for miles 
around. The relations existing between him 
and Mr. Norman were of the most friendly char- 
acter. 

" Good-morning, friend Albright," said the 
latter, as he entered the little business office 
attached to the saw-mill. There was a flush on 
the old man's face, and an unusual nervousness 
apparent in his manner. 

"Ah, good-raorning ! good-morning, Mr. Nor- 
man ! Glad to see you. Pleasant day; cool, 
and crisp, and seasonable. Had a sharp frost 
last night; the ground looked as white at sun- 
rise M if a spit of snow had fallen. Sit down !" 
And he offered his visitor a chair. 

As Mr. Norman reached his hand to take the 
chair, Mr. Albright saw that it trembled ; and 
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he became aware that his old friend was in a 
state of repressed excitement. 

" What's the matter ?" he asked. "You seem 
to be in a kind of flurry. Nothing gone wrong 
anywhere ?" 

" I've just heard," answered Mr. Norman, 
coming at once to the object of his visit, " that 
you've had an offer for that property in the 
centre of the town." 

"Yes; Fithian wants it." 

" So I'm told. Have you accepted his offer T" 

" Not finally. We have partly agreed on 
eighteen hundred dollars, but nothing is yet 
settled." 

" Oh, I'm glad of that. You don't stand com- 
mitted to Fithian in any way?" 

" Not as I understand it. I set my figures 
at two thousand dollars ; he offered fifteen hun- 
dred. We have had several interviews ; and 
eighteen hundred is the price he is now willing 
to pay. I am to give him my answer this after- 
noon." 
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" What will it be ?" ' 

" I shall probably accept his oifer." 

*• That is, if you do not gi*t a better one ?" 

" Exactly so." 

" Suppose I were to offer you two thousand 
dollars ?" 

" You ?" In some surprise. 

" Yes." 

" What do you want with that property, Mr. 
Norman ?" 

" What does Fithian want with it ?" 

*' I'm sure I do not know. But he's got some 
project in his head.^' 

" Did he give you no intimation of what he 
intended doing with it ?" 

" No. I asked him ; but his reply was that 
he wanted to put out some money, and thought 
this would be a good investment." 

"Well, friend Albright, to come straight to 
business, I want this property, and will take it 
at two thousand dollars." 

"I wish you had come to me before," said the 
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neighbor, his manner growing eerious. " If I 
t-hould accept your offer without first speaking 
with Fithian, I would only get his ill-will; and 
you know what a vindictive sort of a man he 
is." 

"Aa I understand it, you are not in any 
way committed to Fithian." 

" I did pot, in so many words, accept hia offer 
of eighteen hundred dollars ; but we have been 
talking about the matter for two or three days, 
and he will think himself badly treated if I 
should sell the property without giving him a 
chance," 

" Then, if he should offer to pay two thousand, 
you would give him the preference." 

" Ought I not to do so, Mr. Norman ? Would 
it be treating him right, aa things stand, for me 
to sell the lot to another for a price he is willing 
to pay ? You see, we are just on the eve of clos- 
ing the bargain." 

Mr. Norraan'a face grew troubled. He did not 
reply. 
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" If I had only known that you wished to buy 
this property, you should have had it without a 
word. But aa things stand now, I am not free 
to bargain with you until I have seen Fithian." 

" If he should offer two thousand dollars, will 
you see me before closing with him?" 

"Certainly. There's no hurry about the 
matter." 

When Fithian called on Mr. Albright for the 
purpose of getting his final answer, he was told 
that Mr. Norman would take the property at 
two thousand dollars. His surprise was great, 
and his indignation greater; for he understood 
just what this meant. Once before Mr. Norman 
had thrown himself across his path. In that 
instance he had so completely barred his way, 
that to go forward was impossible; for then he 
was young and poor, and without friends and 
influence. For this, as we have seen, he had 
never forgiven Mr. Norman, and was only wait- 
ing for an opportunity to try conclusions with 
him again. And now he felt that hie oppor- 
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tunity was at hand. He hod grown strong, and 
rich, and influential. His money had given him 
standing with the best people in Brantly. The 
very fact that Mr, Norman was moving across 
his path, and setting himself in the way of his 
hotel project, only made stronger his purpose to 
carry out this project. He would do it, he said to 
himself, if only to let this man see who was 
strongest in Brantly now. 

" We had agreed upon eighteen hundred. That 
was settled," he replied, with considerable 
warmth of manner, when Mr. Albright had 
informed him that he could get two thousand 
dollars for the lot of ground. 

" No ; I said that I would give you an answer 
to-day." 

"Who oflFered you two thousand dollars? 
Not Mr. Lyman!" 

« No." 

" Is the party responsible ?" 

" Perfectly. It will be cash down." 

" What does he want with it?" 
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" I don't know." 

" Who is the man ? Or, are you just playing 
with me in order to get more for the property 
than it is worth ; that is, if I should be fool 
enough to buy it at your figures ?" 

" I've never lied for money so far," Mr. Al- 
bright answered, with honest indignation flash- 
ing from his eyes ; " and it's rather too late to 
begin. Mr. Norman is the man, if you wish to 
know." 

"Mr. Norman !" Fithian's surprise sent, for a 
moment, the color out of his face. 

" Yes, Mr. Norman, And you can always 
count on his word." 

A bitter execration broke from Fithian's lips ; 
and in the excitement that followed he so far 
lost all sense of worldly prudence as to declare 
that Norman should not have the property if he 
paid twice two thous.ind dollars for it — a declara- 
tion that Mr. Albright did not fail to note. 

" You'll give me the refusal of course," said 
Fithian, as soon as his anger had cooled down. 
6 
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" The property ia not really worth so much ; but 
I'll take it at your original figures ; and here's 
a hundred dollars to bind the baigain." 

He drew out his pocket-book as he spoke, and 
selecting a bank-bill, reached it towards Mr. Al- 
bright. But that person declined taking the bill 
from his hand, 

" I claim the refusal. It would be neither 
right nor neighborly to let Norman have tVie 
property if I stand ready to pay as much as he 
will give." 

'■ You shall have the refusal, Mr. Fithian. I 
am willing to say that much." 

" Very well. I'll take it at the price Norman 
has offered." 

" Or may offer ?" queried Mr. Albright. 

The angry stains came back into Fithian 's 
face ; and another imprecation ou Mr. Norman's 
head fell from his lips. 

" Yes ! For every dollar he puts down 
I'll " 

But Fithian checked himself ; for his worldly 
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prudence was beginning to rebuke his weak pas- 
sion. He was showing too great eagerness about 
the property. 

" No, I won't Bay that, either. If the whining 
old idiot offers more than two thousand dollars 
for the lot, you'd better take him up. There 
are other properties in Brantly that can be had 
for lower figures, any one of which will suit me 
quite as well." 

"Then, if I understand you, Mr. Fithian, I 
am free to close with Mr. Norman should he 
advance beyond two thousand dollars ?" 

"Yes — certainly I Let him have it !" 

Then, as one who reconsiders a matter, Fithian 
said, with a reflective air, " No ; you had better 
see me again should he increase his offer." 

" Very well. If Mr. Norman bids higher, I 
will let you know. If not, the property is yours 
at two thousand dollars." 

But Mr. Norman, as Fithian felt very certain 
would be the case, did go higher, advancing hia 
offer to twenty-five hundred dollars. 
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By this time, as intimated iit the beginning 
of the present chapter, all Brantly was in a fever 
of excitement. There was scarcely a man, womnn 
or child who did not know that Mr. Fithian was 
trying to purchase the large lot of ground oppo- 
site the Fountain Inn, and th.it Mr. Norman was 
bidding against him — each resolved to secure the 
property. With every one on the alert, and 
query, and suggestion passing from Up to lip, it 
is not surprising that the truth found its way to 
the surfiuje. Before this contest between the 
two men was over, all Brantly knew that a great 
hotel had been projected, aiid that it was to be 
built in the very centre of the town, should 
Fithian be successful in his efforts to secure the 
lot owned by Mr. Albright. Almost immediately 
two parties began forming ; and the question as 
to the effect of a large and well appointed hotel 
on the material interests of the town was 
warmly discussed by the people. 

Most of the business men nnd property holders 
were, either openly or secretly, in favor of the 
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scheme. Mr. L^-man was very guarded in speech 
at first; but as he carefully noted the expression 
of public sentiment, and observed the drift of 
feeling, he let his influence and arguments be- 
come more and more pronounced, until, in the 
end, he was among the strongest advocates of the 
new hotel, and the new order of things that must 
in his view surely follow its erection. 

Mr. Lyman was a man of weight in Brantly. 
As he went, so went a large number; and soon 
the specious arguments used by him in discussing 
the subject were repeated from one to another, 
and widely accepted as true, especially by the 
young men of the town, who were sick of the 
dull and stupid place, and elated over the visions 
of progress and contact with the living world 
that were presented to their minds. 

For more than a weelc the bidding and counter 
bidding went on. The people waited with in- 
tense interest for the result, while the two par- 
ties which had been formed assumed more dis- 
tinctive features, and set themselves in stronger 
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oppoaition to each other. Gradually the truth 
forced itself upon the mind of Mr. Norman. 
The weight of public feeling was iigainst him. 
He no longer held a controlling influence in 
Brantly ! 

" He's a nuisance and must be put down !" 
" It's a shame ! Setting himself in the way of 
progress !" 

" A perfect incubus on Brantly !" 
" The days of old fogyism are numbered !" 
So the changes were rung. It waa hardly 
possible for so much to be said against Mr. Nor- 
man as was said in the heat of discussion, with- 
out some of it coming to his ears. The tide had 
turned suddenly and he felt it bearing strongly 
against him. He stood up bravely and manfully ; 
but the tide swept in upon and around him, and 
he saw, with a sad heart, that to stem it was im- 
possible. Mammon was against him. Every 
owner of real estate in Brantly was to have the 
value of his property doubled ; and every busi- 
ness man saw his gains increasing. The new 
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hotel would bring an influx of strangers ; and 
befom a year had passed the town would be in 
railroad connection with New York and other 
large cities. 

Already the price of real estate had begun to 
rise ; and many did not hesitate to declare that 
its value, under the mere prospect of getting a 
new hotel, had advanced at least twenty per 
cent. 

Mr. Norman was about to make an offer of 
five thousand dollars for the lot of ground, when 
he discovered that Fithian had opened negotia- 
tions for another piece of land. Satisfied now 
that he could not prevent the consummation of 
a scheme that he felt sure would bring many sad 
disasters upon the town he withdrew from the 
contest, leaving his opponent to take the pro- 
perty for the sum of four thousand eight hundred 
dollars, which was promptly paid, and the site 
secured. 

Mingled with the triumph that swelled the 
heart of Dennis Fithian, was a feeling of anger 
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against Mr. Norman, and a purpose to have his 
revenge. 

" He might just as well have put his hand 
into my pocket and taken out three thousand dol- 
lars !" Was his declared statement of the case, 
" and I'll have it out of him, see if I don't ! 
He imagined that he owned Barntly — was cock 
of the walk ! But he knows another thing 
now !" 

Immediately on securing the ground on which 
to build, half a dozen of the leading men in town 
who had suddenly awakened to a consciousness 
of the fact that they had been asleep while the 
rest of the world was wide awake and taking 
step with the progressive movement of the age, 
met together and organized the " Brantly Hotel 
Company," with a noitiinal capital of one hun- 
dred thousand dollars. Mr. Lyman was elected 
president of the company, and Dennis Fithian 
treasurer. In due time a charter was obtained, 
and the books opened for subscription to the 
stock, which was to be paid by instalments, as 
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money was needed for building purposes. 
Twenty per cent, was required to be paid in 
on receipt of stock certificates, in order to secure 
funds for a prompt commencement of the work. 

The tide was setting all one way now, and 
those wlio did not go with it, were tossed aside 
into eddies, where, fur the time, they drifted 
about helplessly. 

Within a month, ground was broken for the 
new hotel, plans and specifications for which had 
been obtained from a celebrated New York 
architect. In the office of the company was to 
be seen a finished drawing of the hotel, which 
was certainly a grand and imposing afiair. In 
order to give the beholder an impression of its 
largeness and elegance, the architect had been 
instructed to introduce tlie " Fountain Inn" into 
his drawing, and to dwarf its dimensions while 
he exaggerated those of the new hotel standing 
opposite. The contrast was very striking, and 
gave an impression of meanness and shabbiness 
oa the one side, and of imposing grandeur on the- 
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other. For the first time, the people of Brantly 
began to feel ashamed of their public house, and 
to speak of it aa a relic of non-progressive past. 

AH the best masons and carpenters within a 
distance of ten miles around obtained work on 
the new building, and were able to get an advance 
of wages over the old prices. Money became 
more plentiful among the people, and circulated 
freely from hand to hand. A tide of prosperity, 
such as it had never known, was setting in upon 
Brantly ; and the now wide-awake town was 
happy. Even before the foundations of the 
" Brantly House," were fairly laid, the railroad 
project was under discussion, and some of the 
most sanguine saw the iron track stretching 
far away to the sea-board, and heard the greeting 
whistle of the locomotive as it bore in upon the 
town its long train of cars full freighted with 
passengers and merchandise. 

There were a few clear-headed and far-seeing 

men in Brantly, who were not able to discover 

; in a new and splendidly-equipped hotel, with 
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rooms enough to accommodate nearly two hun- 
dred guests, a source of wealth and prosperity to 
the people ; nor in the talked of railroad a pro- 
miaing investment for their money. But not 
many came over to their way of tliinking. Had 
not the waves of prosperity already begun to set 
in, though the walls of the new building were 
scarcely yet above the ground ? All the 
mechanics in town were hard at work and earn- 
ing good wages ; and what was more, spending 
their wages at the stores, and making money more 
plentiful than it had been at any time witbin 
the memory of the oldest inhabitant. Added 
to this, was an unusual influx of strangers from 
New York and other places, who were in some 
way connected with the new hotel scheme, or who 
came hither in the hope of getting some advan- 
tage out of it ; so that Jacob Grover's modest 
house of entertainment was oft«n taxed to its 
full capacity. These were solid facts against 
which argument was broken to pieces. 
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HYER OPENS A SALOON. 

rilHOUGH discomfited, disheartened and dis- 
tresBed, Mr. Norman did not let hia hands 
fall listlessly, nor his voice sink into silence. A 
watchman on the wall of the city, he saw the 
sword coming, and did not fail to send forth his 
cry of warning to the people ; and his cry wa« 
the more earnest as he saw the peril became more 
and more imminent. 

According to contract, the new hotel was to 
be ready for guests in six months after the ground 
was broken, which was in the month of Septem- 
ber. But, when the next March came, the pro- 
mise of completion did not lie within two or 
three, or even four months. Things had not 
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gone exactly in the line of the programme. An- 
drew Hyer, who was to be manager of the hotel, 
had talked largely of New York capital, and of 
the liberal subscriptions he would be able to get 
in that city. At least half the stock was to be 
taken there ; and as shrewd and clear-headed a 
man, and ns apt a reader of human nature as 
Roger Lyman, Esq., suffered himself to credit 
this coai-se and specious pretender with the in- 
fluence in Wall street, which he so boastfully 
claimed. Of the promised New York subscrip- 
tions, only five thousand dollars were to be found 
on the books of the company, and these were 
represented by a single name, that of Andrew 
Hyer ! On this only the first instalment of 
twenty per cent, had been paid. 

The reader has already guessed at the cause 
of delay in completing the new hotel — lack of 
funds. Of the fifty thousand dollars subscribed 
in Brantly and neighborhood, only twenty-five 
thousand bad been paid in. As early as the 
month of March, the whole of this sum was 
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expended; and a new instalment had to be called 
for. By this time, sober second thought was 
troubling the minds of most of these sanguine 
projectors. But to stop where they were and 
abandon the hotel scheme, was not only to sink 
the money which had gone into it, but to give 
up that future of prosperity for the town on 
wiiich they had built so many golden hopes. No, 
this was not to be thought of for an instant. 
The work must go on. A new effort was made 
to sell stock ; but though it was offered at a 
discount of thirty per cent, on the par value, 
not a single additional share could be disposed 
of. Nothing was left but to call in an instal- 
ment and keep the work going. 

The sober second thought, of which we have 
spoken, led several holders of the stock to act 
on the prudent maxim, that it is a folly to send 
good money after bad. The consequence was, 
that instead of paying in the new instalment 
called for, many of these let their stock be 
forfeited. 
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Spring had come, and unless the work were 
pushed with great vigor, the hotel would uot he 
in readiness for the crowd of Bummer visitors 
that were to come flocking into Brantly immedi- 
ately on the announcement that its grand hotel 
was ready for the reception of guests. To com- 
plete it on the original plan was impossible, even 
if there had heen sufficient money in the trea- 
sury. The best that could be done was to finish 
and equip the right wing of the building, and 
let the left wing remain as it was until the next 
year. With a careful and economical expendi- 
ture of money, which involved the abandonment 
of quite a number of imposing architectural 
features, and an entire change in the style of fur- 
nishing, it was thought that for twentyor at most 
for twenty-five thousand dollars, the hotel could 
be made ready for the reception of gnests by the 
first of July. To accomplish this the directors 
of the company, under the lead of Mr. Lyman 
and Mr. Fithian, set themselves vigorously to 
work. Instalment after instalment was called 
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in rapidly, resulting each time in forfeitures of 
stock by weak or discouraged holders, until 
these two men found themselves standing almost 
alone under the crushing weight of their magni- 
ficent enterprise. In order to meet the steady 
demand that came in upon the treasurer, pro- 
perty had to be sold or mortgaged, and they saw 
the substantial things in which they bad trusted 
changing into the doubtful and unsubstantial. 

Meanwhile; Andrew Hyer had grown impa- 
tient of dehiy. There was a ripe harvest field 
in Brantly, waiting for him who should first 
thrust in his sickle — a township with a popula- 
tion of several thousand, and not a single open 
bar in the whole district ! The people were 
ready for new ideas ; for more freedom, and for 
progress. The excitement and discussions grow- 
ing out of the hotel project had broken them 
loose from the old bond of prejudice. Bar-rooms 
Were not such frightful things after all. The 
" Brantly House," first class in everything, was 
to have its stock of choice liquors, and its bar 
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for their dispensation. Why wait six months 
or a year for an opportunity to make gain of this 
people — all ready to let the gain he made ? 
Why not begin their education in intemperance 
at once, and form and strengthen an appetite 
that should waste their substance, and give him 
an opportunity to build for himself out of this 
waste? Then was not money circulating more 
freely than it had ever circulated here before? 
All things were auspicious. Mr. Norman was of 
no more account. He might talk, and stir up a 
feeble opposition ; but his iuSuence was gone. 
The people had grown away from him. 

Acting from these conclusions, and backed by 
Dennis Fithian, Andrew Hyer had thrown open 
on the previous New Year's day an elegantly- 
furnished saloon. This opening day was made a 
free day, and all Brantly invited to eat and drink, 
and gaze at the glass and the gildings, the mar- 
ble and the walnut, to their heart's content. 

The days of non-progressive stupid old fogyism 
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were past for Brantly, and men drank over the 
fact, and shook handa over the fact. 

" At last we have a chap brave enough to take 
this temperance bull by the horns," said one, 
speaking out his mind under the influence of a 
second glass. 

" Here's to the health of Percy Norman !" 
cried another, whose third glass had made him a 
little reckless. 

But Brantly, even under the excitement of 
Hyer's free liquor, was not quite ready for such 
an insult to the name of this good old man, whom 
the young men present had known from their 
boyhood, and whom all respected for the kind- 
ness, integrity and open-handed charity which 
had ever distinguished him and made him dear 
to the people. 

A deep silence fell upon the noisy bar-room ; 
then a hiss cut the still air sharply, followed by 
another and another. 

"He may be a little show, and behind the 
times; but he's one of tlie best men living, and 
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you must keep your hands off of him, young 
man !" spoke out one, addressing the person who 
had trespassed too far on the sentiments of 
Brantly. Both had been drinking more freely 
than their heads, unused to strong drink, could 
hear. 

'■ Not youra to command!" was angrily 
retorted, " I'll say and do what I Hke, without 
asking your leave." 

" Keep your hands off of Mr. Norman, young 
man ! I have said that and 1 mean it !" 

Two faces were hot with anger; and two pairs 
of eyes looked fiercely into each other. 

" He a sneaking old hypocrite; nosing about 
after other people's affairs instead of minding his 
, own !" 

" You're a liar, and a slanderer !" was the pas- 
sionate rejoiner. 

It is not surprising that blows followed; nor 
that a young man, who happened to belong 
to one of the leading families in town, carried 
with him, for weeks afterwards, in the shape of 
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a black eye, the signs of a drunken brawl, aa 
among tbe first fruits of the new order of things 
that was to thereafter reign in Brantly. There 
were other fruits besides; for the influx of life 
into this evil tree which had been planted in 
their midst was very strong, and ripened the 
fruit quickly. 

Two men who had been close friends for years 
fell into a dispute while under the influence of 
Hyer's tempting liquor; then quarrelled, almost 
coming to blows. They had gone into the new 
saloon together, fast friends; they came out with 
a bitter feeling of wrong and antagonism rank- 
ling in their hearts; a feeling which, unhappily, 
did not die out with the sober and repentant 
morning that followed this most unhappy New 
Year's day, but increased continually under one 
real or imagined provocation after another, until 
the two men found themselves in court, each 
bent on ruining the other, if possible. Young 
men who had never been under the influence of 
strong drink before, went home half stupefied 
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that night to sadden, if not half break the hearts 
of those who loved them. 

The shadow of a great evil, which wns to 
drink the blood of this people, fell over the toAvn 
that day. There was not a man or woman in 
Brantly who did not feel the dusk and chill it 
threw into the air. To most eyes there was a 
changed aspect in everything, when the town 
became astir on the next morning. Many 
took thought of this change, half wondering 
about it ; but many more felt the change and 
took no thought. 

*' A grand success !" This was Dennis Fithian's 
ejaculation, as the last man went out of the 
saloon on New Year's night, and he stood alone 
with his friend Andrew Hyer. 

"Splendid!" was the gratified response. 

" Poor Norman ! He'll be heart-broken !" 

The two men looked into each other'sfaces and 
laughed triumphantly. Twenty-four hours after- 
wards their spirits were less jubilant. The great 
flood-tide of apparent success which had set ir 
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80 etrongly, did not return on the second day. 
The 6clat of the opening was past ; and there 
was no more free eating and drinking. In addi- 
tion to these adverse causes, was the town talk 
over the quarrels which had taken place in the 
saloon, and the estrangements between old friends 
already grown out of them. It was bad fruit, 
and its bitter taste was in the mouth of almost 
every one. 

During the forenoon of the second day but few 
persons ventured inside of Hyer's saloon. Some 
threw it furtive glances in passing, and some 
stopped for a moment to take a survey of its 
gaudy front and inviting window. The first 
day's doings therein had not been altogether 
satisfsictoiy to the people, and the more cautious 
felt inclined to wait for a clear expression of 
public sentiment before being seen to enter its 
doors in the broad daylight. 

In the afternoon customers were more fre- 
quent; but not until night closed over the town 
i the state of things at all satisfactory to Hyer 
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and his friend. There was no jubilation when 
the doors clotied and the two men were again 
alone in the silent bar-room; but a mutual 
strengthening of each other. 

"A little slow," said Hyer, "but 111 fetch 'em. 
Never you fear for that !" 

" The thing was overdone yesterday." 

" Of course. It's always so the first day if you 
go off with a rush — and rush is the word. But 
good seed was sown ; you may count on that. 
And you may trust me to gather in the har- 
vest." 

"Oh, I'm not discouraged. Don't think that 
for a moment," answered Fithian. And yet for 
all his confident words, he was nat able to keep 
his discouragement out of his voice. He was to 
be a sharer in the profits of this new enterprise ; 
and his count of the gains had been large. lie 
was feeling the need of these gains ; for, though 
a rich man, as riches were estimated in Brantly, 
he had not been able to make his already large 
investment in the new hotel without a draft on 
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his business to an extent that was not only 
causing unewiness to his partner, but embarrass- 
ing their operations. Already Mr. Grubb had 
objected to any farther use of the firm's capital, 
and given notice that if more money were 
required for the hotel scheme, it must be raised 
outside of their business ; and he was in a posi- 
tion to have his say ia this matter. 

There were golden hopes in the mindof Fithian 
which the second day's business in the new 
saloon had failed to brighten. Having permitted 
bis fancy to run away with him, he had exag- 
gerated the thirst of Brantly. The scores of 
men and boys who caine and went all through 
the opening day, scarcely exceeded in number 
the regular customers he had anticipated. No 
wonder the falling off of the second day was a 
damper on his spirits, which no confident talk of 
bis friend and partner in this business could 
remove. 

What to Hyer would be success, to him would 
be next to failure. He wanted thousands, where 
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Hyer needed only hundreds. The one could 
wait for this seed, which hnd been planted in 
virgin Soil, to grow up and bear fruit — the other 
could not. 

By the close of the first week Dennis 
Pithian's hope in the new business was all 
gone. That it would pay him a good interest 
on the money invested had been demonstrated, 
hut 03 a source of large and rapid income — 
what he was after — it had no sure promise. 
He had not gone into it as a good interest- 
paying investment, but with the hope of secur- 
ing immediate gains. Hyer had no such exag- 
gerated ideas. He understood the business, and 
knew that if a good run could be obtained before 
others came rushing in through the door he was 
first to open, that a harvest rich enough to meet 
his anticipations would be reaped. 

"If?" But the "if" came in; it generally 
does, as a check to our best-laid schemes. Be- 
fore the close of the first week two more bar- 
rooms were opened in the town ; one of them in 
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the poorer district, where most of the mecha- 
nics and working people resided. Scarcely a 
month elapsed before liquor was sold in a dozen 
different places. 

Did Mr. Norman fold his hands in despair, as 
he saw this flood of evil break in upon his 
beloved town? Not he. A faithful watchman 
on the walls, he had given a cry of warning, as 
he saw the enemy advancing. His cry had not 
been heeded. An enemy, pitiless as death and 
hell, was over the wall and in the city, and the 
sword had already begun its dreadful work 
among the people. Brave as faithful, he gath- 
ered about him a small band of true and 
earnest men whom no glitter of tinsel could 
blind and no promise of gain seduce, and girding 
on his sword, stood forth ready for battle. But 
the enemy laughed him to scorn. What cared 
he for the poor array drawn up against him? 
He would not so much as pause in his work of 
rapine to sweep this little opposing band out of 
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existence ; it looked so weak and contemptible 
in hie eyes ! 

But in truth and right there is a living power. 
All the forces of heaven flow into them ; and 
the influence of men who are on the side of 
truth and right can never be wholly lost. Mr, 
Norman made a rallying point, and gathered in 
recruits from day to day ; and while the work 
of evil went on, and the general public sentiment 
became more and more demoralized, he was 
active in the formation of another and better 
public sentiment, the voice of which began, ere 
long, to be heard above the " lo triumphe !" of 
the enemy. 

*' It ia of no use, Mr. Norman," said one and 
another, as he talked with the people, and 
addressed them in public, and scattered tem- 
perance tracts and documents in every house ; 
"you cannot stop this thing now. The law pro- 
tects these men in a business that pays them 
well ; and gain is the god that most men 
worship." 
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" If I can save a single soul from the curse 
that has fallen upon our town, it will be worth 
all the effort I shall make ; and I trust to save 
many," was the steady answer. 

What the law allowed, and no more, was 
permitted to those who went into the evil traffic. 
Mr. Norman saw to it that no man who applied 
for a license to open a bar-room in Brantly 
obtained one without meeting the provisions of 
the state law to the very letter; and if any dis- 
regarded the law, or made an effort to evade it, 
he was promptly brought into court and pun- 
ished ; for in the beginning of this fight with 
intemperance, neither the courts nor the juries 
in Brantly had come under the influence of 
that whiskey power which has controlled legis- 
lation, obstructed justice, and set at defiance 
every principle of right and humanity. In the 
outset he did not find it hard to hold the fiery 
stream which was pouring through the town to 
the prescribed limits established by law. Every 
trespass or evasion was met by prompt legal 
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actiun. But evil is for ever seeking to find a way 
through its limitations. It haa no honor, no 
conscience, and no regard ifor anything but 
itself. 

According to the law, the sale of liquor to 
minors was forbidden ; also to men known na 
drunkards. It was chiefly under the clause touch- 
ing minors that Mr. Norman brought trouble 
upon the tavern keepers, for at the commence- 
ment of this traffic there were no drunkards in 
the town.- He had nearly all the mothers in 
Brantly on his side; and they "were watchful 
over their boys and very keen-sighted. When- 
ever the breath, or any other sign, guve evidence 
to one of these mothers that her son had been 
visiting a bar-room, word was sent to Mr. Nor- 
man ; and then a watch would be set upon the 
lad. Not being on guard, he could be easily 
traced to the saloon whither the desire for liquor, 
or the companionship to be found there, impelled 
him to go. The proper evidence was then ob- 
tained, if he were seen to drink. Prosecution 
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followed irnniodifttely. For awhile, Mr. Nor- 
man was able to hold these liquor sellers account- 
able for every fairly proven breach of the law. 
But, gradually, one technical obstruction af^er 
another was thrown in his way ; and judges and 
juries began to be affected by legal quibbles and 
doubts about evidence. Things seen in open 
daylight, and testified to with a positiveness 
that no cross-questionings or the bullyings of 
counselcould shake, were not found to be proven. 
Judges made weaker and more halting charges to 
the juries; while the juries more readily found 
loop-holes through which the accused ones migbt 
escape. Mr. Norman troubled the courts. 
Judges began to grow impatient with this perti- 
nacity in pressing his cases ; and opposing counsel 
grew less considerate towards the " unrelenting 
old man," as they called him in their first depart- 
ure from a respectful attitude toward one whom 
they had so long known and so highly regarded. 
It was not a great while before such epithets as 
" nuisance ;"' " old busy-body ;" '* mean in- 
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former;" '"'stick in the mud;" "relic of the 
piist;" and the like, were thrown at him in open 
court. 

This cruel discourtesy hurt Mr. Norman; and 
the more bo, as it unveiled to him the true char- 
acter of certain men with whom he had been in 
friendly relations for years, and whom he had 
regarded as honorable gentlemen. 

" He holds himself at a lower price than I had 
thought," was his quiet remark, in regard to one 
of these men, Roger Lyman — into whose hands 
most of the law-violating whiskey sellers gave 
ilicir cases for defence, and to whose skill in 
their management and inSuence with the juries 
they so often owed their escape from merited pun- 
ishment. " But there ia no price large enough 
for the honor he has so cheaply bartered away." 

" He must defend and save his clients if within 
the bounds of possibility," was answered; " he 
pledges himself to that when he undertakes the 
management of their cases." 
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" No man's duty to another requires him to 
sell his soul." 

" That is speaking too harshly, Mr. Norman. 
You hurt yourself and the cause you advocate by 
such sweeping and unwarranted inferences." 

" How does a man sell his soul ?" There was 
no reply, and Mr. Norman answered his own 
question. " By casting in his lot with evil-doers, 
and sharing their gains. This is one of the many 
ways in which men make merchandise of their 
souls and sell them to the wicked one." 

"I do not see what tliis has to do with Mr. 
Lyman's professional life. Learned in the law, 
and skilled in all matters pertaining thereto, he 
gives to men who have cases in court the benefit 
of his legal knowledge. Is there anything wrong 
in this ?" 

" Because a man is a lawyer, is he any the 
less under the obligations of good citizenship ?" 
queried Mr. Norman. 

" Of course not." 
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" Will a good citizen help an evil man to evade 
the law ?" There was no reply. 

*' Or, by fair means or foul, promote the escape 
of a criminal, that he may still prey upon the 
community ?" 

" Until a man is found guilty, the law rer 
gards him as innocent." 

" I am not arraigning the law, but men. If I 
see ft man steal, do I not know him to be a thief, 
even though the law should acquit him through 
the cunning devices of hia counsel 1 A man'a 
responsibility is absolute, not' technical. If I, 
knowing a man to he a thief, help him to evade 
the law, I am guilty of doing violence to the 
law, and forfeit my honor. There are not two 
codes of honor ; one for a lawyer and the other 
for an unprofessional citizen." 

" Men are often accused wrongly. It is the 
lawyer's duty to question the evidence at every 
point, and to do hia utmost to establish the inno- 
cence of his client" 

" What if he knows him to be guilty ?" 
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"In that case " But tbegentleman with 

whom Mr. Norman was talking checked himself 
before filling out the sentence. He was not sure 
that it would be well to commit himself to the 
declaration he was about making. 
. " He would not stand innocent before God or 
man," said Mr. Norman, emphatically, " and 
Mr. Lyman is not innocent. I hold him lai^ely 
responsible for the rapid growth of a great evil, 
the curse of which is at every man's door. But 
for him, and a few like him, I could have held it 
within the bounds prescribed by law ; could have 
set a limit to its aggressions, and made it circum- 
spect instead of defiant. No man can do an evil 
thing himself, nor give aid to the doers of an evil 
thing, without reaping in some measure of the 
harvest that is sure to come ; and Mr. Lyman 
cannot escape from the operations of a law that 
works out its results with unerring certainty. 
The curse will not linger on his threshold, but 
pass over." 
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A GALA DAY IN BRANTLY. 

TT , was a gala day in Brantly. TIig new hotel 
80 fur as the outside was concerned, had 
been pushed to completion, and presented a very 
imposing aspect. Inside, only the centre and 
right wing were furnished and in readiness Rir 
guests. As to the furnishing, not a great deal 
can be said. Two things had been mainly re- 
garded, show and cheapness. To the unin- 
structed eye, and the uncultivated taste, all 
looked grand and beautiful. Rich color, glitter 
and tinsel, were everywhere. 

It was, as we have said, a gala day in Brantly, 
for the new hotel, all ready for a rush of busi- 
ness, had been thrown open, and the managers 
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were having a jubilation. There was a dinner, 
with invited guests from New York and other 
citiesj among whom were several representatives 
of the pi'ess. Flags were flying froo) all the 
windows ; and a band discoursed loud music, at 
intervals, all through the day and evening. 
Not since the previous New Tear's day, when 
the first drinking saloon was opened, had there 
been so much excitement in the town. Business 
was almost entirely suspended ; and people were 
on the streets, or roaming about the hotel from 
morning until night. All the saloons and bar- 
rooms were crowded. 

It was hard on to the middle of July when this 
event took place. Since the first of the month, 
advertisements of the new hotel, with glowing 
descriptions of its modern improvements and 
arrangements for the comfort of guests, and of 
the health and beauty of Brantly and the sur- 
rounding neighborhood, had been appearing in 
the daily papers of most of the large Atlantic ■ 
cities. Many applications hud been received, 
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and man^'' persons who viere looking for summer 
boarding had come to see what kind of a place 
this Brantly was. 

If the house had been ready by the first of 
July, a large part of the rooms might have been 
engaged. But the fifteenth was too late for most 
families in search of pleasant localities wherein 
to spend the hot weather ; and the consequence 
was, that only twenty rooms out of the forty 
which had been made ready for gueats, were so 
far taken. 

The dinner was a great alTair. Roger Lyman 
was in the place of honor at ihe head of the 
table, and made a glowing speech " over the 
walnuts and the wine," in which Brantly was 
represented as starting up from her long sleep, 
shaking her vigorous limbs, and setting a foot in 
advance preparatory to a forward spring. He 
talked to Brantly, to New York, to America, to 
Europe, to the world ! Representing Brantly, 
. he held out his hand in token of universal 
brotherhood. No longer asleep, isolated, un- 
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known, Brantly was thrilling with the new life 
which had been poured into her veins, and was 
panting for the race set before her. Brantly 
meant to be heard from. Brantly meant to write 
herself so high on the list of progress, enterprise, 
wealth and social advancement, that her name 
would be the synonym for all these ! 

It did not escape the observation of Mr. Ly- 
man's friends that big manner, as well as his 
speech, were a little wild at times. After the 
toasts and speeches, came comic songs, humorous 
recitations, uproarious laughter, and a general 
giving up of manly dignity, until, at length, the 
scene was little more than a bacchanalian orgie, 
which was kept up until a late hour. 

There was a great deal of heavy sleeping in 
Brantly during the night that followed this 
memorable day ; whether from excessive fatigue, 
free potations or from minds at rest and satisfied, 
we will not say. And there was, also, if that too 
must be told, a great deal of wakefulness. Many 
of the sleepers, if they dreamed at all, had golden 
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visions; but to the watchers and the waking, 
came haunting fears, and sorrowful forebodings. 
Among these was Mrs. Roger Lyman. Slie had 
looked for her husband and son to return from the 
dinner as early in the evening as ten o'clock. But 
when the time wore on until tlie hour of twelve, 
the sense of uneasiness and concern which had 
been troubling her all day and through the even- 
ing became like a heavy weight in her heart. Not 
vague nor idle were the fears and anxieties that 
oppressed her mind. What others had seen and 
spoken of, she had seen also. From the time 
Hyer opened his saloon scarcely a day went by 
that she did not detect the odor of wine or beer 
on her husband's breath. He was away from 
home more frequently in the evenings than 
before ; and often, on his return, brought with 
him the unmistakable signs of where he had 
been. 

No wife who loves her husband, and who feels 
that all her happiness in this world is bound up 
in his well-being and well-doing, can note the 
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odor of drink on his breath, without a feeling of 
trouble. It may be slight; but it will surely 
coine ; and the oftener she notes it the stronger 
will be this feeling. It had been growing in Mrs. 
Lyman's heart for many months, until now it was 
a perpetual concern, the shadow of which lay in 
her eyes and over her thoughtful face. 

But not as a wife only was she concerned. 
The mother's heart had cause for alarm. Her 
only son, born with all her gentle instincts and 
refinement of character, had grown up to man- 
hood, bearing on every lineament of his fresh, 
yiaung face the signs of a pure life and the pro- 
mise of a bright and honorable future. He had 
passed safely through the temptations of college 
companionship, and was now earnestly pursuing 
the study of law in his father's office. In a few 
months he would be admitted to the bar. His 
age was twenty-two. 

Up to the time when his relish for a good 
glass of wine, which he was pretty sure to get 
at Dennis Fithian's, brought Mr. Lyman into 
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association with Andrew llyer, his son had few 
aspirations heyond the ixile of a successful 
country lawyer ; though he meant to be at the 
head of his profession in the courts where he 
practised. To gain tliis eminence he knew that 
he must work and wait. But it was not long after 
the event to which we have referred, before the 
parties who had become interested with Mr. Ly- 
man in the hotel scheme made frequent visits to 
his office, where many and long discussions were 
had over the new enterprise. To these Horace 
Lyman could not but listen with interest; and 
lie very naturally went over to his -father's way 
of thinking. To think affirmatively on any 
question of morals or conduct, usually results in 
action when the opportunity comes. It is not 
at all surprising then that, taking both the pre- 
cept and example of his father as a rule, the 
young man, seeing little harm or danger in a 
glass of liquor, should be led info an occasional 
indulgence with his young friends at Hyer's 
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saloon, after that door to ruin was opened in 
the town. 

The two parties into which the people soon 
became separated, as the hotel progressed and 
the new order of things its projectors were to 
establish in Brantly began to shadow itself forth, 
came naturallyinto wordy conflict, and the town 
was agitated by their discussions, Mr. Lyman's 
office was the head-quarters, so to speak, of the 
progressive men. as they were pleased to style 
themselves ; and there the most specious argu- 
ments in favor of stimulants, as a natural want 
of the bodily organism, were to be heard. No 
man argued so learnedly and conclusiveiy as 
Mr. Lyman himself. Here, too, men discussed 
questions of social and political economy; finance 
and the laws of trade, and the development of 
industries. Always these discussions had their 
starting-point in the new' hotel, back to which 
they as surely came; and the grand conclusion 
certain to be reached was, that through this hotel 
would be opened for Brantly a way of prosperity 
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that must in less than a decade more than quad- 
ruple ita wealth and population. The opinions 
advanced and the conclusions reached iu Mr. 
Lyman's office were taken forth and re-stated 
and re-argued among the people. It was mar- 
vellous how wise and learned on these subjects 
many became ; and how speciously they could 
argue on the side of drinking and progress. 

How easily young Horace Lyman was drawn 
o?er to the wrong way of thinking can readily 
be seen. He was like a partisan in politics who 
sees the newspapers of one side only. Day after 
day he heard certain doctrines asserted ; and 
maintained by facts, statistics and specious argu- 
ments, that few of the visitors to his father's 
office attempted to gainsay. It is no wonder 
that he rested in the common sentiment so posi- 
tively expressed by those around him, many 
of whom were men of twice his years, experi- 
ence and observation. A circumstance that 
committed him more entirely to the hotel scheme, 
was the fact that he had been elected secretary 
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to the company at a salary of one thousand 
dollars a year ; and that a great deal of business 
connected with the new building passed through 
his hands. This business had taken him to New 
York several times; and once it kept him in 
that city for over a week. On his return after 
this prolonged visit, his mother Baw the first 
change in him which gave her the alarm. Just 
what it meant she did not know ; but that it 
meant evil and danger her sinking heart too 
surely foreboded. 

From this time Mrs. Lyman's jealous observa- 
tion of her son was never intermitted. Her eyes 
were on him in his going out and his coming in. 
She hearkened to all he said, and watched the 
drift of his sentiments. Slowly, fighting with 
her fears at every step, the sad and sorrowful 
conclusion forced itself upon her mind that he 
was in the flow of a current that was bearing 
him out upon a dangerous sea. Every day he 
seemed to be going a little away from her. The 
lovelight was fading in his beautiful eyes, and 
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the tenderness out of his voice. Or, was it only 
a fancy? Was not this change due more to the 
earnestness with which he was devoting himself 
to work and study, than to any loss of love for 
his mother? Is a mother's heart easily de- 
ceived ? 

Long before that gala day in Brantly, had the 
heart of Mrs. Lyman been sorely troubled many, 
many times. Now it was for her son, now for 
her husband, and now for her daughter, whose 
lover was already showing palpable signs of 
indulgence in liquor — the thing she had so much 
feared if temptation should ever come in his 
way. The young men of the town had grown 
up together from boyhood, and a few of those 
who had been well educated and were of average 
intelligence, used often to meet for friendly inter- 
course and mental improvement. It was not 
long after the new saloon became one of the 
popular places of resort, before in the meetings 
together of these young men mental improvement 
ceased and moral deterioration began. Often, 
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instead of books nnd essays, and discussions on 
politics, history, and the progress of ideas in the 
world, there would be a supper at Hyer's, with 
cards, and, of course, a few bottles of wine, 
■ Songs and stories, not always of the fittest sort, 
took, on these occasions, the place of intellectual 
culture. 

Horace Lyrnan and Frank Sylvester were 
favorites among their companions, and a supper 
was rarely given without an invitation being 
extended to both of them. There was another 
danger in their way — a danger to which they 
had never been exposed before. Up to the 
period at which our story commences, no stimu- 
lating beverages of any kind bad ever been 
served among the refreshments at a social party. 
But the progressive element was growing away 
from the old customs and narrow prejudices 
which had so long held the people, and good 
society in Brantly began to follow in the wake 
of good society elsewhere. First one, and then 
another gave wiue with their entertainments; 
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and young men and young women who had 
scarcely tasted it before, were invited to drink as 
freely as they chose. There were many young 
men who had never entered Hyer's saloon, and 
who would have felt themselves disgraced if 
seen crossing its threshold, who did not hesi- 
tate about accepting the wine that was offered 
to their lips at a gay party. There was some- 
thing half royal in this wine-drinking. It gave 
a sense of advancement and largeness and supe- 
riority. Young men drew their heads a little 
upwards, with a self-satisfied air, as they touched 
their glasses or nodded across the tables at their 
fair friends. They felt that tiiey had risen to a 
higher social level, and held themselves to a 
manlier bearing. 

Thus the danger increased, and the ways of 
temptation began opening on all sides for the feet 
of those who had hitherto walked in safety. No 
wonder that the heart of Mrs. Lyman had grown 
troubled; nor (hat her anxieties were great on 
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the gala day that saw Brantly the proud pos- 
sessor of a splendid hotel. 

" My son," she said, as Horace came out of his 
room late in the afternoon all ready for the grand 
dinner at which he was to be present; "won't 
you be just a little guarded for my sake?" 

Both hands were laid upon his shoulders, and 
she was looking into his face with a loving con- 
cern that filled her eyes with unwonted mois- 
ture. 

" Guarded ! About what?" 

The surprise in his voice and look was un- 
feigned. 

" Wine is a mocker, my son ; and wine at 
this dinner will be as water. Not that I am 
afraid for you, Horace ; but, but " 

The mother's voice shook a little and then 
halted on the half-iinished sentence. 

" Why, mother !" The young man looked hurt. 
It was the first time she had permitted him to 
eee so clearly the anxiety which liad been grow- 
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ing ill her heart for months. " la that all the 
confidence 30U have in me ?" 

" I have all confidence in you, Horace," Mra. 
Lyman answered, trying to smile into her aon'a 
face. " But I know that you and all our young 
men who have been invited to this dinner will 
be tempted to use wine too freely. There will 
be men there so accustomed to drinking, that 
they can take a whole bottle without being as 
much affected as ^ou would be with 9. single 
glass ; and their example will lead many into au 
unsafe indulgence. From what I ha\'e heard of 
these public dinners in other phices, my fear ia 
tbat some of our young men will be betrayed 
into folly to-night. If one of the^e should be 
my son, I think it would break my heart !" 

The mother's pleading, tender eyes fixed tbem- 
aelves on her son's face. 

'• Your heart is safe, mother. It will never 
break fioni such a cause," replied Horace, who 
endeavoit'd to repress the annoyance he was feel- 
ing. '■ I am sorry," he added, speaking gravely, 
9 
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** that you feel us you do. There is no occBsion 
for it, so far as I am concerned. I care too little 
for wine ever to be betrayed through its enticc- 
monta." 

" I know, I know, dear. But a mother who 
ia as proud of her only Bon as I am, takes the 
alarm at any sign of danger in lus way ; and alie 
sees danger now. It may not touch him ; but 
she sees it coming and cannot repress the cry of 
naming that is on her lips !" 

'•Don't be troubled for me." lie kissed his 
mother and was turning away, but she laid her 
hand on his arm and detained him. 

" Frank will be there ?" 

"Yes." 

Both became more serious. 

'■ Frank will be all right. Don't give your- 
self any concern about him." Horace let his eyes 
turn away from his mother's face as he said this. 
His tones were not quite as confident as his 
words. 

" You'll look after him, won't you?" 
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" Of course T will." 

A brief, uneasy silence. 

" Get him alongside of you at the table." 

« I'll try." 

" And don't let him drink too much. You 
can have a good influence over him." 

" I will do my best; but Frank U so fond of 
good eating and drinking ; and doesn't seem to 
have any control over his appetite." 

Horace checked himself. He was saying too 
much and thus increasing his mother's anxiety. 

*' Not a particle of control ; and here lies his 
great peril. This new order of things which you 
and your father say ia going to send in upon as 
a flood-tide of prosperty, will be the cause, I fear, 
of this young man's ruin !" 

" No, no, mother ! Push these idle fears out 
of your mind. Prank may get a little oif his bal- 
ance at first ; but he'll come out all right." 

" He is fir too weak of purpose now ; and far 
too self-indulgent to leave much hope of his com- 
ing out right. Could I have known that tliis 
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curse of drink would fall upon our town, I would 
never have given my consent to bis engagement 
to your eister. It was just this thiit I most 
feared. But I thought we were free from such 
a danger. Just think of your sister as the wife 
- of a drunkard ! . It makes me shudder !" 

" If Frank should take to indulging too freely, 
the engagement must be broken off." 

"Easier said than done." 

" It must be. You and father have only to 
eay, ' No !' " 

" The ' No' of father and mother is not always 
regarded by the child. There have been many 
instances in which a girl has clung to a dia.si- 
pated lover, and married him in spite of all 
opposition." 

"Marie will not be one of these." 

" I am not so sure." 

" When she sees how he is drifting, should he 
get away from safe moorings, she will discard 
him as unworthy of her love." 
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" I fear not. He has begun to drift already, 
and Marie knows it." 

" Wliy do you say that, mother V 

" There are signs which cannot be mistaken, 
and my eyes have seen them. Instead of tlie 
effect jou imagine, they have, so far, only drawn 
her closer to him." 

" Impossible ! A girl with Marie's strong, 
good sense is not going to cast in her lot with a 
man who is in danger of becoming a slave to 
intemperance. A weak and imaginative girl 
might, under the intiuence of some heroic fancy, 
do so wild a thing, but not our Marie." 

The young man turned away as he said this. 
" Time is passing, and I must go," he added, in 
a lighter voice. " Don't trouble yourself about 
me. It will be worry for nothing," 

And then he was gone. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

TOE NEW HOTEL NOT A SUCCESS. 

QITTING in her chamber, Mrs. Lyman had 
an unobstructed view of the Brantly House. 
Light was streaming from a hundred windows ; 
and the large and stately edifice, surrounded by 
a halo which set it forward upon the background 
of darkness, looked like a grandly- illuminated 
castle. All the air was filled with music. If 
there had not been resting on her heart a heavy 
weight of concern, the scene would have im- 
pressed her as one of almost entrancing beauty. 
She would have permitted her fancy to go free ; 
would have seen before her a palace, filled with 
knights and courtly dames. All would have 
been grand and royally magnificent. 
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Alas for the reality ! Only for a little while 
did an impression of beauty remain with Mrs, 
Lyman. The gorgeous palace changed in ita 
aspect ; out from the windows came a lurid 
glare as of consuming fires; and the music that 
floated to her on the soft summer air was min- 
gled with sounds of unhallowed revel. The eyes 
of her soul were looking through the glowing 
windows and encompassing walls. She saw men 
eating and drinking, and debasing their manhood 
in carousal. She heard the click of glasses, the 
confusion of tongues, the bacchanal song, and 
her heart grew faint and fearful ; for were not 
those she loved dearest in all the world in that 
palace of danger through which the fires of hell 
were seeking to find an opening ? Would they 
come back to her without the smell of this con- 
suming fire upon their garments ? 

Hour after hour she sat by this window as if 
a spell were holding her there. Would the lights 
never go out? Would the music that hurt her 
ears with every wave of sound, never cease its 
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discordiiiit crash ? The dinner was to commence 
at seven o'clock. But it was nearly twelve 
before the light began to fade in the great dining 
hall, and the windows to grow dark. Half an 
lioiir later, and where the brilliant palace etood 
only a black mass was visible against th« starry 
t^ky. 

Tramp of feet and sound of voices : snatches 
of song and bursts of laughter. The air was 
fretted and jarred with these for awhile ; then a 
deep silence fell upon the town. Mrs. Lyman 
drew back from her window, and ttood waiting 
and listening for her husband and son, her heart 
so heavy with a vague dread and uncertainty 
that it seemed as if she would lose the power of 
respiration. Would they never come? Why, 
of all others, should their return be so long 
delayed ? 

At last her sensitive ear detected the sound of 
their approaching feet — familiar, and yet in 
something changed. She was sure of the step ; 
but why did it halt and hesitate? Where was 
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the free, strong tread ? She heard their voices. 
They were low and indistinct, and the utterances 
brief. At Isist they were at the door. It was 
opened so noiselessly that Mrs. Lyman did not 
hear its movement on the hinges. But scarcely 
were they inside before the stillness of the house 
was broken. One of the hall chairs, a little out 
of place, had been struck against and thrown 
down ; in a moment after came the heavy jar of 
a falling body. 

With a cry that her overstrained feeliiigs made 
it impossible for her to repress, Mrs. Lyman came 
springing down the stairs. Horace was lying 
upon the floor, where he had fallen over the chair 
which had been struck, his father stooping over 
and trying to drag him up by one of his arms 
But it was evident from his uncertain manner 
and the small effort exerted, that he was not in 
the full possession of either his mental or physi- 
cal powers. 

Mrs. Lyman could never afterwards recall, 
with any great distinctness, what followed this, 
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to her, appalling scene — for she was in no douht 
83 to its meaning. The terror which had been 
throwing its chill shadow across her heart for 
hourSj stood stark in her way now. Her only 
son, the pride of her heart, the one being in all 
the world for whom she would have given her 
life, lay prone before her; all his manhood gone 
down in the besotment of wine ! 

Ah! the heartaches, the fears, the dread, the 
mortifications, and the bitter repentances that 
were in Brantly on the morning that followed its 
grand gala day ! There was no hint of these in 
any of the glowing accounts of the opening of the 
new hotel, and the splendid entertainment, which 
appeared in the New York papers. According 
to these, the whole affair had been a grand suc- 
cess, at which all Brnntly was in a state of felici- 
tation. Nor did even Brantly itself have anj'- 
thing more than a faint conception of the extent 
to which these heartaches, and fears> and mortifi- 
cations prevailed The darkness of th<' night, 
and the silence and reserve of the days that fol- 
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lowed that night, hid from common observation 
the skeleton which had found a place in as many 
as a score of houses, where only the beautiful had 
been seen before. 

One circumstance was noticeable. People no 
longer talked so grandly about the new hotel and 
the wonderful things it was going to do for 
Brantly. Its establishment had become a fixed 
fact. Pursuit was over; and now, in the assur- 
ance of possession, people had pause and leisure 
for a more unprejudiced look at things. The 
question as to how the new hotel was going to 
do so much for the town's prosperity, did not 
bring as ready answers as before ; and the voice 
of the party on the adverse side began to be 
heard more distinctly. While the building was 
in the course of erection, money had been more 
plentiful than usual, but, as the work drew to 
completion, complaint was heard of dull times 
and scarcity. Storekeepers, mechanics, and work- 
ing people of all chisses felt this stagnation, and 
wondered why it was so. Men who had never 
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been out of work for years, found their occupation 
gone. There were too many carpenters, and ma- 
sons, and laborers in town for the ordinary work 
of the place. Excess of labor depressed wages; 
so that those who had work were forced to accept 
lower prices. The newcomers were in many 
cases able to hold their own against the old me- 
chanics, who were thrown out of employment 
and compelled to remove with their families to 
other places where work was more likely to be 
secured. 

Worse than all this was the result of the new 
liquor traffic. There were now more than twenty 
bar-rooms in Brantly, one-half of them belonging 
to the class called " doggeries," in which boys 
were depraved, and poor laborers and mechanics 
led into vice and drunkenness. It was surpriKing 
with what a sudden and rank growth these evil 
weeds had sprung up' and filled the town. You 
saw them everywhere ; here throwing out red 
banners in the face of all, with a challenge and 
an invitation, and there hiding in nooks and by- 
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ways, and poisoning the air with their noxious 
exhalations. Brantly began to give signs of 
ilhiess. There was a fever in her veins. Her 
step, once bo firm and even, began to halt in 
weakness and inde termination. What was the 
matter ? Men looked this way and that ; ques- 
tioned ; doubted ; wondered. Something had 
gone wrong. What was it ? 

Summer had come and gone. The harvest 
was reaped and stored, the gains counted and the 
result for the season known. Was it satisfactory ? 
Let us see. 

There had been, from the opening of the 
" Brantly House " in July, to the close of the 
season in September, an average of sixty guests. 
The average daily receipts, including the bar, had 
been, during this period, about two hundred and 
fifty dollars : or a little upward of fitlteen thousand 
dollars for the entire summer season. The first 
of October found the house deserted. The 
meeting of the board of directors which was then 
called to hear the report of the treasurer, did not 
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prove to be a very satisfactory one. The balance 
in the hands of the treasurer was less than five 
hundred doUavs, and there were outstanding bills 
against the house for more than three thousand. 

How different this from the estimated result 
will be seen when we state that the lowest 
gross receipts of the season had been set down at 
twenty-five thousand dollars, more than half 
of which was to be on the side of clear profit. It 
was a sad disappointment for the men who bad 
engineered this great enterprise, which was to 
make every dollar they possessed worth from 
three to four. Instead of a dividend, f here would 
have to be an immediate assessment. If that 
were all ! If the exhausting drain which had 
been going on now for so long a time would only 
stop here ! But nearly sixty thousand dollars 
had been expended in the erection and furnish- 
ing of this still unfinished hotel, and thousands 
more would be required for its completion. 

In the board of directors, two of the latest 
stockholders held opposing views. They wei-e 
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Roger Lyman, Esq., and Dennis Fithiaii. Mr. 
Lyman was not satisfied with the management 
of Andrew Hyer. There had been no intelligent 
and careful administration of affairs ; but waste 
and reckless extravagance in every department. 
The accounts of the hotel were found to be in 
such confusion that it was impossible to gain 
from them anything like a satisfactory estimate 
of the actual cost of running the house from 
the time it was opened until the end of the sea- 
son. He advocated an immediate closing of the 
hotel, and the removal of Hyer from its mana^ 
ment. 

This was opposed by Fithian, who took the 
side of his friend Hyer, and endeavored to make 
it appear that in conducting the establishment, 
he had shown rare fitness for the work, and an 
energy and industry worthy of all praise. There 
was a long and stormy contest in the board 
of directors, ending in the triumph of Pithian's 
side; a majoiity voting not to close the hotel for 
the winter and spring, and to retain Hyer as 
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manager. It waa conceded by tiiuse who voted 
with Fithian, that the expense of keeping the 
house open until the following summer could not 
be made through the regular hotel business of 
so out-of-the-way and unimportant a place as 
Brantly ; but much was hoped for from the bar 
and restaurant, to the allurements of which the 
manager waa to give hia almost exclusive atten- 
tion. A series of balls and entertainments were 
projected, and plans for interesting the young 
people of the neighborhood for mites around dis- 
cussed and settled. The county papers were to 
be used freely in keeping the liouse and its win- 
ter attractions before the people. 

There was in thes" proposed winter attractions, 
as Mr. Lyman look' d at them soberly, a promise 
of loss as well as gai i. And the more he looked 
at and considered ' hem, the more did the loss 
magnify itself above ^he gain. He might acquire 
a few hundred dall zrs, but what might, he not 
lose ? What had b •. not already lost? 

The board of d ^rectors made their decision, 
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and Roger Lyman returned in a sober and 
tboughtful mood to his office. He was sitting . 
there in no very satisfactory condition of mind, 
when Mr. Norman came ip. Their relations, 
once so friendly, had not been cordial for a long 
time ; for Mr. Norman bad not ceased, in season 
and out of season, to oppose and denounce the evil 
work to which Mr. Lyman had given hia counte- 
nance and support; and on the other hand, Mr. 
Lyman had shown neither courtesy nor consider- 
ation for the single-minded, true-hearted, blame- 
leas old man, who, for the good of the people, did 
not hesitate to brave obloquy, misrepresentation, 
threats and persecution. 

" Oh ! Mr. Norman." Mr. Lyman was sitting 
in deep thought. He had not observed the 
entrance of any one, until a hand was laid upon 
his shoulder. There was a shade of surprise in 
his voice, as he pronounced hia visitor's name ; 
but no unfriendliness. He arose a** he apoke and 
gave Mr. Norman his hand. Then pointing to a 
chair requested him to be seated. A silence 
10 
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followed, Mr. Lyman waiting for hia old friend 
and neighbor to mention the object of his call. 

" There was a time when you and I were warm 
friends," said Mr, Norman, breaking the silence. 
His manner was kind, but serious, and his tone 
regretful. 

Mr, Lyman moved uneasily, and the color in 
his face deepened; but he did not reply. 

" Was it a good thing that came in between 
us?" 

No answer. 

" Are you happier or better off, my friend, for 
this thing which wrought the alienation ? Which 
has set neighbor against neighbor, friend against 
friend and family against family ?" 

Mr. Norman laid his hand on the lawyer's arm 
&nd looked earnestly into his face. The sudden 
flush which had come into it was fading out. 
But Mr. Lyman made no response. 

" In the light of things as you see them 
to-day, does your heart blame me that I set 
my face as steel against the introduction of bare 
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and saloons, and did all in my power to prevent 

'■ Whatever I might have felt, Mr. Norman, I 
do not blame you now," was answered. 

Mr. Norman extended his hand. Mr. Lyman 
took it, and gave back its warm pressure. 

" You were sincere in your opposition, and 
may have been right," said the lawyer. " One 
thing is certain. Scarcely any of our calcula- 
tions seem to be coming out according to the 
programme." 

" The reason is plain. Tares were sown, that 
a harvest of grain might be reaped. But nature 
does not reverse her laws. Men have never 
gathered grapes of thorns, nor figs of thistles; 
and never will. As we sow, shall we always 
reap." 

A deep sigh was Mr. Lyman's only answer. 

" The hotel is to be closed, I understand." 

" No. It has been decided to keep it open." 

"Ah I But is that wise or prudent? Can 
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you possibly make expenses during the winter 
and spring ?" 

" Fitbian is Id favor of keeping it open, and 
his influence is stronger than mine." 

"Is Hyer to remain where he is?" 

"Yes." 

" Have you entire confidence in this man ?" 

" Between you and me, no. The more I see 
of him, the less do I like him. But Fitbian 
upholds him in everything." 

" Fitbian ! And so bis influence dominates 
yours ?" 

" I am sorry to say that it does." 

*' Bad !" 

'* Why do you say so ?" 

" I know Fitbian. Have studied him for 
years." 

" I have always regarded him as honest and 
straightforwani. A little coarse in quality ; but 
he can't help that, I suppose. A fault of birth." 

" If coarseness of quality were all that he has 
inbeiited, the case might stand better." 
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Mr. Lyman showed uneasiness and disturbance. 

" How do you expect to meet the expenses 
of the house until the next summer season? If 
it is kept open, there must be servants, light, 
fuel, provisions, &c. ; and the income from travel 
along the Bedford road, if it all went to the 
Brantly House, would not half pay for these." 

" Hyer is very sanguine." 

" As to his ability to take care of himself, no 
doubt; especially if Fithian is on his side. But, 
seriously, Mr. Lyman, how is something to be 
made out of nothing 1 If a hotel have no guesta 
worth talking about, where is the profit to come 
from r 

*' There are to be a series of entertainments 
in the great dining hall — two or three in a 
month." 

" Of what character ?" 

" Balls ; musical and literary entertainments ; 
private theatricals and the like. Any and every- 
thing by which to attract and interest the 
people." 

Upliail by Google 



150 THE BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLV. 

" How ie that going to pay ?" 

" There will be suppers, of course ; and — 
and " 

" And an open bar," said Mr. Norman, finiab- 
ing the sentence. 

"Yes." 

" Does this meet with your approval ?" 

" Not exactly." 

" Why r 

" I'm afraid of it." 

"On what account?" 

" It will not be good for our young men." 

There came a troubled look into Mr. Lyman's 
face, and an expression of pain about his mouth. 

'* No, Mr. Lyman, it will not be good for them I 
It is setting a snare for their feet, and every 
man's son will be in danger. Tour son ; Fith- 
ian's; Irwin's ; Sylvester's ; Griscomb's, and all 
the rest !" 

Mr. Nonnan saw the lawyer start as from a 
sudden pang. His manner grew restless and 
nervous. 
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"As the old Spanish proverb has it, 'Curses 
like chickens coine home to roost.' Already this 
evil day, so bright in its morning and noon, is 
drawing to a cloudy ending, and the chickens are 
coming borne to roost, Happy will you be, my 
friend, if some of them be not found in the goodly 
tree that stands by your own door!" 

Another start; a swift pallor flung across the 
face ; a hard closing of the mouth. 

At this moment the office door, which opened 
into Mr. Lyman's dwelling, was pushed ajar. 
Mr. Norman, who waa sitting opposite this door, 
saw the face of Mrs. Lyman for a single instant. 
It was a long time before its haunting image faded 
out of his mind. 

Mr. Lyman arose, saying, " Excuse me for a 
moment," and went out. It was several minutes 
before he returned, his countenance still wearing 
a very sober expression. Seating himself, he let 
his eyes fall to the floor, and remained silent, as 
one troubled and in perplexity of mind. Mr. 
Norman waited for him to speafe^ The silence 
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had become almost embarraeBing, when Mr. Ly- 
man lifted" his eyes and said, with a bitter em- 
phasis on his words : 

" The chickens are coming home, Mr. Norman." 
" T know it, my friend; and my heart grieves 
that it is so." 

" What is to be done ?" The lawyer was los- 
ing his self-poised manner. He asked this ques- 
tion with the desperate air of a person at his wit's 
end. His eyes, which were fixed upon Mr. Nor- 
man, had an appealing and almost helpless ex- 
pression. 

■ " Prevention is always better thui cure, Mr. 
Lyman. It is easier to keep out an enemy than 
to expel him; easier to make a dyke secure 
against the encroaching sea, than to stop the rush 
of waters after a breach is made and heal the 
ruin which has been wrought by a desolating 
flood. One thing is certain ; if you widen the 
breach through which this flood of evil is now 
pouring in upon us, as you propose doing, there 
can be Httle hope for the young men of our town, 
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too many of wbom are already more than ankle 
deep in the rising waters." 

"1 see! I see! But my views were disre- 
garded. I urged the dangerous effect of these 
winter dissipations on our young people ; but 
Fithian swept the argument aside as of no rele- 
vancy whatever. That was something, he said, 
▼ith which we had nothing to do. Our business 
was to take care of the interests of stockholders, 
and see that their investment, made in good 
faith, was rendered productive." 

"Has he not seen, what every one else sees, 
that- his son Charles is drinking too much 
already?" asked Mr, Norman. 

" I don't know. He is blind if he does not 
see it." 

" Scarcely a day passes that he may not be 
observed lounging about the door of some saloon. 
A year ago his face was clear, ruddy and innocent 
as a boy's; but all that is gone now. Then he 
bore himself modestly, as became his years. Now 
he has a bold, jaunty, half-insolent manner that 
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strikes you unpleasantly. The coitrtenesa in- 
herited from his father, he ifl making his own by 
living it out for himself. Was it a good thing, 
Mr. Lyman, to give this young man an oppor- 
tunity for growth in this evil direction? la no 
one responsible for the enticements that have led 
him out of a safe way ?■ If he goes to ruin, does 
the sin thereof He at no man's door ?" 

Mr. Lyman put up his hand balf-involun- 
tarily, aa if to defend himself against an accusa- 
tion. 

" If Charley Fithian were the only young man 
in danger of going to ruin," Mr. Norman con- 
tinued. 

Just then the office door was again pushed 
ajar, and Mrs. Lyman called her husband in a 
low voice, in which Mr. Norman perceived an 
anxious quiver. Mr. Lyman went out, closing 
the door after him. In a few minutes he came 
back and said : 

" I shall have to ask you to excuse me, Mr. 
Norman ; but call in again. I want to have a 
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longer talk with you. Things, as I have said, are 
not coming out right. There's an ugly drift that 
I'm afraid of; and it must be checked if possible. 
I wonder that I could have been so blind." 

" All may not be ruined, though much has 
been lost, my friend ; and lost, because your 
influence, which is large, has been cast upon the 
wrong side. I take heart once more in what you 
have just said. Yes; I will see you again. 
Gdbd-evening." 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

BITTER FRUIT. 

A S Mr. Norman left the office by the street 

door, Mr, Lyman passed through the door 

opening into his dwelling. His wife met him* in 

the lower hall. Her face had a distressed look, 

and about her eyes were signs of weeping. 

"Oh, dear! Isn't it dreadful!" she said, as 
she placed her hands on her husband's shoulder, 
and laid her fiice down upon them, a shiver run- 
ning through her frame. 

" He's asleep T 

"Yes." 

" And Marie?" 

" She's sitting in her room, as cold and impaft- 
sive as stone. 1 wish you would go up to her. 
She fVightetls tne." 
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" What does she say ?" 

" Nothing. My words make no more impres- 
sion on her than if she were marble." 

Mr. Lyman went slowly up to his daughter's 
room. He felt as if a mountain were on his 
shoulders, and the weight bearing him down. 
As his wife had said, he found Marie sitting in a 
chair, her eyes set in a stony gaze, and her h'ps 
drawn so tightly back against her teeth that all 
color and roundness were pressed out of them. 
He laid his hand upon her and called her name ; 
but she neither stirred nor answered ; and it was 
all in vain that he tried by loving words and acts 
of tenderness to break the spell which had almost 
closed her senses to outward impressions. 

Half an hour before, as Mrs, Lyman and her 
daughter were sitting together, they were startled 
by a noise in the hall, a.s of some one entering 
from the street, and stumbling about in an uncer- 
tain kind of a way. The two women looked at 
each other, and Mrs. Lyman saw her daughter's 
face grow deadly pale. Both started up and 
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made their way into the hall. The truth -was 
revealed in an instant. Confronting them Btood 
Frank Sylvester, trying to steady himself with 
one hand borne against the wall. Hia face waa 
red and his eyes watery and glistening. A glance 
told that he was so badly intoxicated as to be 
scarcely conscious of what he was doing. 

" Good-evening !" he said, tiying to be gay and 
at his ease. Then seeing by the shocked and 
distressed expression in the two women's faces 
that they were aware of hia (.ondition — he was 
too drunk to know for himself just how bad it 
was — he made an effort to appear self-poasesaed 
as well as surprised at his reception. 

" Why bless me, Marie ! What's the matter ? 
Nobody sick or dead, I hope 1" 

The girl, recovering herself by a strong effort 
of will, passed quickly to the young man's side, 
and drawing an arm through one of his, was lead- 
ing him towards the parlor door when her mother 
interposed, and said, with much seventy of man 
ner: 
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"No; we don't want your visit this evening, 
Frank. Go home ! That's the best place for 
yoa" 

But Marie, without heeding what her mother 
was saying, drew her arm strongly on that of 
young Sylvester and led him into the parlor, 
where she seated him in one of the easy-chairs. 
The color was still absent from her face. 

"Well, this is comfortable!" ejaculated the 
young man, in a maudlin way, as he laid him- 
self back against the cushions. "But, blame it 
all! What's the matter ? What's up? You look 
as if you'd both seen a ghost." 

Marie did not answer. 

" Where's Horace ? Is he jolly ? Had a splen- 
did time this afternoon !" 

" Where is Horace ?" asked Mrs. Lyman, 
steadying her voice as she spoke, that she might 
not betray the keen anxiety Sylvester's remark 
had occasioned. 

"Who? Whatr* 
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" Horace ? Were you and he together this 
afternoon ?" 

Something in Mrs. Lyman's voice had reached 
the young man's dull perception and put him on 
bis guard. 

" Not as I know. Horace ? Let me see. 
Isn't he at home ?" 

" No." 

" Isn't at home ? ha ! That's odd." And he 
shook his head in a doubtful way. 

"Frank Sylvester!" Mrs. Lyman placed her 
hand on him, and spoke in a tone of authority. 
"Answer me in a plain way !" 

" Certainly, ma'am, certainly. What is it you 
would know ?" 

"Where were you this afternoon?" 

''Me?" 

" Yes, you !" 

"Well, let rae see. Where was I? Now 
that's curious, Mrs. Lyman; but blamed if I can 
remember." 

And the young man laughed in a silly way, as 
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he settled himself back into his chair, and shut 
his eyes. Press him with questions as slie would, 
Mrs. Lyman was not able to draw from hiin any- 
thing about her son, 

Marie was as one who had lost the power of 
speech. She had moved a chair close to that in 
which her lover was seated — they were engaged, 
and only waiting for the consent of the girl's par 
jents to fix an early wedding-day — and was bend- 
ing towards him and watching him with a strange 
intentness. There was more of sorrow and pain, 
than of disgust and repulsion in her face. 

A dead, oppressive silence followed. This 
\V!is broken in a few minutes by the young man's 
heavy breathing. He had fallen asleep. 

" Marie !" Mrs Lyman spoke to her daughter, 
who, with closed eyes and a grieving, almost 
ashen face, was resting her head against the chair 
in which Sylvester was sitting. 

She saw her eyelids quiver, and then shufc 
down more closely. It was the girl's only 
resporssG, 
11 
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" Marie, dear !" The mother laid her hand on 
her daughter's arm, " Come !" 

As she spoke she made an effort to induce her 
to rise. Marie yielded, and going with her 
mother, went up-stairs to her own room, where 
Mrs. Lyman left her, and returned to the parlor. 
She found Sylvester sleeping heavily. It was 
then that she first beckoned her husband from 
the office, and made him acquainted with the 
state of affairs. When she returned to Marie's 
room, she found her sitting just as she had left 
her, still and motionless as though but a lifeless 
image. After vainly trying to arouse her to 
some resjMmse, Mrs. Lyman grew alarmed, and 
called her husband again. 

The father's efforts, as we have seen, were no 
more availing. Mrs. Lyman now endeavoi'ed to 
remove her clothing, and get her upon the bed. 
But at this she made resistance, snying, 

"Won't you let me alone, mother?" Her 
voice was dull and low. 

Distressed and bewildered, Mrs. Lyman stood 
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irresolute for awhile, and then went from the 
room. She had scarcely closed the door behind 
her, when she heard the key turned on the inner 
side. 

For over two houra the young man slept 
heavily. At the end of this time he awoke, the 
effect of what he had been drinking nearly gone. 
IIo saw no one but Mr. Lyman, who talked to 
litm with great plainness and severity ; ending 
with the declaration, that until there was an 
entire change in his habits, he must consider hia 
engagement with Marie suspended. 

Deeply humiliated, Sylvester returned home, 
resolving to be more upon his guard in future. 
In a day or two he called to see Marie ; but, 
under instruction from Mr. and Mra. Lyman, 
the servant refused to admit him. These things 
were soon noised abroad, and became a staple of 
gossip in all the town. 

Marie Lyman was not a weak girl. After the 
first shock of this humiliating affair was over, 
and she had time to recover, she drew about 
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herself so close a veil of silence and reserve that 
even her mother was in some doubt as to the 
real state of her feelings. To no remarks about 
her lover that occurred in the home circle did 
she make any response ; and her trials on this 
Bcore were not a few. Her brother, who knew 
more about the habits of Sylvester than any one 
else in the family, took part with his father 
and mother against him, and let no opportunity 
for dropping a word, which he thought might 
prejudice his sister's mind, pass without improve- 
ment. 

Two weeks went by, during which time 
Frank had called several times without being 
admitted. It htul been his habit to meet Marie 
at church every Sunday, and accompany her 
home. When the next Sunday came, he was 
at church as usual and fully resolved to make 
good the opportunity for getting a word with her 
after the services were over. But, to his great 
disappointment, she was absent from the family 
pew. The second week passed, as we have said, 
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■without hia being able to get an interview. On 
the Sunday following Marie was in church. At 
the close of the services, as she walked down the 
aisle in company with her mother, Sylvester 
made his way to her side, and kept his place 
there until they reached the vestibule, when the 
brother of Marie attempted, in a quiet way, to 
come in between them ; but Marie, in a way as 
seemingly unintentional as his own, drew close 
to her lover, thus batlling his purpose. It was 
no place for a scene. Marie's action gave to all 
who were interested an index to her feelings. 
For a part of the way home her brother walked 
with them; and then, not feeling entirely satis- 
fied of his right to interfere with his sister, drop- 
ped behind and joined his father and mother. 

As far as could be observed, but few words 
passed between Frank and Marie. On arriving 
at home, they separated with scarcely a pause, 
the young man walking on without turning to 
speak to Mr. and Mrs. Lyman, who were close 
behind, and Marie passing info the house with 
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an almost hurried movement. There was little 
doubt in the mind of either the father or mother 
that an understanding hiul been established 
between their daughter and her lover j and this 
was confirmed by an indefinable something in the 
girl's face when she met them at the dinner 
table. 

In the afternoon Marie came from her room, 
dressed to go out. 

"Where are you going?" asked her mother, 
who met her on her way down-stairs. 

" To see Fanny Stewart," was answered. This 
girl was one of Marie's most intimate friends, 

Mrs. Lyman looked at her daughter steadily 
for some moments. "Only to see Fanny?" 
There was doubt in her troubled eyes as well as 
in her voice. Marie's gaze fell away from that 
of her mother's. Mrs. Lyman laid her hand on 
the girl's arm and drew her into her own cham- 
ber, near the door of which they were standing. 

" Sit down, my child." The mother's voice 
V. as low and tender j and Marie saw that her 
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eye3 were glistening, "You are going to meet 
Frank." 

Marie was silent. 

" Againat the wish of your mother, and against 
your father's positive command." 

There was no reply, 

" Is this well, my daughter?" 

"Was it well for father to lay this command 
upon me ?" answered the girl, drawing herself 
more erectly. " lie should have thought first, 
whether it were possible for me to keep it. I 
have tried ; but it is not possible. I must sec 
Frank. Are we not engaged ? Am I not to bo 
his wife? Do I not love him?" She spoke 
quickly and with increasing excitement of man- 
ner. 

" Oh, Marie ! Marie !" rejoined Mrs. Lyman, 
her distress increasing. '■ Don't talk in that way. 
No woman truly loves a man whom she cannot 
respecc. Frank must show himself worthy of 
your love." 

" When I gave him my love, I gave it freely, 
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and for life. He was worthy then, and I hold 
him to be worthy now. For ' better or for worse, ' 
mother! The marriage rite cannot make the 
promise already given more binding than it is 
now. A woman's love for a man is of little 
worth if it fall away from him at the first sign 
of human frailty. Who is perfect? Is Horace 
BO much better than Frank, that he sets himself 
in judgment upon him ? Is he my maater, that 
he presumes to order my ways and to control 
my actions ?" 

There was a flash in Marie's wide-open eyes 
and a curve of contempt about her lips that 
were setting themselves into an expression of 
defiance. 

" Oh, Marie !" was all that the surprised 
mother could say. 

" If father were in nothing to blame " 

" Don't ! my daughter." 

*' If father were in nothing to blame," Marie 
went on, speaking with a bitter emphasis, "for 
what has happened to Prank, and to other young 
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men in Brantly besides, tliere might be some 
excuse for his setting himself so bitterly against 
him. It was only after a stumbling-block was 
put in Frank's way that he fell; and you know 
how much father h;id to do with setting up this 
stumbling-block. The way I've heard it talked 
about has set my cheeks on fire scores and scores 
of times ! Because he has fallen once, shall I 
turn away from hiui ? Is love of no more 
worth ! Shall I not, rather, draw closer, that 
I may protect and save him?" 

"My poor child!" fell, sobbing, from the 
mother's Hps. 

" You are making too much of all this. Frank 
has had a lesson that be will not soon forget. 
He told me ao this morning. I don't believe 
hell ever touch a glass of liquor again." 

But the heart of Mrs. Lyman was not assured. 
For months she had been watching this young 
man, and with a carefulness of observation that 
was not to be deceived. She had noticed a 
gradual change in the expression of his face. 
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The eyes, once so clear and bright, were often 
dull and heavy. His mouth was growing coareer ; 
and sometimes she noted a dark congestion of 
the skin that was usually so fair and ruddy. 
His manner was not always the same; now 
there was an unwonted gayety in his huinor, 
occasionally verging on to silliness ; and now he 
was quiet almost to sluggishness. Many times, 
on coming near him, had she detected on his 
breath the fumes of liquor. The downward 
drag of the appetite he was indulging had 
become too apparent to Mrs. Lyman to leave 
her any room for confidence in the young man's 
future. She knew that against any good reso- 
lutions he might form, this appetite would set 
itself, and grow stronger and stronger under 
allurement, until all obstructions were swept 
away. 

"If Frank had a different temperament; if 
he were not bo fond of eating and drinking; if 
he had acquired hablta of self-control, there 
would be room for confidence," said Mrs. Lyi:i;in ; 
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" but he is weak of purpose and self-indulgent, 
and his good resolutions, when opposed to appe- 
tite will, I sadly fear, be as flax in the flame." 

Marie made no reply. She was sitting with 
her face turned a little away, so that her mother 
could not see its expression. 

" Think, my child. Your whole future is 
involved in the momentous present. A drunk- 
ard's wife ! Have you any conception of what 
that means ?" 

Marie turned swiftly upon her mother, her 
eyes flashing. 

" There has been enough of this," she an- 
swered, with an angry thrill in her voice. " He 
is in no more danger than the rest." And rising 
from her chair an she spoke, she was moving 
away, when her steps were arrested by the 
sound of her father's voice, calling to her from 
the adjoining chamber, the door of which had, 
unnoticed, been standing ajar. 

A sudden pallor struck across Marie's face, as 
she turned and saw her father enter. 
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" My daughter !" Pain and sorrow and tender 
remonstrance were in his voice, as he uttered 
her name. She stepped hack from the door 
through which she was ahout to pass, into a 
chair. As Mr, Lyman came forward and h'xid 
his hand upon Marie, Mrs, Lyman retired from 
the room, leaving them alone. 

" I heard all, my daughter," he said, as he sat 
down beside her, "all about my responsibility 
for the stumbling-blocks over which not only 
Frank, but too many more in Brantly have 
fallen." 

Marie covered her face with her hands. Her 
father saw that she was trembling violently. 

" I am not angry with you, my child. I am 
too much concerned and troubled to be angry," 
he continued, his voice growing softer. 

But she did not withdraw her hands, nor lift 
her face. 

" What is past is past, and cannot be recalled," 
Mr. Lyman went on. " It is to the future that 
we must look now ; and against the evil threat- 
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ening us in the future that we muBt be on guard. 
It is not a question as to responsibility, but a 
question as to facts. No mutter who ma}' have 
been to blame for putting temptation in Frank's 
way, the fact that he is becoming intemperate is 
something we cannot ignore." 

Marie raised her liead with a quick motion, 
and Mr. Lyman saw an almost indignant hght in 
her eyes. 

"Ton are mistaken, father! He has not 
become intemperate. No one ever saw him 
under the influence of liquor until the night he 
came here. Is a man to be utterly condemned 
and cast oflF for a single fault ? He was exposed to 
unusual temptation, and taken off his guard. 
Others were more to blame than he!" 

" I am in the way of learning a great deal more 
than you about his habits and associations ; and I 
know that he is drifting steadily out upon dan- 
gerous waters." 

" The greater reason, then, why my hand 
should keep fast hold upon him and draw him 
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back." The girl's excitement was 
tary. She epoke now, in calm, bu 
tone. "Does love abandon its obj 
sign of danger ?" 

" My dear, dear child ! Ton 
of the dreadful risk you are takinj 
a danger from which your love cou 
the case might be different. Bi 
appetite is stronger to impel thi 
restrain; and in my observation 
appetite so overmastering as th< 
liquor. " When a young man of Fi 
temperament comes fairly under 
the case is well nigh hopeless." 

" It is from this danger that 
him," Marie answered, with a decii 
that showed her purpose to be uns 
because the danger is at hand, shi 
from him, and so make the peril 
father ! My heart says No ! W 
No ! All that is in me rises up 
No ! Never !" 
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Mr. Lyman looked nt his daughter in mute sur- 
prise. She had drawn herself to an erect bear- 
ing. Her large eyes were intense in their 
expression. A fixed resolve was on every fea- 
ture. He saw a reflection of his own strong will 
in her face. Suddenly the latent forces of her 
cliaracter had been roused into life and were 
bearing her onward. Should he set his strong 
will against hers ? Grapple with the child here- 
tofore passive and compliant — bending or break- 
ing, as the case might be? 

To set himself in an attitude of resistance and 
bear down what opposed him, was ever Mr. Ly- 
man's first impulse ; and only the self-mastery 
of reason saved him now from a repetition of the 
command which Marie was about breaking. But 
the clearer his thoughts grew, as reason held his 
natural impulses in check, and the more closely 
he looked at the new aspect of things, the deeper 
became liis conviction that, for good or ill, his 
daughter's fulure was bound up with the future 
of Frank Sylvester ; and that in his attitude 
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towards her, now and hereafter, this v 
to be kept steadily in view. A sense oi 
came upon him. He felt as one borne 
along by a suddenly rising flood. 

"Will you not wait for a single da 
be asked. 

" To what good purpose ?" Marie' 
was in strong contrast with her fathei 
minate manner. " Waiting can cht 
ing." Then, in a lower voice, in whi( 
tremor was apparent : " Except it be 
ence over Frank." 

She arose as she &aid this, and sto< 
steadily at her father. 

" What am I to do, my child ? I 
you walk blindly over a precipice, or 
fall, and not make an effort to save yc 

" It would have been better if no i 
been dug in my way. But I cannot 
because it is there !" 

She stood for a moment longer, and 
ing from her father, went slowly from 
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shutting the door behind her. As she did so, 
Mr. Lyman's head sank upon his breast. 
"Better if no pit-fall had been dug 
■way !" How the sentence hurt him, ' 
covert accusation *. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



THE REACTION. 



, they were oumlng home to roost, these 
irses which Mr. Lyman had sent forth 
is neijjlilMJis, not caring who might lose if 
e gain weru his. 

within the memory of any one had there 
icii dull and unsatisfactory times as came 
trantly in the winter that followed. To 
a added a new thing for the quiet and 
able town — destitution, suffenng and 
acts of violence. And anotI;er new 
the loud voices of young men and 
s ringing often through the still air, as 
■ assemblages at the Brantiy House broke 
the revellers went home at midnight. 
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Everything had been stimulated by the freer 
circulation of money as the building of the great 
hotel progressed; and catching the spirit of the 
new public sentiments that prevailed, people of 
all stations and all conditions, with only rare 
exceptions, took it for grahted that a new era 
of prosperity had dawned, and that henceforth 
the town would grow rapidly and everybody's 
income liave proportionate increase. To drift 
into larger expenditures was the most natural 
thing in the world. Furniture began to look old- 
fashioned and dingy; carpets faded suddenly; 
houses which had been all well enough, stood 
now sadly in need of paint, repairs, additions and 
improvements. Mrs. Jones bought new carpets, 
and Mrs. Smith followed suit. Jackson gave hia 
house a fresh coat of paint, which made Eobin- 
son's look so rusty and weather-stained that hia 
wife gave him no rest until their house stood 
forth in as clear and bright a dress as their 
neighbor's. So it went on, until Brantly fur- 
bished itself up, and looked new and fresh and 
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wide awake. If this had been all. But it was 
not all. Every one began living a little more 
freely and a little more ostentatiously. Neigh- 
bors observed their neighbors more closely ; and 
the gossip of the town ran chiefly in the direction 
of housekeeping affairs ; and made itself felt ag a 
etiinulant to extravagant emulation. Naturally, 
the cost of living was increased ; the rich as well 
as the poor sharing in the common sentiment, 
and taking part in the common life of the place. 
Where the ready cash was not in hand for the 
things desired, and that " could be aflForded," a 
resort was had in too many cases to credit at the 
stores, and many who in times past never knew 
what it was to bo in debt, began to run up bills 
which, when the pay-day came, were found in 
nearly every case to be twice as large as ex- 
pected. 

A sudden inflation ; and then almost as sud- 
den a collapse. The winter brought a chilling 
shrinkage in everything. There having been 
unusually large sales during the spring and 
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summer, storekeepera, in anticipation of an in- 
creasing demand for goods, had laid in heavily 
for the fall trade, which proved to be unusually 
light. The consequence was that, in addition 
to the many uncollected accounts on their boolcs, 
they had shelves full of unsold merchandise to 
carry over until the next season. These had to 
be paid for ; and as a considerable part of the 
sums required for this purpose was still in the 
shape of unpaid accounts, urgent requests for 
settlements began to be made. Then followed 
a general state of annoyance, irritation, trouble 
or humiliation, according to the temperament or 
condition of the various debtors. Old family 
horses were sold, in half a dozen cases, in order 
to get money to pay for the new carpets or new 
furniture that were no longer enjoyed. More 
than twenty houses were burdened with mort- 
gages, that their owners might free themselves 
from the burden of debts incurred dnring the 
brief period in which Brantly felt herself mov- 
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ing swiftly forward in the way of distinction 
iind prosperity. 

The result of all this was a pinching syetem 
of economy that became general through the 
town, and in consequence of which matters grew 
worae. Even those who were best off and 
easiest in money-matters were influenced by the 
common feeling, and began cutting down here 
and lopping off there — some from a spirit of 
saving, and some to set a good example to their 
neighbors. Many women who lived by domestic 
service lost their places and were thrown for 
support upon friends and relatives, who felt the 
burden sorely. Work of nearly all kinds was 
suspended, except in the few establishments 
which had a market ont of town for their goods; 
and in one or two of these wages were cut down 
and the number of workmen reduced, because 
capital had been diverted to the new hotel and 
locked up there so closely as to be entirely out 
of reach. Even the drinking and billiard 
saloons, which had multiplied as the locusts of 
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Egypt, and flourished fur a time, were affected 
by the general depression and scarcity of 
money, and one after another put out their red 
lights and shut their door^, until nearly half 
their number had disappeared. But enough 
remained to curse the town with an eating and 
malignant cancer. 

In spite of all this, from December to March 
the Brantly house had its enticing entertain- 
ments; and every week the young people for 
miles around were gathered in its parlora and 
spacious dining hall. Music and dancing, tab- 
leaux and private theatricals, readings and reci- 
tations, and then a supper. Always the supper 
and wine. And what of the result? Did it 
pay? 

The stormiest meeting the directors of the 
hotel company had yet known was the one held 
at the close of this season, when the manager, 
Andrew Hyer, submitted his accounts, and it 
became known that in three months the expense 
of keeping up the hotel had exceeded the receipts 
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by nearly five thousand dollars ! Mr. Lyman, 
whose pecuniary losses, heavy as they promised 
to be, were light in comparison with other disas- 
ters that now threatened him, made bo strong 
an argument in favor of closing the hotel at 
once, that he carried with him a majority of the 
directors, 

A week afterwards, Jacob Grover Btood in the 
little porch of his hotel, and looked across at 
the grand and imposing rival which had for so 
many months stared down upon the Fountain 
Inn with a kind of supercilious contempt. All 
the shutters were closed. The great ornameDted 
door and all the smaller doors were shut. Deser- 
tion was written all over it. Even Jacob Grover 
felt the shadow its desolation cast, and a feeling 
of loss, as though something had gone out of his 
life. 

" What are they going to do with it f asked a 
man who was standing near Grover. 

The tavern-keeper merely shrugged his shoul- 
ders. 
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" They say that Hyer has mauaged to feather 
hia own nest." 

'• Ah !" 

" Yes ; and that he's bought out a billiard 
saloon in New York." 

*' What's that ?" asked Mr. Lyman, who came 
up at the moment. "Were you speaking of 
Hyer?" 

" Yes, sir," 

"Bought out a billiard saloon in New York, 
did you say ?" 

"So I hear." 

" Is there any truth in it?" 

" I presume so. Had it from Charley Fithian." 

Mr. Lyman knit his brows and shut his mouth 
hard. 

"They say that Charley is going in with 
Hyer, and that it's a splendid opening." 

" Into the way that leads to destruction," 
remarked one of the little group of men who 
Iiad drawn together on Grover's porch. 

" His feet have already entered that down- 

Upliail by Google 



186 THE BAR-ROOMS AT ItRANTLY. 

ward way, I fear," said another. " It is reallj 
sad to see tlte change a few months have 
wrought in this young man. I shall be sorry 
for him, if it he true that he is going to New 
York; but glad for the young men of our 
phice, for his influence over them is getting 
to be very hurtful." ' 

" There are two or three others whose absence 
would be good for our town," was answered in 
a low voice and with a glance at Roger Lyman. 

"Yes J his son is rather fast, and his example 
and influence are even more hurtful than Char- 
ley Fithian's." 

Mr. Lyman drew his arm within that of the 
person who had spoken about Andrew Hyer as 
having purchased a billiard ealoon in New York, 
and the two men walked away. 

" You had this from young Fithian ?" 

" Yes." 

*' Do you think it is really bo?" 

"I see no reason to doubt it. You've thrown 
him overboard here j and what is more natural 
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than that he should endeavor to get a foothold 
somewhere else?" 

" Rather a come down." 

" How ?" 

■" From a great hotel to a billiard saloon." 

'•' Water alwa_ys finds its level. The bar and 
the billiard - saloon mark the level of this man; 
he finda it the moment he is left to himself." 

" Then you do not regard him aa competent to 
manage a large hotel like the Brantly House?" 

The other smiled aa he remarked, 

" Facts are stubborn things." 

" They are, certainly ; and in thia case do not 
say much for Hyer's ability. Still, I had thought 
him capable enough ; my question has been as 
to his integrity." 

" la he capable ? Is he honest ?" There was 
a twitching at the corners of the man's mouth, 
and a slight dash of humor in his eyes. 

"Exactly so. Capable, but not honest, I 
fear!" 

' Neither honest nor capable. A specious fraud I 
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less pretender 1" aai( 
ech and emphasis. 
it in his face!" 
an endorsed him so 

ian I Birds of a fee 
you must not say 
tr his own interest; 
One; but a charg 
s against him." 
for you'll never ca 
)x for that. But, a 
a feather' — you kno 
lave been as thick e 
hat no one in Brant 
its better than he." 
t are his antecedent 
understood that h( 
^Lnd a guest here laa 
waiter who had b( 
hotels during the p 
you sure of that?" 
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" I'm not sure of anything. I only give you 
what I've heard." 

" Where is Hyer? I haven't seen him for sev- 
eral days." 

" Gone to New York, I presume, to take charge 
of his new business. But> changing the subject, 
Mr. Lyman : what are yoii going to do with 
this elephant ?" Waving a hand towards the 
hotel. 

The lawyer made no response to the question. 

" I'll tell you what to do with it." 

A glance of inquiry. 

" Offer it to the state for an insane asylum." 
There was a half-serious, half-comic expression 
on the man's face. " The choicest rooms could \>e 
reserved for the directors," wiis added, with a 
twinkle and a smile that could not be kept 
back. 

*' Too grave a matter for jest," returned Mr. 
Lyman, looking very serious. 

" You do not think of opening it again ?" 

"Under a new management something may 
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be done. But I shall oppose any plan fur run- 
ning the hotel ourselves. That was our great 
mistake. We should have rented it to responsi- 
ble parties," 

" If such are to be found." 

" There are responsible people." 

" Of course. How much has this whole thing 
cost, Mr, Lyman?" 

" Sixty thousand dollars had been expended 
when the building was ready for guests." 

" How much have you sunk since that time ?" 

"Nearly eight thousand dollars." 

"Besides the interest ?" 

" Yes." 

"A miserable showing on which to allure 
responsible parties to undertake what, in your 
hands, has proved so lamentable-a failure," 

" It will be easy to make the cause of failure 
clear," 

" In Hyer's incompetency or rascality, which- 
soever you please to call it." 

" Yes." 
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" I hope you may succeed. No, I don't, either. 
I'd rather see a good, wholesome fire take hold 
of the huilding than anything else ; for it has 
cursed our town from the beginning and will 
curse it to the end. There is not a man, or a 
woman, or a child in Brantly on whom its baleful 
shadow has not fallen." The speaker had 
hecome strongly excited. " Tou must pardon 
me, Mr. Lyman. But I have reason to feel 
strongly on this subject. I am a father 1" 

The man's brow had darkened sternly ; and 
there was a nervous tremor about his lips. For 
a little while the two men looked at each other 
in silence. 

" It was an evil hour for us, Mr. Lyman, when 
you and Fithian concocted this grand hotel 
scheme. Brantly was prosperous and happy. 
Scarcely eighteen months have passed since its 
inception ; and how fares it with Brantly to-day ? 
Can you find me the man who counts himself 
better off, or a home in which the light is not 
dimmer than it was before ? In the last six 
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months ten poor wretches have been taken from 
Brantly to the county almshouse, and twice as 
many to the county jail ! Look this fact steadily 
in the fivce ; and then rememfjer, that until now 
neither the jail nor the poorhouse has had, in ten 
years, a single representation from our town. If 
this be growth, prosperity, advancement — taking 
step with the onward movement of a progressive 
age — I pray God that the old, sleepy, dead-and- 
alive time of which we heard so much a year 
ago, may settle down again, with all its torpors 
and sluggishness, upon our people !" 

Mr. Lyman, who was looking into the speaker's 
face, noticed that it changed suddenly ; the eyes 
fixing themselves on something across the street. 
Turning, he saw two young men coming out of 
a saloon which stood nearly opposite. Their move- 
ments were quick and excited, and it became in- 
stantly apparent that they had quarrelled. One 
was threatening the other — drawing back his 
clenched fist as if about to strike. 

" More of this accursed fruit!" exclaimed the 
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man, as he started across the street. He was in 
time to catch the upHfted hand and prevent a 
blow that would have disfigured the face of his 
own boy, a stripling scarcely uioeteen, who had 
been drinking so freely that he was in no condi- 
tion to defend himself. The unhappy father took 
his son by the arm and led him away, his manly 
form bent a little forward as if a heavy weight 
were on his shoulders. 

*' Is that Overman's son ?" asked a neighbor, 
addressing Mr. Lyman, who was standing as 
one half dazed, his eyes following the man who 
had just lefl him. 

" I think so." 

" Sorry work for Brantly !" 

No reply. 

" Who's the other ?" 

" I don't know." 

" Oh ! I see. It's Grubb's son j Philip Grubb ! 
And he such a good-hearted, peaceable fellow I 
Ah I drink, drink! Isn't it a dreadful thing, 
Mr. Lymuu?" 
13 
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But the lawyer was dumb. 

" If this thing isn't stopped, the whole town 
will go to rack and ruin. Instead of that rail- 
road to the metropolis, and I don't know where 
else, that we've heard so much about, we shall 
have a fast line to the city of Destruction. It's 
about time that we called a halt, sir !" 

" That's easier said than done," remarked a 
townsman who had joined them. " To open a 
crevasse is one thing, and to stop it, after the 
rush of waters has commenced, is quite another." 

" For all that, the crevasse must be stopped,"^ 
was the emphatic angwer. 

" Who's hand is strong enough ?" 

" All of our hands must be set to the work. 
We are in the face of a conmion danger. Sor- 
row and suffering and, it may be, death, are 
rising against every man's door-stone, and none 
can tell how soon the flood may sweep over." 

" There will be hands as ready to break as to 
nicnd." 

'* Who's hands ?" 
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"There are those who make gain out 
comiuon loss. Have you never heard of 1 
Look ! Aa we stand here we can oouni 
two, three, four, five, six, seven drinking-p 
and you may find twice aa many more, 
care to seek for them." 

" They must be closed." 

"How will you close them? Their 
to be open is as clearly guaranteed b; 
as the right of the baker shop and th< 
vision store." 

" Public sentiment will do it." 

" Public sentiment may restrain this 
but the instance is hardly on record 
it was strong enough to extirpate it afti 
vigorous roots had struck themselves fairl 
the ground. Only the law is potent en 
but, unhappily^ the law is on the side t 
debasing dram-seller, and not against him.' 

" I cannot take your disheartening 
There is a power in the will of a whole 
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muDity that must be felt. Let us have the will, 
and the work is done." 

" Of the whole community ?" 

" Yes." 

*■' Something that yon cannot have." 

"Why not?" 
, " Did you never hear of a divided will ? Re- 
member that our Brantly of to-day has a will of 
evil as well as a will of good. It is a house 
divided against itself. It has tasted of forbidden 
fruit, the subtle juices of which have carried 
fever-heats through its blood, bewildered its 
brain, and bent its life away from health and 
order. We have men among us who, for gain, 
would rob or steal or iiiurder, but for the 
restnaints of law. The state has legalized a 
traffic which is based on the indulgence of an 
appetite that grows with its indulgence — stead- 
ily weakening the moral sense and lowering the 
physical health — an appetite that is ever a 
curser and a destroyer. No good citizen — no one 
who regards his neighbor's well-being — no man 
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but he who carea not wLo loses so that he gniiis, 
who dies in poverty and wretchedness so that he 
lives and prospers, can or will accept the state's 
license to make paupers and criminals, and to 
scatter sorrow, diae;ise, suffering and death among 
the people. What influence do you think public 
sentiment is going to have on these men? None 
whatever! They will laugh at the soft touch 
of your hand and mine. It is only the iron 
hand of the law of which they are afraid; and 
in that they see no menace. It is their friend 
and their protector. The will of this commu- 
nity, as I have just said, is a divided will. The 
people have been robbed of their strength." 

"Not all of them. There are stout hearts 
and strong hands left. The doors of our citadel 
were left open, and an enemy rushed in. He 
has bound some, and wounded others, and slain a 
few. But the days of weakness and submission 
are over. There is an arming for battle and a 
gathering of forces. He will be driven out !" 

" We shall see," was the incredulous answer. 

Upliail by Google 



TU£ BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLY. 



CHAPTER X. 



LOSS AND GAIN. 



TT was a delusive dream into which Brantly 
had fallen. For a time all the movements 
of this dream were easy and all its fancies pleas- 
ant. But, as often happens in dreams, there 
came a sudden change. Beauty faded ; skies 
grew dark and threatening; shapes of fairy love- 
liness were all at once transformed into wild 
beasts, serpents or demons. Struck with a sense 
of terror, she made an effort to turn and flee ; 
when, lol a leaden torpor held her fast. Her 
limhs were heavy. A dreadful weight, that 
seemed crushing out her very life, was lying on 
her panting chest. A palsying nightmare had 
eehcd her. It was in vain that she struggled to 
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free herself. The power of the demon waa not 
to be easily broken. 

All at once, jas if .there had flowed into the 
common thought a perception of danger, the 
people of Brantly took the alarm ; and then the 
struggle began. Day by day the necessity for 
this struggle grew more and more apparent. 
Keasons multiplied themselves with a painful 
and often a startling rapidity. Until the people 
opened their eyes and looked fairly over the 
ground, scarcely any of them knew how widely 
the plague of intemperance had spread, nor to 
what fatal results its course, in too many sad 
instances, was already running. Nor was it 
confined to the town proper alone. The terrible 
disease was in the atmosphere that drifted cir- 
cling away, and for miles and miles around were 
seen its victims. Brantly had become a peat- 
house; and there was none to order its isolation. 

The closing of the new hotel, and the unset- 
tled question as to the future course of the 
directors, gave occasion for the free discussion of 
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at immediately followed, and for bringing 
ito view the loss and gain to the people 
ly which had come as .a result of the 
heme. There were two parties to this 
n, of course, and they stood bitterly and 
Y antagonized. The party in favor of 
an'e liberty to pursue whatever calling 
'ed his own interests, so that he did not 
a law of the state, was in a strongly 
ng minority; but it was resolute, and 
itrenched behind its bulwark of legal 
The most prominent man in this 
as Dennis Fithlan. For a while Mr. 
lesitated about giving the weight of his 
to either side. In the board of hotel 
he was in opposition to all plans for 
ig the Brantly House that made stock- 
.n any way responsible for losses in the 
lent. But when a man came up from 
:k and offered to take the house for the 
at a rent of three thousand dollars, he 
alf-constraincd acquiescence, but insisted 
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that adequate security for the rent must be had. 
He wanted no risks nor contingencies. Whether 
the season were profitable or not, the company 
must have its rent. There had been losses and 
disappointments enough already. To this he 
was able to hold a majority of the directors. 
The security not proving satisfactory to Mr. 
Lyman, his correspondent in New York making 
an unfavorable report on the parties offered as 
bondsmen, he was able to carry a vote against 
the proposed lessee. Fithian had strongly advo- 
cated the other side, and after the vote was 
taken lost his temper and uttered many offensive 
things. Warming in his indignation, he turned 
to the lawyer and said, in half-bravado, 

" Will you take me as security?" 

" Yes ; so far as I am concerned. But I can- 
not speak for the others. Do you agree to siga 
the bond ?" 

Fithian's manner changed. The anger went 
out of his face, and he had the air of one who 
felt, himself baffled in a purpose. He dropped 
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his eyes to the floor and sat thinking for a few 
momeuts. 

" I'll tell you what I will do," he said, looking 
up. 

" "What r 

" Take the lease myself." 

" You !" The word came in surprise from 
more lipa than one. 

" I have not lost fuith in the Brantly House. 
The result of last season was no fair test. There 
is money in it for somebody ; and as you are not 
disposed to get it out yourselves, I'll try my 
hand at the business. So, make out the lease; 
and if you want security, it shall be forth- 
coming." 

" But you are not really in earnest ?" said onu 
and another. 

" Entirely so." 

" What do you know about keeping a hotel T 

"1 know that two and two make four; and 
also that, if yon take eight from ten, two remain. 
The trouble with our late manager was, that he 
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tried to take ten from eight, and the sum didn't 
come out right. You understand ?" 

"You'll make a great mietake," said Mr. 
Lyman. 

" It will be my own loss. The only question 
you have to decide is, whether I can have the 
lease or not." 

" There will be scarcely an objection, I pre- 
sume." 

And there was none. Three thousand dollars 
would be something to the weary, waiting and, 
in more than one instance, embarrassed stock- 
holders. It would come as a check to the tide 
which had been steadily running out for so long 
and long a time. There would be slackwater — 
a little turning back, and then ? — might not the 
waters rise higher and higher, and the harvest- 
moon of their hopes give the long-waited-for flood- 
tide of prosperity ? Some took heart again ; but 
Mr. Lyman was not one of these. From before 
his eyes the vain illusions and self-deceptions 
from which he had been so long acting were 
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passing away, and his clearer vision saw little to 
inspire either hope or confidence. He had over 
twenty thousand dollars locked np in this showy 
and not very substantial pile of unfinished build- 
ings, the very eight of which was now an annoy- 
ance, if not an offence. Safe investments, which 
had long paid him from seven to eight per cent, 
a year, had been changed into Brantly House 
stock. On this, instalment after instalment had 
been called, but no dividend declared ; and for 
iill the lease to Fithian, he saw little prospect of 
any dividend in the future. In fiict, he had lost 
fiiith in Fithian; but whether as to his judgment 
or his integrity was not a clearly settled thing. 

If the pecuniary loss had been all that con- 
cerned Roger Lyman, he might have seen a way 
out of his trouble. But his mistake had wrought 
a far deeper mischief and threatened a more 
ruinous disaster. His own son had been caught 
in the flood that was sweeping through the town, 
and he saw him slowly borne away on its dark 
and treacherous waters. What was the gain or 
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loss of money to this I He had not stopped to 
consider his neighbor's weal or woe when he threw 
the weight of his influence on the side of bar- 
rooms and drinking-houses, and in favor of lift- 
ing quiet, contented Brantly out of the safe and 
prosperous way in which she had been going for so 
many years. Back of all the specious arguments, 
the glowing statements and confident prophesies 
with which he had excited the people and drawn 
them over to hia side, was the end that influ- 
enced him. It was not his neighbor's good, but 
his own that lay nearest his heart. Not Brant- 
ly '3 prosperity, but Koger Lyman's. A grand 
hotel, and the customs and vices of social life in 
great cities, would attract hundreds to the town 
during the summer time — so he reasoned. New 
elements would come in ; new blood flow into the 
veins of the people ; a new era of prosperity 
would dawn. Besides large yearly dividends on 
the hotel investment, increased demands for pro- 
fessional service would swell the lawyer's in- 
come, and give him an influence, power and 
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' prestige far beyond anything possible under the 
old order of things. All benefits to himself were 
magnified ; all loss or injury to his neighbor made 
of little or no account. What had he to do with 
his neighbor's welfare 1 Let his neighbor take 
care of that. Because there were fine hotels and 
beer-gardens and drinking-houses all over the 
land, were the whole people besotted and going 
to destruction ? It was a libel on humanity. 
And, moreover, it was a poor compliment 
to Brantly to say that she was not able to 
control herself and let her moderation be 
seen of all the world. lie would be sponsor for 
Brantly. 

But all of Mr. Lyman's fine enthusiasm, so 
much of which had gone in this direction, was 
dying out. He had reached a new standpoint, 
from which everything was seen in a new posi- 
tion. Nothing had come out according to his 
forecast. His sagacity had failed him ; and he 
saw that the failure was a most miserable one — 
ehiefiy in this, that upon his own heart and home 
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waa falling the curse be had not cared to hold 
back from his neighbor's heart and home. 

If the plague bad not smitten his own house- 
hold, it is doubtful whether Roger Lyman would 
have gone back upon his record. But this fact 
left him without excuse. For a while he hesi- 
tated, Mr, Norman tried, but vainly, to draw him 
into the ranks of those who by effort, by speech 
and by example, set themselves to the work of re- 
etricting, breaking down, and finally extirpating 
the evil of intemperance. An occurrence, the 
pain and humiliation of which were felt for years 
afterward, settled whatever debate had been 
going on in his mind. 

As we have seen, the effort made by Mr. and 
Mrs. Lyman to break off the engagement between 
their daughter and Frank Sylvester, had failed 
of its purpose. Their opposition, based on the 
young man's danger, not only tended to increase 
the girl's devotion to her lover, but inspired her 
with a sentiment of self-sacrificing heroism. 
With unusual strength of will, she had a warm 
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imagination, and great confidence in Iier power 
over Frank, who had a weaker nature than hers. 
Where others saw in this very weakness his 
greatest danger, she saw in it the element by 
which she felt confident of being able to influ- 
ence and save him. 

Mr. Fithian did not recede from his suddenly- 
formed determination to lease the 'new hotel. 
That he was in earnest about the matter became 
apparent in the work of renovating and setting 
in order which soon began. He was not com- 
municative about his plans; but it gradually 
came out that he had engaged the services of a 
man experienced in hotel-keepiug, to whom the 
business of catering and managing the internal 
affairs of the estabhshment were to be committed. 
He would have nothing to do with the finances. 
These were to be in his own hands. His son 
Charley would take the position of cashier, and 
as all money must pass through him, Mr. Fithi- 
an felt that, under this arrangement, be Would 
be secure from loss by peculation. 
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People shook their heads doubtfully, or prophe- 
sied success, when all this became known, accord- 
ing to their various feelings and sentiments. But 
there was a pretty general agreement in one 
opinion, and thia was, that Mr. Fithian would 
run a great risk if he placed his son, still little 
more than a boy, in so responsible a position, and 
one in which he would be exposed to so many 
temptations. " It will be his ruin," said one and 
another; and tliere were few to question the 
prediction. 

As summer drew near, the stir of preparation 
for re-opening the hotel began. Advertisements 
were sent to the papers in most of the large sea- 
board towns, wherein the Brautly House and the 
attractive region in which it was located were 
described in glowing terms. Particular stress 
was laid on the modern style and modem im- 
provements appertaining to the new hotel. The 
table was to be furnished with all the luxuries 
and delicacies of the season, and the cellars with 
the choicest wines and liquors. 
U 
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By the Ist of July over half the rooms were 
taken, and guests began to arrive. The most 
self-important man in town, and the one who 
held hia head the highest, was Dennis Fithian, 
who gave two hours of his time to his new 
enterprise, where one was devoted to hia regular 
business — a fact not at all pleasing to Mr. 
Grubb, who was growing more and more dissat- 
isfied with Ilia partner every day. Tor some 
time their relations had not been of the most 
agreeable character, and the expediency of a dis- 
solution had more than once been thought of by 
both of them. 

At the first rising flow in the tide of business, 
men are apt to grow confident, and to see the 
coming of large success, A fiivorable look in 
affairs, where a pet scheme is concerned, has 
turned many a man's head, and betrayed him to 
his ruin. As letter after letter came in answer 
to his advertisements, and room nfter room was 
engaged, Mr. Fifhian's confidence in the hotel 
business grew larger, and his faith in himself 
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stronger. Here was, at last, a man who knew 
something at the head of affairs ; not a set of 
timid old fogies who were afraid of their sliadows. 
He had always believed in this hotel project, and 
now that he had a clear field before him, would 
show Brantly and the world what enterprise 
could do. 

How largely did this man carry himself aa 
guests began to arrive freely, and the halls and 
porches of the great hotel became alive with 
gayly-dressed ladies! His self-importance in- 
creased until it was an offence to many. But 
there is no unmixed good. Into his confidence 
for the future crept an annoying regret. He had 
made a great mistake in his lease. It should 
have been for a year, or, better, for five years, 
instead of for only a few months. His successful 
season would give the stockholders a true idea 
of the value of their property, and prevent him 
from obtaining a renewal of his lease except at 
greatly-advanced figures. The more he thought 
of this, the more it worried him. It was in his 
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mind night and day. What a fool he 
How to rectify this error became his 
idea. If he asked to have the lease 
now, when every one saw the tide ■ 
flowing in, it would be equivalent to 
tion to advance the rent to figures tl 
seriously reduce in value the rich harvi 
ripening before him, 

" Wouldn't 30U like to have some m 
stock V asked Mr. Lyman, one day. 
out at a bargain." 

Fithian had been talking to him ra' 
freely than usual about his hotel » 
His anxiety in regard to the renewal o 
had made him more circumspect of lat 

" Will you ?" There was an effort o 
of Fithian to seem indifferent. 

" Tes. Do you wish to buy ?" 

Fithian drew his coarse lips hard 
looked a resolute " No," and shook his 

" I didn't know. You seem so confid 
making things pay." 
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"Under proper management, I think, as I 
have always thought, that a fair business can be 
done. If my hands were entirely free from other 
business, I wouldn't hesitate, provided I could 
secure a lease on moderately good terms, to 
undertake it myself." 

" Why not buy up the stock, and get the 
whole thing into your own hands ? I'll sell out 
cheap." 

" How cheap ?" 
" What will you give ?" 
" Twenty-five dollars a share." 
«No." 
" Thirty." 
*'No." 

" All right Don't care to pay even that. I 
onlv bid on the spur of the moment, and had 
just as lief you wouldn't take me up." 

But the ice was broken, and the men under- 
stood each other. One was ready to sell and 
the other to buy, if only a price could be agreed 
upon. Before the end of a week this was settled, 
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and the stock which had cost Roger Lyman 
twenty thousand dollars was transferred to 
Dennis Fithian, and in lieu thereof he held the 
latter 8 note of hand, secured by morfgt^ on 
real estate, for the sum of seven thousand five 
hundred dollars. 

As Mr. Lyman thus washed hia hands clean 
of this whole disastrous business, he drew a 
deep sigh of relief. Clear of it all, did we say? 
Alas, no ! That was, in fact, impossible. The 
wrong we do, can never be wholly repaired ; the 
evils we draw upon ourselves, through crime or 
folly, can never be wholly removed. Modified, 
mitigated, atoned for they may be, but in some 
form their effect will remain, and cast a shadow, 
faint or sombre, over the brightest sunshine that 
in after years throws its pleasant warmth and 
golden beauty across our way. 

There were other stockholders quite as ready 
to sell as Mr. Lyman; and Fithian was, ere 
long, the owner of more than eighty per cent, 
of the shares, which" gave him as much control 
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as he desired. But, outside of his in 
tlie canning establishment of Grubb & 
he had no property that could be made 
for these additional purchases, and so, 
to make them, he sold out this interest 
up a sure profit for the uncertain gains < 
ness about which he knew nothing, and i 
failure had been written from the da 
inception. 

Brantly lifted herself once more, ani 
bright and hopeful, as the influx of i 
set in and business began to move a 1: 
money to find Its way more freely than : 
months past into the hands of the peopi 
all, was not this hotel enterprise a gooi 
What would poor Brantly have done this 
without it ? 

Dennis Fithian was the man of m 
How loftily he carried himself! He w 
and larger than before, unless people's e 
deceived. Cigar-shops and drinking-sa 
gan to ipcrease again; and the young 
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the town, with many of whom Mr. Norman had 
revived his old influence, began drifting away 
from the safe places into which they had been 
drawn through the increase of a better public 
sentiment 

By the first or second week in August the tide 
was at its full flood. More than a hundred 
guests had registered their names at the hotel. 
Among these were a few notables, of both sexes ; 
men and women who, in art, literature, politics, 
religion, trade or finance, had lifted themselves 
above the common level and found public recog- 
nition. This was quite a feather in the cap of 
Brantly ; and her best people, of whom Mr. 
Lyman was the leading representative, made it 
their business to show distinguished attentions 
to theee eminent personages, some of whom were 
in no way disinclined to accept them. To dine 
at the hotel with one and another of these was an 
often accepted courtesy on his part, and he as 
fretiuently entertained at his own house in 
return. 
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When Mr. Lyman sold hia stock in the hotel 
company, and turned hia back, under a bitter 
sense of loss and humiliation, on the whole order 
of tbinga which he had done so much to create, 
it was with the determination to join hands with 
Mr. Norman in an uncompromising warfare 
against the evils it had wrought in the commu- 
nity. To banish from his table and his house 
all that could intoxicate, was among the first 
results of this determination. Personal absti- 
nence came next. But the aggressive attitude 
was delayed. He was not yet quite ready for 
this. He must have time for consideration ; 
must look over the whole ground, and take no 
step that he might hereafter be compelled to 
retrace. Interest, reputation, consistency, the 
good opinion of hia neighbors — all these had to 
be considered. How would Roger Lyman be 
affected should he become a leading man in this 
reform ? Not, how much good would come to 
the people? It was himself, not his neighbor, 
who must be considered. 

Upliail by Google 



218 THE BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLY. 

So he hesitated about committing himself to 
the movement which was taking form and force 
under the leadership of Mr., Norman ; content 
to speak well of it and to lefrain from putting 
any impedimenta in its way. 

The opening of the season at the hotel found 
him in this half-hearted attitude. All that he 
had yet done was in a quiet, unostentatious, 
non-committal way. Bat now came the trial 
that waa to prove him. An eminent lawyer 
named Dalton had come up with his fajnily from 
New York to spend the summer. Soon after it 
became known that he was at the hotel, Mr. 
Lyman called on hira, and the two men took a 
fancy to each other. An invitation to dine at 
the hotel was accepted. Mr. Dalton had his 
wine, and Mr. Lyman was not strong enough to 
refuse when his glass was filled. To return the 
compliment of a dinner was a matter of course ; 
and wine also a matter of course, Mr. Lyman 
drank with his guest ; and hia son, and also hia 
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son-in-law soon to be, and othera who sat with 
them at the table, drank also. 

This was only the be^nning. Mr. Dalton 
introduced Mr. Lyraan to various prominent 
personages who were at the hotel, and a series 
of reciprocal dinings and winings followed, 
greatly to the demoralization of life and senti- 
ment both with Mr. Lyman and those who felt 
the more immediate influence of his example. 
There were many pleasant and cultivated people 
at the hotel, and some whose society was much 
enjoyed by Mrs. Lyman, who was herself a woman 
of fine culture. 

The marriage of their daughter with Frank 
Sylvester was to take place early in September. 
The parents, seeing the utter uselessness of oppo- 
sition, had given a reluctant consent, and active 
preparations for the event were going on as the 
summer drew to a close. Invitations to the 
wedding had been extended to a number of Mr. 
and Mrs. Lyman's new friends, some of whom 
expected to remain at the hotel during the month 
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of September. Others promised to come up from 
the city to grace the occaaion by their presence. 
As the time drew near, the heart of Mrs. 
Lyman became heavier instead of lighter. For 
awhile, after the sorrowful Bcene we have de- 
scribed, young Sylvester abstained from all in- 
toxicating drinks. Marie was very watchful 
over him, and did all in her power to strengthen 
his good purpose. But after the new season at 
the hotel began, and he made the acquaintance 
of several young men from the city, temptation 
became too strong. And when Mr. Lyman him- 
self, at his own table, sent the bottle around, lie 
cast denial aside, and on more than one occasion 
filled his glass so often that his flushed face and 
thickening speech told, alas, too plainly of excess. 
No wonder that Mrs. Lyman's heart grew heavier 
instead of lighter, as Marie's wedding-day came 
nearer and nearer. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



MARIE S WEDDING, 



TUST a week, and then the wedding-day. 
Let us look in upon the Lymans, and see 
how it la with them as the coming event ap- 
proaches. It had been the mother's wish to 
have as little ^clat as possible ; but the more 
ambitious father saw in the occasion an oppor- 
tunity for display; and the weaker side of his 
character led hira into doing what neither his 
good sense nor his good judgment really approved. 
His daughter's marriage was not an event to be 
passed over as if it were an ordinary occurrence. 
It must be made an occasion of rejoicing, as 
befitted so important a ceremonial. There must 
be a feast ; some fashionable display ; no little 
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pretension and show. And for what ? If there 
hiid been no new friends from one or two of the 
great centres of ostentatious social life, Mr. 
Lyman would have felt diflferently. It was not 
so much in honor of the occasion ; not so much 
to impress Brantly, that he decided to give his 
daughter a brilliant wedding; but that he might 
dazzle, so to speak, his city friends with an en- 
tertainment as notable for its pretension and dis- 
play as for its lack of fitness and good taste. 

It was in vain that Mrs. Lyman opposed all 
this. Her husband had set his heart on it, and 
would have his way. In order that everything 
might be done in the most approved style, he 
had engaged the services of the head waiter at 
the hotel, and given hira instructions to provide 
an entertainment for not less than a hundred 
guests, and to do it on a liberal scale. Wine 
of course ; of the choicest brands and in ample 
quantity. 

" Don't do it, Roger," Mrs. Lyman said, with 
a husky choking in her voice, as she held up a 

UpliailbyGOOglC 



MARIK'S IVEDDINQ. 223 

wine list which had been marked by the head 
waiter. 

" Don't have wine !" answered her husband, 
surprise and impatience mingling in hia voice. 
"We might aa well give up the entertainment 
altogether." 

" It would be better than to have all this." 
And Mrs. Lynian put her finger here and there 
upon the slip of paper, whereon baskets of Yellow 
Seal, Pule Sherry, Amontillado, Piper Heidsieck, 
Veuve Clicquot, Mumm's Dry Verzenay and Ro 
derer's Carte Blanche were set down to be or- 
dered. 

*' Don't be foolish, dear. There is only one 
way to do this thing. Remember, that it is our 
daughter's wedding." 

"There is no danger of my foi^tting that," 
answered Mrs. Lyman, the misery not dying out 
of her .tones. 

"If I could help it. But I cannot. We've 
invited all these people from the city; and to 
have a wedding-feast and no wine would be to 
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make ourselves ridiculous. They would feel it 
as something akin to an Insult." 

"I do not think so." 

" I am sure of it. But there is no use in 
talking now. Things have gone too far. The 
invitations are out, and cannot be recalled." 

With this Mr. Lyman closed the discussion; 
and his wife, knowing how fruitless would he 
all opposition, gave herself up to the work of 
preparation with as much external cheerfulness 
as it was possible for her to assume. Marie, aa 
all who observed her closely could see, was not 
approaching the altar with a glad, free step. 
Not that there was any evidence of change or 
repentance ; for nothing of that was in her 
heart. She was looking forward with desire to 
her wedding-day; for after that she hoped to 
obtain a better influence over Frank, so that she 
might hold hira away from the sphere of temp- 
tation which, all through the summer, had been 
steadily breaking down his self-control. There 
had been too much pleasant company, and too 
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much dissipation at the hotel ; too many suppers 
and drinking parties among the fast young men 
from New York who were spending a few weeka 
in the country for health and recreation. Ah ! 
how many times had the maiden's lieart grown 
faint and afraid, 83 she met her lover, and saw 
by indications which it was impossible for her to 
mistake, that he had been tarrying too long at 
the wine ! But she held to her faith, that when 
she became his wife she would be able to lead 
him back into safe ways, and to keep his feet 
from wandering. 

Not alone on Frank's account was Marie con- 
cerned. Her anxiety for her brother was even 
greater than for her lover, Horace would take 
no hint or remonstrance from his sister. The 
slightest intimation on her part that she thought 
him in danger roused a feeling of anger. He 
had grown irritable and moody, and seemed to 
be losing both his interest in and love for Marie, 
to whom he had always been warmly attached. 
Frank she hoped to restrain through her per- 
15 
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petual love and care ; but Horace was going 
farther and farther away, and out of the reach 
of her hifluence ; and this threw over her heart 
a perpetual shadow. 

The wedding-day arrived. " Happy is the 
bride that the sun shines on." Not with any 
fair promise did the morning oY>en. There 
was a dull, leaden sky and slow-falling rain. 
If there had been a rushing sound of wind, 
and gusty intermissions, and the sweep of 
cloudy chariots across the heavens, to break 
the silence and oppression and stir the pulses, 
the gloom and vague foreboding that settled 
over tbe household might have been dispelled. 
But nature herself was against them. As for 
Mrs. Lyman, tbe tears that filled her eyes, as, 
after an almost sleepless night, she saw in the 
east only a dull gray light instead of the purple 
rays that heralded a cloudless sunrise, were in 
in them all tbe day long. 

Tbe ceremony was to be at twelve o'clock; tbe 
grand collation at one ; and at three the bride 
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and groom ivere to start on thtir wedding- 
tuur. 

Frank, in parting with Marie on the evening 
before, had promised to come round in the morn- 
ing and see her, if it was but for a moment ; but 
this promise he had not kept — a circumstance 
that left, a feeling of disappointment and uneasi- 
ness in the mind of the bride-to-be. Her brother 
had not come home until very late, and his ap- 
pearance at breakfast-time indicated too plainly 
that the night had been spent in dissipation. 
Had Frank been with him ? Ah ! if her faith 
in Frank could have given the undoubting an- 
swer, "No!" 

On leaving Marie, at an earlier hour than 
usual on the night before, young Sylvester had 
gone directly to the Brantly House, where a 
party of friends awaited him. Among these 
were two or three rather wild and reckless 
fellows from New York, who had planned to 
make him drunk, if possible, on the eve of his 
wedding-day; it would be such rare sport! In 
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this wicked purpose they were toe 
At two o'clock he was taken home 1 
so badly intoxicated that he could e 
nor stand without support. 

It waa nearly ten o'clock, on the i 
him wretched morning that folio 
Frank, with all the disgraceful signs 
night's debauch visible in his face, 
from his room, and swallowed a ci 
coffee in order to steady his nerves 
lie had no appetite. lie did not 
promise to call on Marie, just for 
but how could he do this? And, 
morning was too far gone. She ■ 
hands of those who were to prepare 
bridal, and he had none too much ■ 
which to make himself ready. 

In her white dress and veil and si 
blossoms, as she stood among her I 
Marie was a picture of loveliness. 
color had gone out of her face. A f 
and the hands on the dial, towards 



,,l:ail by Google 



MAKIB S WEDDINQ. 



eyea kept turning restlessly every moment, would 
point to the hour of twelve ; and up to thia time 
Frank had not made his appearance, nor had 
any word come from him. 

Waiting and silence ; a brooding sense of fear. 
What does it mean? The hands move on. 
Moments seem like hours. Hark ! a sound of 
carriage-wheels in rapid motion. The clock is 
striking the hour as the la^ard bridegroom 
enters. Marie lifts her eyes to his face ; and 
then like a leaden weight her heart sinks down 
in her bosom. 

Had he been drinking? Nothing stronger 
than a cup of coffee ! But Marie read in his pale 
and nerveless face, and in the shame in his eyes 
that gave her no glad greeting, all the truth she 
had feared. There had been a night of folly and 
disgrace. For an instant the thought of stepping 
back swept through her mind ; but it was for an 
instant only. A moment after, and one hand 
was drawn within his arm and clasped by the 
other. Her head bent a little forward, her eyes 
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on the floor. A deep hush ; a waiting 
18; and then the bridal party went down 
K)d belbre the clergyman. 
Ir. Lyman, who had heard about the revel 
night before, in which his own son had 
a part, looked at his daughter's colorless 

she was about giving her irrevocable pro- 
I become the wife of a man who had so 
aly debauched himself with drink on the 
ve of hia wedding-day, he could hardly 
1 an impulse that rose in his heart to for- 
! banns. He might have done this had 
! eyes of so many been upon him. But, 
weak pride and foolish love of eclat, he 
ted a ceremonial so peculiarly sacred to the 
md home into the region of display. New 
, invited to the exhibition, were there, ard 
d never do to mar the scene and make 
witnesses of his family's disgrace. Di.s- 
That was the swift thought that flashed 
his mind. The skeleton must Dot be cast 
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forth to be seen of all, but hidden away from 
sight. 

Not so far out of sight as Mr. Lyman imagined 
was iiidden the ghastly thing. Was it the dark 
and dreary day; or the penetrating sphere of a 
troubled household; or the presence in every 
guest's mind of the truth about Sylvester, which 
all Brantly knew before the day was three hours 
old, that cast a shadow and a restraint upon the 
whole company, and which was not dispelled 
until the wine of the lavish entertainment that 
followed the marriage ceremony gave its exhil- 
aration to heart and brain ? All had their influ- 
ence, chiefly the last. 

The nervous exhaustion from which Frank 
was suffering in consequence of the last night's 
excess, became so great by the time the collation 
was ready, that cold beads of sweat stood on his 
forehead ; and his pale face drew the notice of 
many eyes. He did not look the happy bride- 
jrroom. But it was not long after the popping 
uf corks and the clinking of glasses were heard, 
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change became visible. A wanner color 
18 cheeks; his eyes regained their bright- 
1 form drew itself to a firmer bearing; 

had a more confident tone. Soon the 
ty and freedom; the pleasant jest and 
ughter. This was not so noticeable to 
^ as to the few, in whose hearts fear and 
i a sense of humiliation held anxious 

for in the general hilarity that came 
feast the spirits of all had their measure 
tion. 

had never been seen in Brantly an 
iment on bo lavish a scale, and in a style 
;legance, as this one. It was a real sen- 
Town's people took note of its novel 
ties and specially attractive features, in 
describe them to those who were not so 
f as themselves in being numbered with 
ed guests. The abundance of wine was 
8 noticeable features; and especially the 
with which it was taken by the younger 
sf the company. And there was still 
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another noticeable thing — new to Brantly's ex- 
perience in social life — and that was a wild, noisy, 
almost uproarious freedom of speech and manner, 
especially with the young men and girls who had 
come over from the hotel, and which gradually 
communicated itself to the young people of the 
town. 

Among the guests was Mr. Norman, an old 
and valued friend of the family — he was there of 
course. His serious face and quiet but keenly 
observant eyes gave to Mr. Lyman an uneasy 
impression, whenever he happened to encounter 
Iiim, He had no need to ask the grave old man 
what he thought of his elegant entertainment. 
He knew that there was no approval in his 
heart. 

Gradually, as the hilarity became more and 
more pronounced among those who were indulg- 
ing themselves too freely in champagne, the older, 
more prudent, and more thoughtful of the com- , 
pany, began separating themselves from the gay 
and noisy portion, and to regard the latter with 
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sober looks and questioning glances. Festivity 
was losing itself in revclr_y. There were fathers 
and mothers there who began to feel ashamed for 
the wild, free conduct of their sons and daugh- 
ters ; and more than one of these saw, with alarm 
and deep mortification, their boys passing over 
into partial inebriation. 

Mr. Norman had withdrawn himself from the 
crowded rooms in which the collation was spread, 
and was standing near a window, that opened out 
upon the piazza, when a gentleman whom he 
had met a few times at the new hotel said to 
him, with a shrug of his shoulders, 

"Is this the way you do things in Brantly?" 

"It was never before so seen," replied Mr. 
Norman. 

" Indeed !" 

" These are city ways." 

"Beg pardon. Not city ways; but rude, dis- 
orderly, and vulgar ways, let them be' seen where 
they may." 

" Until the city element came in, and affected 
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our young men and women with its- license and 
its excess, we had nothing of this." 

" The city element, or the wine apd brandy ele- 
ment?" queried the gentleman, with a steady 
look at Mr. Norman. 

"You have said it," answered the old man. 

"Given the abundance of wine we have here 
to-night and yoa will be likely to have a similar 
scene, whether the entertainment be in city or 
country," returned the other. " I have seen it 
over and over again. It is a great mistake, sir; 
a great mistake — I might call it by some harder 
name — to set a temptation like this in the way 
of young people. I am the more surprised at 
Mr. Lyman, because, as I have heard, both his 
son and the young man who has just married his 
daughter, are inclined to use liquors rather too 
freely. Is this really so?" 

Before Mr. Norman could reply, a wild burst 
of laughter, mingled with a confusion of voices, 
drew their attention, and they saw Prank Sylves- 
ter with a glass in one hand and his arm about 
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the waist of a madcap girl almost as much under 
the infiuence of wine as himself, trying, with un- 
certain steps, to execute a waltz; while a score- 
of joung people closed about them, and cheered 
their unsteady movements. It was a sad sight, 
hurting Uie eyes of many, and casting a painful 
restraint over nearly the whole company. Even 
a portion of the reckless and excited young peo- 
ple, who had caught the infection of the hour, 
were brought back into a soberer state of mind. 

A chill seemed to creep down into the heart 
of nearly every one, and the light of the sombre 
day to grow darker, as if heavier clouds had come 
sweeping across the sky. 

How natural that all eyes, as they turned from 
the hot, excited countenance of the more than 
half-intoxicated young man, should go searching 
after his bride! Her face, out of which the un- 
usual pallor that all had noticed did not pass 
with the passing ceremony, was nowhere to be 
seen in the banqueting room; nor in the parlors. 
Long ere this she had gone quietly up to her 
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clijimber and was there, alone with her mother, her 
face wet with tears and hidden on her bre 
waa well for both that they were not witn 
the scene we have described, nor of anot 
more painful, that followed soon afterward 
Marie's brother, attracted by the laugh 
outcry, came forward to see what wsis gc 
He, too, had been drinking freely ; but] 
perament being different from that of Sj 
the effect on his brain was different. Ini 
becoming gay and reckless under the ii 
of wine, he grew moody, suspicious anc 
tured. He knew, of course, in what ct 
Frank had been taken home on the nigh 
and felt keenly the wrong to his sister i 
in this marriage. Though not setting an 
upon himself, he had watched Sylvester i 
with a growing sense of irritation the da 
freedom with which he was filling and ei 
glass after glass ; and as his own brain 
more and more confused, his feeling of dis 
grew stronger. On seeing what was pas 
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lost his self-control entirely. Breaking through 
the crowd, he cried angrily, 

"Don't make a fool of yourself, Frank Syl- 
vester ! There's been more than enough of this !" 

Instantly there fell a dead silence upon the 
company. Mr, Lyman, who stood near, sprang 
forward and between the two young men, and 
putting his arm within that of his son drew him 
from the room. He had no difficulty in doing 
this, for Horace saw in an instant the folly of his 
act, and the disgrace it had brought upon himself 
and his family. The madcap young girl who 
had a moment before been whirling about in the 
waltz, dropped her hold on Sylvester's arm and 
shrank away from him abashed ; as did many of 
the noisest and most reckless of the gay young 
men and women who had gathered about them. 

What after that, bat for the guests to take their 
departure ? One and another went drifting out, 
silent and with thoughtful faces, until only a few 
of the nearer friends remained. Among these 
was Mr. Norman. He was sitting alone with ■ 
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Mr. Lyman in his office, to which they had retired, 
when Mr. Fithian came in hastily. There was a 
frightened look in the man's face, which showed 
a great deal of repressed agitation. 

"Is your son Horace here?" he asked, his 
voice shaking as he spoke. 

" Yes," replied Mr. Lyman. " Do you wish 
to see him particularly ?" 

" I do." 

" Take a chair." Mr. Fithian took the offered 
seat. Large drops of perspiration were standing 
on his forehead. 

" I hope there's nothing wrong," said Mr. Nor- 
man, as Mr. Lyman went from the office to call 
his son. 

" I don't know, but there's a bad look about 
things," replied Fithian. 

" You've had a good season." 

"That's to be seen." 

Mr. Lyman came in with his son, whose face 
wore a sullen aspect. Fithian started up as soon 
as he saw him and asked eagerly — 
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"Did you see my son Charley last night?" 

" 1 did." 

"At wliat time?" 

Horace reflected for a moment and then an- 
swered — 

" I met him and Floyd walking down the street 
together. Floyd had a satchel in hie hand." 

" At what time ?" 

" About nine o'clock, I think." 

" Was Charley carrying anything ?" 

" Not that I observed. Yes, now that I think 
of it, he had a package of something under his 
arm. ' 

"And you saw nothing of him afterwards?" 

" Nothing." 

Fithian was silent for some moments, as he 
stood with his eyes cast down. His hands were 
moving nervously, while the agitation of his face 
visibly increased. 

" Have you ever heard anything about this 
Floyd ?" he asked, lifting bis eyes to the young 
man's face. 
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" Yes ; considerable." 

"What?" 

" I heard a gentleman from New York say 
that he waa a dangerous fellow; and another, 
that he had the reputation of being a gambler." 

Mr. Fithian drew his handkerchief from his 
pocket and wiped the perspiration from his fiice. 

" Anything else ?" 

"Yes. That he had ouce been indicted for 
forgery, and narrowly escaped going to the state's 
prison. The only thing that saved him, it is 
said, was the fact that a young man, the son of 
a wealthy merchant, was implicated in the crime, 
and to hush up a family disgrace the suit w.is 
abandoned," 

A groan came from Fithian's lips. 

" There is nothing wrong with Charley, I 
hope," eaid Mr. Lyraan. 

" I don't know. It was about nine o'clock 
that you saw them ?" addressing Horace. 

"Yea, sir." 

" Which way were they going f 
16 
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n the road," 

train passes Hopewell station about ten 

nk it does." 
they were going in that direction ?" 

er groan ; a restless turning of the hands 
in the other ; a stride or two across the 
ir, and then back again. The man was 
) control his agitation. 

I speak with you alone, Mr. Lyman?" 
ainly." 
>rman and Horace retired from the office. 

agitation was growing stronger. 

aiVaid there's l>een some awfully bud 
ng on, Mr. Lyman." The man's voice 

he spoke. 
■ do you think so? What kind of bad 

sar ! I don*t know. But there's sonie- 
ong. A man came up by the train from 
■k to^Jay with a bill of over a thousand 
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dollars for wines and liquors; and I didn't know 
that there was a single outstanding account. He 
says that the firm has written half a dozen times 
asking for a settlement, but could get no answer. 
I've been hunting all over for Charley. But no 
one has seen him since last night." 

"Is Mr. Fithian here?" asked a man, as he 
opened the office door. On seeing the object of 
his search, he said — 

" There are two or three people waiting to see 
you over at the hotel, sir." 

" Who are they t" inquired Fithian. 

" One of them's the butcher, sir; and he's very 
particular about seeing you right away." 

" Very well. I'll be along in a little while." 

As the man went out, Fithian turned to the 
lawyer, his face still more anxious and troubled. 

" I don't know what Hardy wants with me in 
such a hurry. He's been paid his bills every 
week." 

" Are you sure of that V asked Mr. Lyman. 
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His questioD sent a ghastly pallor across the 
other's face. 

" They must have been paid. I was particular 
about this. There were to be no bills. It was 
to be cash for everything." 

"Did you examine the accounts regularly?" 

" I looked over them now and then j and they 
seemed to be all right. I trusted Charley as you 
M'ould have trusted your son." 

"You'd better see Mr. Hardy, and find out 
what ho wants. If you wish to consult me about 
anything, I will be iii my office after four o'clock." 

As Fithian went out, Mr. Lyman sat down, 
his chin dropping up(jn his breast, and his form 
shrinking in his chair. Then a low murmer, 

"God help us all!" came sighing from his 
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CHAPTER Xir. 

MORE BITTER FRUIT. 

A HAND on Mr. Lyman's shoulder aroused 
him from the painful reverie into which he 
had fallen. 

" They are going," said his wife. The lawyer 
started to his feet For a few momenta the hus- 
hand and wife looked at each other; doubt, 
anxiety and fear in their eyes. 

" You will accompany them to the station ?" 
The voice of Mrs. Lyman trembled. 

"If you think I had better do so." 

*' O yes. Go I I want you to go." 

" Where is Horace T* 

"With Mr. Norman, in the parlor." 

" Is he going over to the train t" 
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"No, he's changed hia mind about it. I don't 
Itnow what's the matter with him." There was 
a choking Bound in Mrs. Lymau'? throat 

"Do you thinkit right to let them go off alone?" 
ehe asked in the next inonrieDt, all her face quiv- 
ering with the repressed anxiety that was in her 
heart. 

Mr. Lyman looked at his wife in silent bewil- 
derment. 

"To trust our daughter with a man in his . 
condition ? Oh, it is an awful thing I You must 
not let them go, Roger ! Say that they cannot 
go!" 

" And so publish our disgrace to the world ! 
No, no ! I can't do that !" 

" It is published already; and nothing that we 
can do is going to make it any the leas. What 
most concerns ua now is our daughter. Can we 
let her go from us, on her bridal tour, alone with 
this half-intoxicated man ?" 

Mrs. Lyman shivered as she spoke. 

" You put the case too strongly. It is not 
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really so bad. The champagne went to his head, 
as it did, I am sorry to say, to that of too many 
others. But the effect is passing off; and before 
he reaches the city he will be all over it, and 
deeply ashamed of what has happened. It would 
not help the matter at all if we were to interfere 
with their going away; and might do harm. 
The mortification to Marie would be dreadful; 
and there is no telling what effect it would have 
on Frank. There is danger in too great humilior 
tion." 

Time was passing. In order to reach the sta- 
tion early enough to meet the down-going train, 
the bridal party must start at once. Carriages 
were waiting at the door. As Mr. and Mrs. Ly- 
man stood hesitating, steps and voices were heard 
on the stairs. Coming out into the hall, they 
found their daughter there in her travelling dress ; 
she was leaning on the arm of her young husband, 
in whose dull face and heavy eyes could be seen 
the sad evidences of his late free indulgence. 
Her face still held the pallor which had been in 
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the day ; and there was about her a weary 
id a half absent manner. It was noticed 
lie did not look any one steadily in the eyes. 
Mre. Lyman came from the office into the 
nd stood fronting her daughter, Marie put 
ms about her neck and litid her head down 
ber bosom. A few moments of perfect still- 
-then two or three sobs, and as many re- 
d epasras, felt only hy the mother — then a 

up of her face, and a long, long look into 
nder eyes that gazed into hers ; and then — 
k movement towards the door, a hurried 
g into the carriages, and the sound of strik- 
ofs and rasping wheels as the bridal party 
away. 

one spoke to Mrs. Lyman, as, shrinking 
rom the door, she went with hurrying feet 
the hall and up to her chamber, to be alone 
ler aching heart and with God. 

Lyman was in the carriage with his daugh- 
i Frank. He had hoped to find the young 
t> far recovered from the influence of drink 
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fts to be in a condition to take a few words of 
advice or warning; but his stupor seemed to be 
growing heavier all the while, instead of passing 
off. Almost in silence was the distance made 
from the town to the railroad station. The 
whistle of the coming train was heard as the car- 
riages drew up, and Mr. L^'man had actually to 
arouse Sylvester, with a vigorous shake, from the 
sleepy torpor into which he had fallen. 

Was it right to let his daughter go off alone, 
on her bridal tour, with a half-intoxicated bride- 
groom ? " No, no, no !" answered his heart and 
his judgment. But weak pride, and a fear that 
hesitated over thoughts of social disgrace, held 
him from the right action until it was too late — 
until he saw the train move off and go rushing 
out of sight, while he stood on the platform at 
the station, looking after it with sad and troubled 



On returning to his office Mr. Lyman found 
Fithian waiting to see him. The man's face 
looked pinched and worn as from long suffering. 
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In its expression he saw a hard, unpityiiig stern- 
ness, and something almost like despair. He was 
walking the floor as Mr. Lyman entered. 

" Have you heard anything from Charley ?" 
asked the lawyer. 

A bitter imprecation on the head of his boy, 
a clenching of his hands, and a cruel flashing of 
hia eyes, was the only answer. 

" Sit down, and tell me just what this means," 
said Mr. Lyman. 

*' Just what it means ? It means disgrace and 
ruin ! It means betrayal and robbery !" and 
Fithian threw out his clenched fiats and ground 
his teeth. 

" What have you heard ?" asked Mr. Lyman. 
** Calm yourself. Passion will do no good." 

Fithian sat down, panting in his excitement. 

" Enough to drive a man mad !" 

" Did you see Hardy ?" 

*' Yes." 

" Well, what did he want?" 

" He wanted six hundred dollars. And I nevet 

Upliail by Google 



MORE BITTER FRUIT. 251 

dreamed for a moment that his bills were not 
paid dollar for dollar every week!" 

" I am sorry to hear that. Have you been 
over Charley's cash-book ? There may have been 
payments that will offset all, or a part, of this 
large account." 

"Yes; I have been over hia cash-book." 
There was a snarl in Fithian's voice, and a mo- 
mentary gleam from his white teeth. 

" And what did you find there ?" 

" Lying, and cheating, and wholesale robbery I 
Not half the daily receipts entered; fictitious 
chaises made, and false balances struck. Wages 
due to everybody — from the head waiter down 
to the knife-scourer. The rascal must have made 
way with from ten to fifteen thousand dollars !" 

" Charley would never have done that of him- 
self," said Mr. Lyman. " How long has this man 
Floyd been about?" 

"Off and on during the whole season. But I 
saw nothing to awaken my suspicions. He was an 
agreeable man ; always polite and social. Of late 
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I noticed tliat he and Charley were together more 
than usual ; and once or twice I fancied that I saw 
a signal passing between them as I came into the 
oflSce. But I did not think of anything wrong." 

" Thia villain Floyd has been too strong for him. 
I don't believe the boy ever meant, in the begin- 
ning, to rob you of a single dollar." 

"I don't care what he meant, one way or 
another, the young scoundrel ! Hq has robbed, 
and ruined me into the bargain, I am afraid. 
And now, what is to be done, Mr. Lyman ? That's 
the question. That's what I want to know." 

Fithian grew calm ; and his mouth was set 
sternly. 

"About what?" 

" About catching them. They must be caught. 
I must get back my money." 

" Catching them will not bring it back, I'm 
afraid." 

" Why not ?" 

" Do you think Charley took any large amount 
of money away with him?" 
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'• I do." 

" In this I imagine you to be in error." 

" Why r 

"As I have said, I don't believe your son set 
out in the beginning with the intent to rob you. 
Floyd must have insinuated himself into his con- 
fidence and gradually led him out of the path of 
safety — most probably through the door of a stake 
at cards. He is charged with being a professional 
gambler. Charley was no mutch for so cool and 
wary a scoundrel ; did not see in the specious 
friend who flattered and cajoled him, a selfish 
and cruel enemy, until it was too late to denounce 
and flee from him. I pity the poor boy !" 

"Pity him! Ho!" Fithian threw out the last 
word with a cruel rejection in his voice. " Pity 
him !" The tones were changed into an expres- 
sion of angry contempt. " Pity is no word for 
the boy who has robbed his father !" 

" You may feel diflferently when you know 
all." 

" Never ! I would smite him down at my 
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feet if he were here. Base wretch ! To rob and 
ruin his own father !" 

The man's face grew white in the intense heat 
of his anger against his son. 

" All this is fruitless," said Mr. Lyman. " If 
you purpose doing anything you must act with 
coolness and judgment. Passion will be sure to 
lead you into some imprudence, and most likely 
defeat the end you have in view. Let us come 
to business. If you wish to consult me, I am at 
your service." 

*' Very well. To business then. I shall go to 
New York by to-night's train. What can I do 
when I get there ? Suppose I find Charley and 
Floyd, Can I have them arrested ?" 

" Have you any evidence against Floyd?" 

"Evidence of what?" 

"That he has committed a crime." 

" Not yet. But after I get Charley, there'll be 
evidence enough, I'll warrant you." 

" There may, or there may not be. These old 
villains are shrewd and cunning, and know all 
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the ways of escape. The hawk has strong wings, 
and flies afar off into the safe regions of the upper 
air ; while the poor, plucked pigeon lies fluttering 
on the ground. You may get your son back here 
again ; but I have my doubts in regard to Floyd. 
He knows the law much better than you, and 
will take care to keep as closely on its safe side 
as possible. If you can find your son with money 
in his possession, you may be able to recover the 
amount he has in hand. Beyond this your 
chances are small. I think you will be doing 
right to follow him to New York, and that with 
as little delay as possible. Something may he 
saved, but it will not be much, I fear." 

As Fitbian left the lawyer's office, Mr. Nor- 
man came in. The two men looked into each 
other's eyes for a few moments with serious, ques- 
tioning glances. 

"I am not intruding, I hope?" said the old 
man. 

" No, you can never intrude. At any and all 
times I shall be glad to see you." 
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Mr. Ljman drew a chair up to Lis office 
The two men sat down close together, 
B to face. 

t not full time to call a halt, my friend ?" 
ill and gentle persuasion were in Mr. Nor- 
'oice. " To turn back on your course ; 
e an effort to regain a portion of what has 
4t, even if that portion be very small ?" 
x)ked to see the lawyer's brows darken 
eyes give a signal flash of warning. But 
of anger, he saw trouble, perplexity, and 

s, it is full time," was the earnest response, 
as to regaining what has been lost, that I 
beyond the reach of human effort. All 
in some sense a loss forever. Ah, sir! 
nows anything about the bitterness of the 
*Too late!' until they pass through his 

)S?" 

lere no effort is made nothing is rescued," 
r. Norraan in reply. " But where hearts 
nds go into the work, much that seema 
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hopelessly in peril may be saved. Let us not sit 
down with folded hands, weak and despairing, 
because so much has been lost; but be up and 
doing and save what we can. Will you not come 
clear ovei' to our side, and stand in face of all the 
people ae a leader ? A great battle is to be fought 
here in Brantly, and fought it must be to the 
bitter end. It was your hand — I say it not to 
wound or censure, but that it may stir you to a 
Bwift resolve — it was your hand that helped to 
throw down the gate through which a pitiless 
enemy came in. And now, let it be your hand 
that draws the sword that shall carry confusion 
into his ranks and drive his robber-hoards from 
among us ! What say you, Mr. Lyman ?" 

"Count me on your side," answered the lawyer ; 
but there was no enthusiasm in his voice. He 
was thinking more about his own loss and shame 
than of the greater loss and shame which hnd 
fallen upon his neighbors. How was his leadership 
in the battle going to heal the hurt of his own 
household ? This was his chief concern. The 
17 
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answer came as he pondered the questiou. He 
saw that in the safety of all lay the safety of each ; 
and that iu beating back the enemy that was des- 
olating othier households, he made his own the 
more secure. 

" Yes, count me on your side," he said, with 
a stronger purpose in his voice. " From this day 
I set my face as steel against the traffic in every 
form; and against all the drinking usages that 
curse the people. But," he added, with a change 
in his voice, " we shall find it no easy task to 
undo what has been done. The curse of a de- 
praved appetite is on too many of our people, 
young and old ; and so long as appetite demands, 
there will be found no lack of those who are 
ready to supply." 

" Yes, the task will, indeed, be a difficult one," 
replied Mr. Norman. " Unhappily the law, in- 
stead of protecting ua against an enemy that drinks 
the very life-blood of the people, not only Iiolds 
open the door for him to rush in upon us, but 
throws its protecting arms about him while he 
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desolates the land. We have the law and the 
enemy both against us." 

" All too true. And with the law against us, 
Mr. Norman, where is the hope of success ?" 

" Bad as the law is, in that it opens the door 
for this robber and protects him while he exhausts 
the people, it lays upon him a few restraints. 
It says, that the minor shall not be hurt ; and it 
says also, that after a man has been so often plun- 
dered and beaten down, that will and strength 
are nearly gone, his heart-broken wife or next of 
kin, may demand his exemption. And it says 
further, that if any poor victim grows mad under 
the tortures of the fiend of intemperance, let loose 
upon him by this robber, and in his wild fury 
hurts or destroys anything, then the licensed rob- 
ber shall be held accountable for the loss, and give 
up some of his ill-gotten gains, in order to make it 
good. So you see that we have three entrenched 
points from which to wage our warfare." 

" You have had these from the beginning," said 
Mr. Lyman. 
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"But, iinhappHy, men like you were against 
us." 

" I do not understand you, Mr. Norman." 

*' Think for a moment." 

The color began rising into Mr, Lyman's face. 

'■Ah, yes, I see. But I had to protect my 
clients." 

" Though you knew that they had broken the 
law, and in breaking it, hurt your neighbor's chil- 
dren j that in securing their freedom from its 
penalties, you gave them a larger power to do 
evil. Even the little that the law conceded, you 
helped to take away. What wonder that Brantly 
is beneath the heel of this unsparing enemy to- 
day ! With the law in all its main features against 
us; and with lawyers, judges and juries against 
UB even in the few saving clauses left us by the 
law, what chance had we ? And you were not 
generoua towards us. Because we set ourselves 
in the way of wrongdoing, and sought to protect 
the people, you turned upon us the weapons 
of ridicule ; called us by names that were designed 
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to bring us into contempt with the people and 
weaken our influence. And you were too success- 
ful, I am Borry to say. Duty to a client does 
not, I am sure, warrant all this. Does a man, 
because he is a lawyer, cease to be a good citizen ; 
cease to be a gentleman, and a man of honor ? I 
speak plainly because I feel strongly," 

At another time offence would have been 
taken ; but the lawyer was in too sore distress of 
mind to let the plain speech of Mr. Norman wound 
his self-esteem. 

"It was not fair, ladmit," he returned, "though 
Justified by the usages of the profession." 

" Usage cannot make right out of wrong ; but 
it can, and does often, give to wrong an increase 
of power to do evil. But we will let this pass. 
All we now ask is, that the law shall not be ob- 
structed in its course ; so that we may say to 
those to whom it has given power to hurt the 
people: Thus far and no farther! This, at 
least, in common right, we should have." 

"And this we will have," said Mr. Lyman, aa 
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he struck his band upon the table. " I say we, 
for now and henceforth I am on your side of the 
question. Whatever of power to limit and re- 
strain the law gives us, we will take hold upon 
and use against this wretched traffic. You see, 
Mr. Norman, that I am in earnest !" 

'* Ah, if you had only been with us and as 
earnest when our fight began !" 

" I was against you, God forgive me ! I helped 
to open the door for this vile and venomous thing 
to enter, and when it was open, set myself against 
those who tried to save the weak and helpless 
from the stroke of its deadly fang. But I am 
with you now, and not only I, but others I might 
name, who were against yon a year ago. Men 
may be indifferent to a social evil that passes by 
their own doors ; but let its blight once fall upon 
them, and they are roused to antagonism. So it 
is to-day in Brantly. The rum-seller, if he is 
brought into court now, will not have the standing 
he once enjoyed with bench, bar and juries. If 
he has violated the strict letter of the statute he 
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will be punished. No lawyer of respectability 
will advocate bis cause." 

" Is Mr. Norman bere?" The office door bad 
opened bo quietly that neither of the men waa 
aware of the presence of a visitor, A woman, 
pftst middle life, stood just inside of the door. 
Her dress was poor and faded ; and Uiere was 
a look of sore trouble on her face. 

"Yes, I am here," said Mr. Norman, as he 
turned and saw the woman. "Oh, it's you, Mrs. 
McAlister !" 

" Yes, sir. It's me. TUey said I'd most liltely 
find you here." 

"Sit down, Mrs. McAlister," and Mr. Lyman 
banded the visitor a chair. But she only thanked 
him and remained standing. 

" You wish to see me ?" said Mr. Norman. 

"Yea, sir, if you please. I'm in sore trouble, 
sir, and driven 'most beside myself." 

" What about, Mrs. McAlister?" 

The woman hesitated, glancing at the same 
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time towards Mr. Lyman, who said, a« he made 
a movement to retire from the room, 

" ni leave you to talk with her alone, Mr. 
Norman. Make use of my oflBce as long as you 
please." 

" No, I'd rather have you remain. I can guess 
pretty nearly what Mrs. McAHster wishes to see 
me about, and I want you to hear what she has 
to say." 

" Just as you please," and Mr. Lyman, after 
again offering the woman a chair, resumed his 
seat. 

" And now, Mrs. McAlister, what is it ? Talk 
out just as freely as if you and I were alone," 
said Mr. Norman. 

" Well, sir, you see" — the voice, shaky at 
first, but gaining firmness as the speaker went 
on — " things is gettin' worse and worse. My man 
isn't workin' more'n half his" time, and he's bring- 
in' little or nothin' home." 

*' What does he do with his money ?" 

" It's drink, drink, drink, Mr. Norman ! Drink 
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all tbe time; and he was such a sober, indus- 
trious miin before they got these saloons in 
Brantly." 

" Never drank before ?" 

"I can't just say that, sir," in a half-hesitating 
manner, a slight flush coming into her sallow 
face. " John's weak, like other men, and takes 
to company', you see. Before we came to Brantly 
he'd go off on little sprees sometimes; but was 
always sorry when he got over 'em, and would 
keep straight for a long while afterwards. It 
was through me that we came here. I'd heard 
about there being no saloons in Brantly, and so 
I set myself to gettln' him to move here ; Jind 
worked at him until it was done. And you 
know how nice we got along until after the dram- 
shops were opened. It's been nothin' but trouble 
and down hill ever since. And there's my boy, 
Andy, goin' to ruin as fast as he can go ; and I 
can't stop him !" 

The poor woman broke down here, weeping, 
moaning and wringing her hands. 
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" Is your BOH under age ?" asked Mr. Lyman. 

" He's only turned of seventeen, sir," sobbed 
Mrs. McAlister. " And he was such a good boy." 

" The law prohibits the seUing of liquor to 
minors." 

*' They don't mind the law, sir. It's no good. 
I've been and warned 'em, and only got swore at 
for my trouble. I've warned 'era about my man 
John, and warned 'em about Andy ; and I've 
begged 'em over and over again not to sell them 
liquor ; but it's no good. They don't care so they 
get the money. Oh, sir ! Isn't it awful ?" 

The woman pushed her hair away with both 
hands from her temples, and leaned towards Mr. 
Lyman, her eyes dilated and fixed with a half- 
crazed, half-despairing look upon his face. He 
drew a little back, a creeping fear going along 
his nerves — the eyes of the woman were so 
wild, 

" It is awful, ma'am ; and the thing must be 
stopped," he answered. 

" Oh, sir ! if you could only stop it !" There 
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was a sudden eagerness in the woman's manner, 
all her frame trembling. 

" Who sella your boy liquor ?" 

" He gets it at Green's saloon, and at Mc- 
Laughlin's, and at Mike Kelly's, and I don't 
know where." 

" You are sure of Mike Kelly's and Green's ?" 

'•Just as sure as that I see your face, Mr. 
Lyman." 

" Can you bring witnesses to swear that you 
saw him drinking in any of these places ?" 

" I can swear to it myself, sir. Only last 
night I went lookin' after him, and found^him at 
Mike Kelly's, sfandin' at the bar and drinkin'." 

"Very well, Mrs. McAHster, Mike Kelly shall 
answer in court for this. Let me write out an 
affidavit. It was last night, you say ?" 

" Tes, sir." 

" At what hour?" 

" Nine by the strikin' of the clock, sir." 

Mr. Lyman took a piece of paper and wrote 
the form of an affidavit, setting forth the fact 
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that Mra. McAIister's son Andy was a minor, 
and that, against the law, and after repeated 
warnings, Mike Kelly had sold intoxicating 
liquor to this hoy, all of which the mother stood 
ready to prove in a court of justice. After this 
had heen signed and duly sworn to hy the 
woman, Mr. Lyman assured her that, if what 
she had charged could be proved against Kelly, 
he would not only be fined and imprisoned, but 
have his license taken away. 

" And surely ye don't mean that, Mr. Lyman !" 
exclaimed Mrs. McAlister, her face lighting up 
with » glow as warm as if a ray of sunshine 
had fallen over it. 

"It's the law, ma'am." 

"But what's the use of the law, sir? It's 
made for them, and not for us ;" the light fading 
slowly out of the woman's face. " And then 
they've got the money to pay lawyers. And 
they do say — maybe it isn't true, but the people 
says it — that they sends bottles and bottles of 
wine to the judges t" 

Upliail by Google 



MOKE BITTEH FRUIT. 



'*No, no, no! Mrs. McAlister. There's not a 
word of truth in that!"' answered Mr. Lyman. 
" Our judges are true and honorable men !" 

"Maybe they are; but, somehow, they always 
favors the. rum-sellei's ; and it doesn't have a 
good look. It's what the people says. I don't 
know about it." 

The old dreary, almost hopeless expression, 
had conie back into her face. For a moment or 
two Mr. Norman and the lawyer looked at each 
other. Before either could reply, the opening 
of the office door gave notice of another visitor. 
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CHAPTER XIII 

FIRE. 

A WOMAN, having a veil dra 
her face, came in with t 
8tep of one under the pressur 
mastering impulse. As she shul 
her, she swept back her veil wil 
of the hand, and came a fen 
She was tall and erect; her hee 
who had been roused by some 
nity into a desperate resolve, 
burned in her large, black ey 
them upon Mr. Lyman, who stj 
with the exclamation, 

" My dear Mrs. Irwin 1 what 
" Happened !" A quiver an 
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woman's lips. " Happened !" A gurgling laugh 
in her throat that sent a chill through the law- 
yer's nerves, " Happened ? You may well aslc 

'what has happened ! Wasn't it enough, Roger 
Lyman, that our poor town was cursed with 
bar-rooms and taverns in every street and at 
every corner? But you must open a free saloon 
in your own house, and invite our sons and 
daughters to come and drink at will! Wasn't 
it enough that our boys were enticed into dram- 
shops by wicked raen who sought to make gain 
out of their debaucheries, that you must debauch 

"them for nothing ? I kissed the lips of my son 
as he left me to-day, and his breath was pure 
and wholesome. I looked into his eyes and 
face, and they were bright and clear. How did 
you send him home? Dead? It had been better 
so!" 

Her voice bad kept rising as her excitement 
increased, until it rang out so strong that it 
could be heard through the house, though the 
dcor opening into the hall of the dwelling was 
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closed. It startled Mrs. Lyman, who was sitting 
alone, with wet, Bad eyes, in her chamber, and 
brought her hurrying down stairs. Mrs. Irwin 
eaw her white, alarmed face at the door, just as 
the closing words of this bitter charge against 
her husband fell from her lips. 

*' Yes ; how did you send my boy home ?" she 
cried out, even more vehemently, as she , saw 
Mrs, Lyman, Striding forward, she confronted 
the frightened woman with her fiery eyes. Mr. 
Lyman was just in time to catch the arm of 
Mrs. Irwin, as it was raised in a threatening 
attitude, and prevent the blow which, a moment- 
after, would have smitten the face of his wife. 
As he took hold of her, she struggled and 
screamed, trying to break away from him. The 
wild outcry brought in two or three persons 
from the street, and with their assistance he 
was able to restrain her. Unhappy mother ! 
Intense in her love; passionate by nature; and 
not too evenly balanced, the incidents of that 
day had been more than she could bear. She 
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had seen, with a fear and anguish of spirit that 
only a mother can comprehend, her son, in the 
prime of his young manhood, drifting away on 
treacherous waters, from which her hand strove 
vainly to hold him back ; and dread had in- 
creased until peace and comfort were strangers 
to her soul. But not until this day had she 
seen her son stupefied and besotted with drink. 
This was more than she could bear. For awhile 
she was aa one who had been paralyzed; but 
coming out of this state, her mind began brood- 
ing over the fact that Mr. and Mrs, Lyman had 
, this day put temptation in the way of her son, 
and been the cause of his fall. As she dwelt 
on this, her anger against them grew, until it 
impelled her to an act, in the excitement of 
which her reason lost for a time its balance 
wholly. 

Only by absolute force could Mrs, Irwin be 
restrained. After quiet came aa the result of 
exhaustion, her husband was sent for, and she 
was taken home. 
18 
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There had been, during the past two years, 
more than one memorable day in the history of 
Brantly ; but none more memorable than this. 
The ni^ht that followed closed down upon many 
sad and anxious and troubled hearts; but in all 
the town were none gadder or more troubled than 
in the home of Roger Lyman; for, besides the 
evil which had come upon himself and hia house- 
hold, he had brought evil upon his neighbors ; 
and the stern accusation thereof was in his ears. 
Little sleep came to his eyes. How was sleep 
possible, with his thoughts going after his child, 
adriil with a drunken man at the helm of the 
vessel which had borne her out to sea and away 
from his sight! 

A dark, black night it was; rain falling slowly 
through the dull and sultry air — with now and 
then a lifting of the blackness by a far-off hght- 
ning flash, the jar of whose distant reverberations 
came shuddering through the air. Restless and 
wide awake, Mr. Lyman was startled at mid- 
night by the glare of a strong light falling sud- 
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denly into liia room. Springing from his bed to 
the window, he saw great flames breaking out 
from the roof of the new hotel, and streaming 
far up into the air. A deep silence reigned over 
the sleeping town. There was no one in the 
streets, and no sign of life about the hotel, though 
in the increasing illumination, every object had 
become visible. In the space of a few moments, 
a dozen windows in the great building were 
aflame with an intense light, and out of some of 
them tongues of fire came leaping, while from 
others rolled volumes of black smoke, as if driven 
forth by some strong pressure from within. 

The first startling cry of " Fire ! Fire !" which 
rent the stillness of the night came from Mr. Ly- 
man, It was 80 loud and clear, and full of wild 
alarm, that it thrilled through the shut ears of 
almost a hundred sleepers; and ere he had 
repeated the cry, almost as many voices had sent 
it forth again. 

By the time the people were gathered around 
the burning hotel, the flames had gained such 
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headway that its rescue from destruction was 
impossible; there being no means in the town 
for the control or extinguishment of a fire hke 
. this. In the erection of the building, tanks had 
been placed beneath the roof, and large pipes, 
leading therefrom with many openings for hose 
attachments, laid through the bouse. But, 
strange to say, no supply of hose had ever been 
provided. So, nothing could Im done by the 
towns-people except to eee that all the frightened 
guests were safely removed, and then to draw 
away from the glowing structure, and stand 
silent and awe-stricken as the iiames wrapped it 
around and held it in their consuming arms until 
nothing but a charred and a^hen heap remained. 
It was after midnight when Dennis Fithian 
arrived in the city of New York ; too late, of 
course, for any steps to be taken towards the 
discovery of his fugitive son. He had ordered 
his breakfast on the next morning, and was sit- 
ting at the table with a newspaper in his hands, 
when his eyes rested on the words : " Geeat Fire 
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AT Bbantlt !" His breath was suspended as he 
read : " The new hotel at this place is on fire 
and burning rapidly. It cannot possibly be 
saved. Later. The hotel at Brantly is a heap 
of ruins." 

The waiter brought Fithian's breakfast and 
placed it before him, but he did not lift his eyes 
from the paper, nor stir. *' Anything elae, sir ?" 
There was no response, nor movement; and the 
wmter passed to another guest. When after a 
time Fithian laid his newspaper on the table, and 
made an attempt to raise a cup of coffee to his 
mouth, his baud shook so that he was obliged to 
set it down untasted. He waited for several 
moments, and then tried to lift the cup again, 
spilling a portion of the contents in the effort, but 
succeeding in getting it to his lips and swallow- 
ing several mouthfuls. Then he sat motionless 
for awhile longer, and then, lifting the cup with 
a steadier hand, drank what remained. For the 
third or fourth time he read over the dispatch, 
and then folding the paper and crushing it into 
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his pocket, left the table without taking any- 
thing besides his cup of coffee. In lesa than an 
hour he was in the cars and on his way home- 
ward ; no attempt having been made to find bis 
Bon. 

A fervent "Thank God!" went up from many 
hearts as the great hotel stood out in Bolemn 
grandeur against tbe midnight sky in its winding 
sheet of flame. That it would perish for ever 
from the earth all who saw the fire upon it knew. 
It had cursed tbe town from tbe day of its incep- 
tion. Would tbe curse ever be removed ? Ah, 
is any curse ever wholly removed ! 

Tbe ** Fountain Inn," standing just over tbe 
way from the " Brautly House," bad been 
scorched by the intense beat of the fire, and for 
a time it was in imminent peril; but there were 
hundreds of hands to bring water, and spread wet 
cloths on tbe roof, and extinguish tbe kindling 
flames that would take hold where tbe burning 
brands struck in falling. But, safe from barm 
ntood tbe plain old-fashioned hotel, to which the 
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new ways were impossible, and looked across in 
the dreary morning at the black and shapeless 
ruin which lay heaped on the spot where, when 
the sun went down, its imposing rival stood. 

From daylight until long after the sun went 
down, the office, and parlor, and porches of the 
little " Fountain Inn," were crowded with towns- 
people, who eagerly discussed the situation. 
Little or no business was done, except by the 
saloon-keepers ; for men grew thirsty as they 
talked over the exciting events of the past 
twenty-four hours, and made their way into bar- 
rooms to drink and talk over affairs &nd wonder 
about what was going to happen nest. 

A great many wild stories were in circulation; 
and it was remarkable with what confidence 
they were related, and with what readiness be- 
lieved. Before night, many drunken men of the 
lower order were seen in the street ; and some, 
who were of tlie better class, in not much more 
creditable condition than these. The very tlood- 
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vil Beenied to have been opened on the 
x)wn. 

the stories in circulation was one to the 
Mr. Lyman had received a telegram 
laughter, begging him to come to her, 
ler brother Horace had driven over to 
irell station and taken the cars for New 
nother, that one of the waiters at the 
Been Mr. Fithian go into an upper room 
Iding just before he started for New 
ng, as he thought, in a very mysterious 
jld it be possible that the house had 
n fire in order to obtain the insurance ! 
ked at each other in blank amazement ; 

00 ready a credence in their eyes. As 
y Fithian's misdoings, they were mag- 

1 twice their real dimensions, bad as 
1 in fact. Everybody wondered that 

had been so blind; and everybody 
! told him — but they didn't — that the 
I was robbing him. Then it went from 
;hat Mrs. Irwin had become a raving 
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maniac, and that she would have to be sent to a 
lunatic asylum ; that Frank Sylvester's mother 
had gone to bed sick, and was in a dangerous 
condition ; and that Mrs. Fithian had been lying 
in a dtad faint ever since the dreadful news of 
her son's robbery of his father had come to her 
ears. 

When the two o'clock stage from Hopewell 
station drew up at the Fountain Inn, Dennis 
Fithian, greatly to the astonishment of not a few 
who had actually believed him guilty of setting 
the hotel on fire, stepped out among his neigh- 
bors, and turned his haggard face towards the 
smoking ruins, beneath which so much, if not 
all, of his fortune lay buried. Some of them 
drew a little away from him, with that instinct 
which causes men to shrink from those upon 
whom disaster of misfortune falls. 

"Bad business, Fithian," said one, trying to 
put a little sympathy in his voice, 

" Hope it's well insured," said another. 

"Went off just like a flash; as if there'd 
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been benzine poured all about 
third. *' Never saw anything lik 

And the speaker cast a meanir 
group of people that stood aroun( 
did not Bce the glance j nor ' 
understood its significance had 
man's expression. He stood 
smouldering lieap for only a few 
then turning around with scar 
sign to any one, strode away, 
direction of his own house, but 
the residence of Mr. Lyman. 1 
standing at the door of his oi 
came up ; and read suspense a 
nervous face, 

*' You have the policies of 
Lyman ! They are all right T 
keep his voice steady and assurei 
grew paler every moment. 

"Yes, they are in my fire-prot 
looked at them for some time." 

" Didn't Charley have them 
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charged him particularly to see you and have it 
done. They expired in July !" 

" He never said anything to me about it 1" 

Fithian dropped into a chair, a ghastly white- 
ness overaprcading his face. 

" You are sure, Mr. Lyman ?" There was a 
pitiful appeal in his husky, quivering voice. 

" Very sure. The policies have not been out 
of my fire-proof for a year !" 

" Then I'm ruined! ruined! ruined !" And he 
shook like one in a strong ague fit ; while the 
perspiration fell in great drops from his fore- 
head. 

" Did you find your son ?" Mr. Lyman asked. 

"No! Curse him !" A gleam of fierce anger 
burned across the face of the wretched man, as 
he arose and went out with slow, uncertain steps. 
He stood for a little while on the pavement in 
front of the lawyer's office, in a helpless maze, 
and then came back, 

" This is awful, Mr. Lyman ! Awful !" There 
was a wild look in his eyes, and he caught at his 
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throat as if to looeen his collar and prevent Buf- 
focation. " Let me see the policies." 

They were brought forth and examined. 

"Worth just so much blank paper!" And be 
dashed them upon the floor. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

A MOVEMENT AQAIMST THE ENEMY. 

TJRANTLY turned over a new leaf, and there 
was to be a new writing thereon ; and many- 
good and influential citizens said that the writing 
should be so and so. This liquor curse must be 
removed — swept off so completely that not a ves- 
tige of it remained to hurt and afflict the people. 
Mr. Lyman was prompt to act in the case of 
Mike Kelly, charged with selling liquor to a 
minor. The court was in session, and as two of 
the judges knew by this time, from sad experi- 
ence, that few households had immunity from 
the serpent's bite and the adder's sting, but small 
delay in bringing forward the case was permitted. 
As no lawyer of standing would have nnything 
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to do in defending the suit, 
resented hy a young man of coi 
iiess, named Perkins, who La 
tensive practice at the bar ; 
courts of the district, wliere si 
Kelly, Green, and McLaughl: 
Lyman, representing the pros 
he had everything on his b 
made by Mrs. McAlister was i 
several witnesses, and the pr 
giving the case to the jury, t 
they were satisfied from the ev 
not been broken down at a i 
Kelly was guilty of selling li 
they must find for the prosecul 
One, two, three hours the j 
and yet there was no verdict 
uneasy and impatient. Perk 
of Avinning the case, and Kellj 
concern. The strong point nif 
was that none of the witnesse 
tively as to the kind of liquor th 
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McAlister drink. It might have been soda-water, 
or lemonade, or coffee, or tea, for all they knew ; 
unless it were shown, Perkins had argued, that 
the liquor drank on Kelly's premises was beer or 
wine, 01" spirits, a verdict of Not Guilty must be 
rendered. The charge of the judge had been 
adverse to this. He told the jury, that, as it was 
the business of Kelly to sell intoxicating bev- 
erages, the fact that minors were seen drinking 
at his bar, must be taken as prim^ facie evidence 
that what he had sold them loaa an intoxicating 
beverage. 

There had been considerable difficulty in 
getting a jury. The defence not only objected 
to some of tlie best men in the town, but succeeded 
in having them set aside on one technical point 
or another. The prosecution, though wary, failed 
in its efforts to keep out two or three men in 
regard to whom serious doubts were felt. In the 
trial of the case, Perkins did not exhibit half the 
interest he had shown in the formation of the 
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Night came and still there was no verdict. 
The court adjourned until the next day at ten 
o'clock. — and the people were left in a state of 
feverish suspense. Nine-tenths of the whole 
population were on the side of the prosecution. 
Even the men who were in favor of liberty for 
themselves, wanted security for their boys, and 
looked anxiously for a verdict that would break 
up the practice of selling liquor to minors. 

Ten o'clock saw a crowded court-room. The 
judges took their seats — and after the crier had 
announced the opening of the court, the jury were 
informed that, if ready, their verdict would be 
received. There was a breathless silence as the 
men came slowly filing in, followed by murmurs 
of disappointment and disapprobation, when the 
announcement was made that the jury wei-e not 
Agreed — ten being for conviction and two for 
acquittal. A request to be discharged was made, 
as there was no hope of an agreement. After a 
brief conference the judges sent the jury back, 
and ordered them to find a verdict. It was of 
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ten o'clock on the next morning they 
red in court — the room waa densely 
id gave the same answer as on the 
-" Not agreed." The numbers for 
nd acquittal were unchanged in their 
iach other. Disapprobation was now 
!Xpressed as to call out a rebuke from 

Again the jury was remanded; but 
inge in the result. Nothing could 
> men from their purpose to acquit ; 
rt had at last to give an order of dis- 

llowed a great deal of indignation 
eople ; and a great deal of bard talk, 
id the guilt of Mike Kelly, against 
he two jurymen, who had obstructed 
)f justice, some of the less prudent 
3 of violence. The blood of Brantly 
heat, 

ke Kelly, his narrow escape did not 
the force of a warning. He bad 
md was jubilant — grew bolder and 

Upliail by Google 



; BAR-BOOMS 

. ill his disn 
L his licens 
ould be fou 
be was in ' 
wo months 
imilar to tl 
and after a i 
! biin the fi 
icense ; a 
year's inipr 
lints to notl 
le general ft 
1 to a great 
ation of the 

to be mor 
it is all. A 
n places hie 
1 of on the 
eys the law 
el fare ; but 
tvithout coi 



,,l:ail by Google 



r 



A MOVEMENT AGAINST TUB ENKMY. 

tiling for their neighbor. So long as gai 
had they will sell to all who come — open 
the law permits; secretly where the law 
I see little for congratulation." 

" Not in a changed public sentimen 
resolute purpose on the part of nearly all 
people in Brantly to rid the town of tl 
of drinking saloons?" 

" It is easier to keep well than to ; 
Brantly is sick of a disease that is difficu 
impossible, to cure. She was well ; wist 
better, took physic, and " 

" No, sir ; Brantly is not dead yet, no 
mortal extremity. She is eick, as we al 
but nature is strong in her, and she wi 
off this disease — cast out this devil 
afflicting her j throwing her now into th 
and now into the fire. 'This kind gc 
out but by prayer and fasting ;' and, i 
for it, the days of her humiliation and ; 
will be long, if they ever come to an end 

As predicted, the feeling of triumph a 
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in the future that came with the conviction and 
speedy sentence of Mike Kelly, was not of long 
duration. All who wanted liquor, young or old 
— sober or drunken — found little difficulty in ob- 
taining it, as the wives of intemperate husbands 
and the parents of weak or profligate boys too 
often discovered to their sorrow. But proof as to 
where and by whom the liquor was furnished 
could rarely if ever be found. The evil was 
hiding itself, like a poison in the blood, but 
working none the less virulently because unseen. 
Poor Mrs, McAlister saw her boy going down 
step by step on the road to ruin, and all power to 
hold him back taken away from her. A woman 
of strong feelings, and apt to grow blindly des- 
perate under a sense of wrong, she did not fold 
her hands and ait down to weep and mourn in 
helpless abandonment. Her deep mother-love 
kept her ever alert and watchful; and though 
her son had grown ill-tempered and sullen, and 
impatient of the slightest remonstrance or attempt 
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to biir his freedom, she did not give him up nor 
cease in her efforts to save him. 

"You're wanted round at the magistrate's," 
said a man, as he came one morning into the 
ofl&ce of Mr. Lyman. 

" Wlio wants me ?" 

*' Mrs. McAlister." 

" For what T 

"To go her bail." 

" Her bail ?" 

" Yes, sir. She made an assault and battery 
last night on a tavern-keeper, spoiling his face 
and smashing np his bottles; and she's got to go 
to court about it." 

"Bad business. And she wants me to stand 
bail?" 

"Yes, sir." 

" Very well, I'll be round in a few moments." 

The man departed, and Mr. Lyman soon fol- 
lowed him. At the magistrate's office he found 
an ill-favored fellow with his head tied up, and 
one or two long piitches on his face. lie wa.** 
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looking angry and revengeful. Mrs. McAlister, 
like an animal at bay, had a defiant aspect. The 
lawyer asked to have the facts in the case re- 
hearsed, and to hear the testimony ; but before 
the magistrate had time to respond the womac 
had rehearsed them in a single brief sentence. 

" He sold my boy whiskey ; and I smashed him 
and his bottles, Mr. Lyman." 

" That was all wrong, Mrs. McAUster. The 
law takes care " 

" The law !" intense scorn in the woman's 
voice. " The law is for whiskey-sellers, not poor, 
heart- brokin' mothers! The law! Tm done 
with the law." 

The magistrate ordered silence, and Mrs. Mc- 
AUster dropped back into the seat from which she 
had arisen ; but the fierce defiance did not go out 
of her face. 

" Will you enter into recognisance for this 
Woman's appearance in court?" asked the magis- 
trate. 
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"Yes; and defend her case into the bargain." 
replied the lawyer. 

The bail-bond signed, Mrs. McAlif 
permitted to retire ; which she did w: 
erect and a firm step — first, however, 
long look at the man whose face she hi 
ured with one of his own bottles ; a look 
a keen sense of satisfaction was visible. 

" It's done and I'm glad of it, if I go ■ 
morrow !" was heard falling from her 1 
by the magistrate, as she left his office. 

Here was a new excitement for Brai 
there was not a mansion or hovel — nc 
habitation in the town three years befc 
have been called a " hovel" — in which tli 
of Mrs. McAlister on the tavern-keeper 
discussed; and the general verdict was 
him right!" 

In due course the trial came on. Thi 
was proved by half a dozen witnesses ; 
the defence had nothing to offer, except 
of great provocation, the case went agai 
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McAlister ; the jury, however, 
light a Bentence as the court co 

"One dollar and costs." 

The court had to repress thi 
plause that followed. The fin' 
made up at once by voluntary i 
Mrs. McAlister retired from th 
rounded by more friends who v 
her welfare than she had know 

Thoughtful, conservative pec 
ger in the public sanction of ai 
of law, were concerned about ( 
tide of sympathy ran strongly ■ 
ter; and encouragement was g 
tion that looked to an organizei 
perate women upon the worst 
saloons. 

Meantime, there was with i 
of unrest, uncertainty, foreboc 
coming evil. The whole mora 
cloudy, disturbed, and vaguely 
town had fallen upon evil days 
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wise enough to see the cud. Brantly was sick 
with a disease that was baffling the skill of her 
best physicians; and the hearts of many were 
growing faint with fear. 

We go back a little. Not for three days after 
Mrs. Lyman parted from her daughter did any 
word come from the bride. Then a brief letter 
was received from New York, in which Marie 
said that they would leave on the next morning 
for Saratoga, Now, it had been understood that 
a single day only was to be fpent in the city. 
No explanation of this delay was given ; nor, in- 
deed, any allusion made to it whatever. To the 
mother's heart, nothing could have been more un- 
satisfactory than this letter. It was as the closer 
drawing of a veil, when there was a looking and 
a longing to have it pushed aside. " Your loving 
daughter, Mabie." What was it that held the 
mother's eyes with such a fixed gaze ? Just below 
the name on which they had rested fondly, a 
small clouded spot seemed all at once to make 
itself visible. What was it? A tear-mark? 
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"To-morrow we shall leave for 
way of Lake Ontario, and through 
Islands and rapids of St. Lawrence 

Still closely veiled. What wouU 
not have given for a lifting of the vi 
could look into her daughter's real 
well with her ? If so, would the sv 
have been kept back from the mc 
No — no — it was not well with 1 
mother knew it. But, was not sile 
the mother than the truth ; let th 
might ? 00 not our fears always g 
the truth V Against wh.it is, we for 
and gather up our reserve of stren 
the evil or the danger and measuri 
and force — but against the unknov 
its coming shadows are visible, we 
uncertain hands, and take counse 
instead of keeping the heiirt calm t 

A whole week of waiting and 
bearing the post-mark "New York, 
that trembled Mrs. Lym.-wi cut the 
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me to-morrow, mother dear." That was 

to-morrow came at last. It had tarried 
ray longer than any to-morrow in all the 
'b life. And the veil was lifted ? No, it 
awn more closely, if that were possihle. 
Marie's face into which she looked for an 
, ere it was hidden on her bosom ? Marie's 
■emhled like that of a frightened bird as 
d it tightly in her arms. What had she 

the dear face for whose return she had 
inging with such a heart-hungry desire, 
lough an aching dread of what might he 
lere was never absent? What had gone 
it? What had come into it? The old, 
ce ; but not -Jhe same — never to be the 

!e]y three weeks gone, and a change 
than as many years should have made, 
adow that lay in Marie's eyes — not seen 
)efore — what was casting it into them ? 
• and more quiet in manner than when she 
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went away; more subdued and ailent; and with a 
tlioughtfulness aiid consideration for others more 
apparent than ever befose, she made upon all 
her friends a new impression. 

Her attitude towards Frank, her young hus- 
band, was something noticeable. It was as if an 
attractive forco, never broken for an instant, were 
drawing and turning her towards him. The 
earnest, questioning glance she was seen to throw 
upon him when he came in, and the peculiar 
way her eyes followed him when he went out, 
were things observed by many, and spoken of 
frequently. They had a meaning that soon found 
■an easy interpretation. Frank was not strong; 
many temptations were in his way ; and some- 
times there was a slipping of his unwary feet. 

How it had been with him in all the days of 
that brief wedding-journey, none but himself and 
Marie ever knew. It was their own secret, the 
first skeleton which bad found its way into the 
house of their life, and they shut it away in a 
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dark closet, locking the door and hiding the key 
HO that none might enter and look upon the 
ghastly eight. 

Neither of them came home the same as when 
they went away. That was patent to all. And 
it was still more patent that in giving her promise 
to love and cherish her husband, Marie bad 
spoken no idle words. She loved this man, and 
■ she meant to cling to him, and care for him, and 
be his true and faithful wife, come what might. 
Before her marriage, she held so strong a faith 
in the power she would be able to exercise when 
she became his wife, that she scarcely doubted 
her ability soon to win him away from unsafe- 
companions and from the dangerous habit that 
was too surely growing and gaining strength. 
Did she come home from her bridal tour with 
that faith the same ? We think not. There 
were signs that the old confidence had received 
a shock ; but none that her love had been weak- 
ened. To this her heart was true, and come 
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what would of suffering, and shame, and humil- 
iation, she meant that it should be true to the 
end. 

Ah, for love to turn its eyes into the future, 
and see no surer hope nor fairer promise ! 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THB ENEMY GAINING STRENGTH. 

rpHE ruin of Dennis Fithian was complete. 
Not from neglect or forgetfulness had his son 
failed to renew the insurance ; bat because at 
the last moment he was unable to command the 
five or six hundred dollars it would require to 
keep the policies good. He had meant to do right 
about this matter, but be was in the hands of 
the subtle tempter, Floyd, who had gained an 
almost unlimited power over him. The money 
which should have kept the property safe had 
been drained away, either at cards with one of 
his false friend's accomplices, or for some foolish 
investment, through which Floyd managed to get 
gain, while the loss fell upon the boy. 
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sty or seventy thousand dollars which 
into the Brantly Uoutie, all was lost, 
ined only the ground, with its desolate 
Lckened stones, over wbich the wind- 
shes lay like a garment of sackcloth! 
i interest in thia property Fithian's 
were small; consisting of three or four 
!al estate, every one of them heavily 
The debts against the hotel would 
1 that he had left, and still be unsatis- 
;he carefully gathered wealth of years 
through work that served his neighbor 
reckless speculation by which he had 
;reat gain ; not caring who lost or who 
I. 

ilk in safety who walk as he walked. 
as been; and it never will be. The 
tree may stretch out its lusty hmbs 
1 for awhile ; but some day when you 
out of the waste where it once stood, 
" Lo! it is not," will be heard on the 
p. The road to wealth that men build 
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acroBB their neighbors' rights 
nesses and passions, is strewr 
with wreck and ruin. It Is fi 
holes ; and hidden quicksaDdi 
clivitiea. The mountains th 
above it are dangerous wit! 
slides. It sweeps around jutt 
to the unguarded edge of fati 
of sunimer skies fall sudde 
Winter obstructs it in the moi 
makes its steep place slipper 
who travel this road are in fi 
are alert and ever on guard ; 1 
ride or trample down the weak 
there is no pity and no love, 
all who take this way in thei 
find it a hard and an evil h 
or later to disaster. 

Let us move forward in our 
Brantly for a year, and see b' 
after the lapse of this period. 
eome changes and readjustmen 
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the drill king- saloon 8 has been steady and unre- 
lenting; but the enemy, entrenching itself behind 
the law, cannot be driven out. Its numbers are 
reduced ; but it is wary and circumspect, keeping 
so close to safe limitations that few charges of 
transgression can be found. 

There was a time when it looked as if a full 
surrender would be made. Bar after bar was 
closed, because so many had signed the pledge, 
and public sentiment, which was running strong, 
held so many more away from the saloons, that 
the business did not pay. 

Mr. Norman found employment for three or 
four men, whose alleged necessity had driven them 
to tavern-keeping, as a means of supporting their 
families; lessening in so far the number of drink- 
ing-places. The people took heart. Step by 
step they were gaining ground; and the promise 
of an early and complete victory was strong. 

But congratulation was premature. There 
came into the ranks of the enemy a new recruit. 
Driven to the wall and desperate in hieextrGinity, 
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Dennis Fithiaii, with a remnant of only a few 
thousand dollars left of the comfortable fortune 
he had accumulated, turned his face to the world 
again, with a kind of bitter defiance in his heart, 
resolved to wrest from it a living, and another 
fortune, if possible, and this by any means that 
came to his hands, fair or foul, reputable or dis- 
reputable. What could he do ? IIow best use 
this poor remnant ? Over the ground he looked — 
weighed all the chances — kept his own counsel — 
settled his plans and went to work. 

" What are you going to do here?" asked Mr. 
Norman of a carpenter, whom he found one morn- 
ing in a building which had been vacant for sev- 
eral months. 

" Follow instructions. That's about all I can 
tell, Mr. Norman," was the carpenter's answer. 

" Who are you at work for?" 

"Dennis Fithian." 

" Indeed !" A serious look crept into the old 
gentleman's face. 

" Yes. He's taken a five years' lease—so the 
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owner tells me. But he's keeping his mouth 
shut about what he's going to do.' 

" Have you the plans for fitting up ?" 

" Not yet. I'm to take out this window and 
door, and make the openings larger; and clear 
away the little back buildings and sheds. Then 
he's to tell me what I am to do next," 

At this moment Fithian himself made his ap- 
pearance on the ground. There was an unpleas- 
ant look in his face, and his manner was anything 
but cordial. 

" Good-morning," said the old gentleman. 

"Good-morning." The response was more a 
growl than a salutation. 

" I didn't know that you thought of going into 



" And I didn't know that you cared whether I 
did or not." was gruffly replied. 

" I care for whatever goes on in Brantly," said 
Mr. Norman. 

'■ Indeed !" with an undisguised sneer in his 
voice. "That's your way; but I've got enough 
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to do to mind my own business. I'll let Brantly 
alone, and Brantly must let me alone!" 

" What ia the nature of the business you pur- 
pose starting ?" asked Mr. Norman. 

*' I'm not ready to speak of that yet. Time 
will show," And Fithian turned away and 
walked into the buildingj followed by the car- 
penter. 

" No good ! No good !" Was the old man's 
ejaculation, as he moved away, with his head 
bent down and his face clouded. In his confer- 
ence with the owner of the property on which 
Fithian had taken a five years' lease, he was able 
to glean but little that was satisfactory. Fithian 
had agreed to make certain improvements on 
this property, which the owner was willing to 
accept in lieu of security for the payment of rent. 

"Are the papers signed?" asked Mr. Norman. 

" Yes," was the reply. 

" And you do not know for what purpose the 
pniperty has been taken ?" 

" I never thought about that. Fve known 

Upliail by Google 



THE ENEMY QAININEi STRENGTH. 311 

Fithian for over twenty years. He's honest. He 
wanted to rent my house, and I let him have it. 
That's the whole story, Mr Norman." 

" I'm afraid not." 

" What are you afraid of? Why isn't it thfr 
whole story ?" 

" I don't like this secrecy. It has a bad look. 
You know, and I know, that Fithian isn't a man 
who carea much who loses so he makes. Suppose 
he were to open a new and more attractive saloon 
and restaurant in Brantly than the town has 
ever seen? Would that be for our good or ill; our 
loss or our gain ? Would your son be in greater 
safety, or the son of your neighbor?" 

" Notbing of that kind ! Nothing ! Don't be 
in the least afraid. Saloon keeping isn't paying 
so well in Brantly that he should take a hand in 
it. The business is dying out, and he knows it 
as well as you or I. It is my thought, that he's 
going to get a stock of fresh goods from New 
York." 

" Likely ; but not of the kind you imagine." 
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" You are too easily scared, Mr. Norman. 
Dennis Fithian isn't fool enough to open a saloon 
here when he knows that the tide is setting so 
strongly against them." 

But Mr. Norman was right in his apprehen- 
sions. In a few weeks it became apparent to all 
that Brantly must have a fresh struggle with the 
enemy and one in which the hope of victory was 
not strong. The changes made in the exterior 
of the house which Fithian had leased, and the 
character of the fittings up, that grew into shapely 
forms within, would have left no doubt in the 
minds of any in regard to the use to which it was 
destined, even if Fithian had not openly declared 
his intention to establish in Brantly a house of 
entertainment on a more elegant and attractive 
scale than had yet been seen in the town. Gilt 
and bright colors, and great strong letters, covered 
the whole front of the renovated building; while 
above the roof, a sign in black and gold, twenty 
feet long by five wide, bore the single word 
" Fithian's." a tall bronze and g^lt post, sur- 
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ifiuunted by a lamp in stained glass of gorgeous 
colorings, stood on the pavement in front of the 
building; and at the side of the door, held up by 
a projecting bracket, was another and smaller 
lamp, but equally rich in its ornamentations. 
Inside was a walnut counter, with brass-bar 
mountings ; and behind this, mirrors with walnut 
and gilt mouldings, and brackets on which stood 
bronzed plaster Bgures, which had been selected, 
not by a refined, but by a low and grossly sensu- 
ous taste. The walls were covered with rich 
crimson and gilt paper; and there were hung 
thereon nearly a dozen pictures. Of these, half 
were poor and commonplace. As to the other 
half, it would have been better if their artists had 
never drawn them forth from the chambers of 
imf^ery. 

B'jsides the large bar-room, with its many 
tables and movable screens for the partial privacy 
of individuals or groups of friends, there were 
half a dozen rooms nicely fitted up for those who 
ordered suppers, or had wine parties; or who, 
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for any cause, wished for complete retirement. 
Then, over a portion of the large garden in the 
rear of the house, a wide roof had been built, 
under which was a music stand, seats and tables ; 
and there was to be music here every evening in 
the summer weather, and a supply of ice cream. 
Flowering plants and green shrubbery made this 
garden an attractive place ; and there was a 
fancy gate opening into it, through which all who 
chose could enter without going through the bar- 
room. 

To crown all, high above the building floated 
the national flag, its stars and stripes half bidden 
by the word " Fithiau's," as the symbol of its 
desecration. Ah, if oureyes could lift themselves 
to this beautiful flag and see upon it no disgrace- 
ful symbols! When will they be removed ? 
When will it cease to throw its protecting folds 
over the enemies of our people, who are wasting 
their substance with an unpitying greed that con- 
sumes as the fire and the sword? 

There was scarcely a household throughout 
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the township into which Fithian did not manage 
to convey a beautifully illuminated circular adver- 
tisement of his "Opening;" in which his attrac- 
tive fancy drinks, his pure wines direct from the 
im^wrters, his ale and heer and fine spirits, and 
his bill of fare, in which every delicacy that could 
quicken the appetite, were temptingly displayed. 
Not content with this, he had his half column 
advertisement in each of the county papers ; and 
in one of them at least succeeded in getting a 
long descriptive notice of his new establishment. 

The immediate result of Fithian's "Opening," 
was the closing of two of the largest and most 
popular saloons — popular with the better class 
we mean. For some time the tide had been 
running against them, and now a swifter ebb was 
felt. The flow set strongly toward Fithian's; 
and the ebb threatening to ground them, their 
ships were abandoned. 

Some found hope in this, and prophesied failure 
for the new enterprise ; but the shrewder saw 
only an element of success. It was giving to 
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Fithiaii a clearer field. ' 
and unscrupulous, was y 
lie had staked the littl< 
gathered out of the wreck 
venture, and he wn,a ret 
knew Braiitly and the fi 
had to contend, knew tl 
position, and the weak ori' 
radicals and all the const 
half-hearted, the weak, an 
appetite was stronger tlia: 
In the outset, he ha<l n 
dependent attitude, and, 
spectly, to give no pledg 
What the law gave him ■ 
take to the uttermost liin 
to himself, he could get a 
would take it. The law, 
outrage at best. It did n 
the butcher or the baker 
and say to them, you ms 
not to the other. He did 
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into his house and bu^' what he had to sell. They 
were free to come in or to stay out. But when 
they came in of their own accord, what right had 
the law to say to him, any more than to the 
baker or grocer, that he should not sell his goods 
when he had paid for the right to traffic in them ? 

So he thought and reasoned. But th6re was 
no use in setting himself against what had been 
established. His wiser course would be to make 
the best of things, and this he proceeded to do; 
and he did it so shrewdly and so plausibly, that 
it was not long before a gradual change in senti- 
ment took place with many who at first saw only 
evil in what he was doing, 

Hia business was perfectly legitimate, being 
based on a common want of the people, and one 
that had existed from time immemorial. This 
was his first assumption. His next, that it was 
fully sanctioned under laws made by the wisest 
men of the country, and that it was therefore as 
fair and reputable a pursuit as any other. If 
these wise law-makers saw best to burden it with 
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of drunkard-makers, who disregarded *' 
debased the young, and dragged down the 
into lower deeps of degradation. 

Men like Mr. Norman were not i 
They saw the greater danger that threat 
people ; and the firmer hold which th 
had gained. There was so much at Fit 
attract the people, young and old ! The 
garden, with its music, its pretty fountaii 
arbors, and its refreshing ices, drew scor 
warm evenings to its pleasant retreats, w 
not from sex, or would not from shame 
ciple, enter the bar-room. But there w 
— too many, alas! — who found the way 
this suiilmer-gardeu a most convenient 
doors out of the common observation 
therefrom into places where things moi 
arating than ices and sherbet could be o 

Fithian was making himself popular 
the very opening day the tide of a pr 
business set in. The sullen, defiant lot 
Been in his face had given way to a nev 
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ready and willing to help in any good cause," 
Or— 

" They may say what they will about Dennis 
FJthlan; but there isn't a better-hearted man in 
the town." Or — 

" I've changed my mind about him. He isn't 
the public enemy they try to make him out. 
People will have liquor, and it's no use trying to 
keep it away from them. What we want, is to 
have its sale in the hands of men who are ready 
to do all in their power to keep it within safe 
limits ; who will not tempt the young, nor en- 
courage the weak or intemperate. Such a man 
we have in 5'ithian. What looked like a great 
evil in the beginning, is going to prove a great 
good." 

So men began to say, and to confirm themselves 
by one specious argument after another in this 
view of the case. The green bay-tree was strik- 
ing its roots deep into the rich soil ; stretching 
out its limbs ; growing and flourishing. And 
good men saw with heavy hearts its increase, the 
21 
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CHAPTER XVr. 

THE BLIOHT ON BRANTLT. 

rilHE bay-tree went on growing and Btretcliing 
out its branches, and increasing the spread 
of its noxious leaves. That it was an accursed 
thing, not a few who had rejoiced in its planting 
had sorrowful evidence ere a year had closed its 
cycle. 

Had Fithian kept faith with the people ? Had 
he lived up to the letter and spirit of his license ? 
Will he who scruples not to break faith with 
humanity be very tender of conscience in his 
dealings with the individual? This man had 
proposed nothing to himself but gain. There had 
not been in his heart a single movement of will 
or desire that did not regard himself; and the 
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more seli-regard grew the lees 
neighbor. Openly, he had k' 
covertly, when violation was 
danger of discovery and prool 
man ; strong or weak ; sober o 
mattered not to Dennis Fith 
flatly refused nt the bar, gain 
other ways of the house ; and 
with men to whom it might not 
to supply the maddening poiso 
tite craved with a desire that g 
each new gratification. 

As a hurt, or maimed, or disi 
calls info action all its reserve 
goe.s on with its hfe-work, even 
with an enemy that is perpetual 
or destroy, so Brantly, wouii 
shorn of her strength, lifted he 
move forward in the hope of rec' 
of what she had lost. How cl 
everything! So few the years si 
contented Brantly tried, in a s] 
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to wheel into line with modern progress, and in 

a half-blind, half-halting way to keep 

perilous march ; and here she was, th 

upon herself, crippled, exhausted and 

rible disease entrenched in the very 

her life. You scarcely saw, in all t 

single face that wore the former r 

tented expression. Men and women 

older by twice or thrice the years 

actually passed ; and you wondered, as 

on one friend and another, at the gray ] 

you did not remember to have noticed 

Foreheads, smooth and placid a few yi 

had deep lines cut into them ; and eyt 

smiled back every pleasant greeting 

yours with a dull, or dreary, or sad ai 

expression. Where you once saw thi 

and decay were too often visible. Ma 

in which fair hands had loved to train 

vines, had lost their beauty, and run 

and in homes, once bright and joyous, 

of singing and laughter were no longe 

Upliail by Google 



826 TUE BAS-ROO 

But, for all this, Bra 
in weak despair, but ' 
Siidly and wearily ben 
she waa unable to thro 

One man in the towi 
the rest, but prospered 
site ; giving service to 
all upon whom he cou 
Year by year he gathere 
and reaped in fields ■ 
growing richer at the 
poorer. Not a dollar 
good to any; but alwf 
Jio took in, he gave bac 
lield himself firmly gari 
open assault or covert 
gave him succor and d< 
this powerful ally was i 
stripes that floated in tl 
which he enticed the v 
loss and to his gain. 

Did the people lose s 
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up in despair ? Not so. There was a faithful 
band, ever watchful, ever on the alert, ever lifting 
up a warning cry, ever seeking to guard the weak 
and the innocent, to raise up the fallen, and to 
draw many back fnra the dangerous ground 
toward which their feet were moving. Guards 
were thrown about the young. Boys and girls 
were organized into associations, pledged to absti- 
nence and opposition to intemperance. A Good 
Templar lodge was formed by some of the young 
men and women. A full supply of temperance 
books was placed in the town library ; and tracts 
were procured and liberally circulated. Frequent 
public addresses were made on the evil of drinking, 
and all the clergymen, to their honor be it said, 
were outspoken against the enemy, though some 
took offence and staid away from public worship ; 
expressing pious dissatisfaction at the ministers' 
" intemperate harangues against rum-sellers," 
when they had gone to church hungry for spir- 
itual food. 

There was gain in all this; for by it a public 
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sentiment adveme to drinking, and 1 
decided character, was formed and 
and large numters not only kept a 
BaloonB, but from even tasdng liqu 
tiring leader in all this was Mr. Nori 
grew weary; but with him heart 
never failed. His watchful eyes \ 
the town ; and he knew from week 
from month to month, the gain or I< 
he took hope and encouragement 
saved. 

*'If we cannot drive out this e 
hold him to his citadel and force hii 
ever he ventures beyond its moat oi 

So the faithful old man held to '. 
with a vigilance that nothing could 
might be on terms of social intimacy 
who was gathering back his thou 
and gradually rising in the estima 
who are always ready to make frU 
unrighteous Mammon ; but Mr. N 
tained such coldness and reserve I 
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that his attitude was taken as an insul 
sented. Many called them enemies 
truth that was their real attitude — foi 
was a foe to the people, Percy Normal 
OS Buch. As for Dennis Fithian, he loo 
all who were opposed to him as ener 
hated them in his heart. He had man_ 
against Mr. Norman, who from the 1 
had stood in his way, and in more 
instance turned him out of it. To b 
repay him by injury he would have re 
a sweet revenge. But Mr. Norman wi 
the reacii of any evil he might plot aga 
And now we move on again. It is f 
from the time when unhappy Brantly, j 
thought to achieve a victory, found hersi 
back and overcome by a new and more s 
How has she fared in all these years ? 
gather up a few of the loose threads of li» 
with whicli our readers are familiar, and 
together. They have not lost interesi 
Lyman, nor in her daughter Marie. 
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unhappy Mrs. Irwin a 
Sylvester and Horace L3 
and a few others with -m 
brief acquaintance ? Is 
as when we saw them 
and the shadow thatwei 
lives grown darker and i 
A bleak November da 
night came down, the 
eorrowful wail through 
not been a cheerful day i 
her red-letter days were t 
but this one had a di 
There had been a great t 
her fields, and it had spri 
and growing, the fruit ri 
until the day fur the rei 
About ten o'clock in the 
sat in the' plainly-furnish 
tain Inn," Mr. Lyman 
His face was clouded. 1 
lie paid — 
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" Ah, Pm glad to find you here. I 
have a talk with you," 

The two men sat down together; the ] 
manner growing more serious. Speaking 
thought quickly with much feeling, Mr. 
said — 

" Something must be done about this ] 
Fithian's ! It is ruining our young m 
cancer in a human body is not a more des 
or deadly thing!" 

" What more than we are doing can be 

*' I don't know. But is it not an awfi 
to have a moral pest house in our midst, 
hands so tied by the law that we cannot 
it? To have an open door into hell — 
powerless to close it! I grow desperat 
times ! You may thank God, Mr. Norm; 
you have neither sons nor daughters!" 

" I grieve for those who have. 1 pity 
my heart of hearts. No new trouble I h 

'■ A trouble that is always as fresh an 
ii3 a new made wound. My poor, poor 1 
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of all, had lost caste and respectability, was beinsj 

driven into tlie lowest and most deg 

places; and there was a good prospee 

being able to drive him out altogethe 

Fithian came to the front. What fo 

need not rehearse. The people, almost fi 

a terrible thraldom, were bound again, 

cords of seven-fold thickness. Is it alw 

so, Mr. Norman ? For desperate dist 

there not desperate remedies ? the knife 

cautery? Some of us are growing desp 

have just been talking with Mr. Irwin." 

" Did he Bay anything about his wife 

" He saw her at the asylum last week 

" How is slie?" 

" No better. It is so sad." 

'* Does her insanity still keep on ita oi 

"Yes. Fithian is the haunting spect 

diseased fancy. She sees his hand on t 

of her son, and begs for her freedom 

may fly to his rescue. If she were n; 

would bring her home, and give her th 
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of the town. Desperate diseases, ^ou know. A 
second aim might hit the mark." 

" No — no. Don't say that." 

" Men are hung for killing the body. Is soul- 
murder a lighter offence against humanity?" 

" Vengeance is mine, saith the Lord, and I will 
repay it. The good and the evil that men do 
work to inevitable compensations. Let us be 
patient." 

" The hand of an insane mother may fill the 
measure of compensation here. I am desperate 
enough to wish that it might be so ; and some- 
thing tells me that it will be so." 

There is a mental atmosphere. Thought pen- 
etrates it, passion stirs it ; mind by this medium 
communicates with mind in unseen and hidden 
ways — but none the less surely giving and taking 
ideas, images, and suggestions that seem inborn, 
hut which really flow into the soul. Even as Mr. 
Lyman spoke, the tragedy his thought portended 
had well-nigh been consummated. 

Five years in the new life to which he had 
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given himself had not been without their marring 
effects on Dennis Fitbian. He was no stronger 
than some of his customers in the direction of 
appetite, and with him, as with them, appetite 
grew under indulgence until it assumed the con- 
trol of a master. He became in time plethoric 
and ruddy; being a good feeder and an easy 
drinker. 

But two or three years passed before the signs 
of partial inebriation began to show themselves 
from day to day. His capacity for drinking had 
kept on growing until he could imbibe enough to 
confuse the heads of two or three ordinary men, 
without any visible effect; but with him, aa with 
others, there was a point beyond which physical 
resistance could not go, and when this point was 
reached, will-power failed also, and the man's 
rapid descent began. Up to this period, Fithian 
had held himself master of his business; pros- 
pering, because his eyes saw the working of its 
machinery in every smallest part, and his hand 
controlled its every movement. But now, circum- 
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spection began to fail, and indifference to creep 
in. His brain lost its clearness, and the old alert 
bearing gave place to heaviness. Gradually the 
subordinates whom he had held in strict order, 
and under the closest surveillance, began to have 
more freedom, and a larger control and discretion ; 
and to have better opportunities for intercepting 
some of the golden streams that were flowing into 
his coffers. AH the fast men of the township, 
and others from a greater distance, who scented 
the decaying carcass from afar off, drew close 
about him, with their flatteries and their insin- 
uating confidences. With some of these he joined 
in money-making schemes which in nearly all 
cases proved disastrous. To some he made loans 
which were never repaid ; and with most of them 
he played at cards — luck in the long run going 
nearly always against him. 

These things did not at flrst greatly trouble 
Fithian. In his prosperous establishment had he 
not a mine of wealth ? What were a few dollars 
tost to the many that were constantly coming in ! 
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ne smoothly in this business of 
■e others had strewn? Not entirely, 
lidents were of too frequent occur- 
ixcited by liquor are not always 
; self-tjontrol ; and passions set on 
ized out sometimes into violence, 
vaults now and then, of ao serious 

bring the participants into court; 
or liquor from half-intoxicated men 
1, became angry and vicious, and 
■derous in their fury. Many times 
had Fitbian been assailed, both by 
land. Bitter denunciations, and 
>ttles as well, had been hurled at 

had been drawn ; pistols snapped 
id once a bullet lifted the hair that 

temple. 

ppened about two years after he 
3 saloon, and the hand that held 
>m which the bullet came was that 
Tlie partial derangement of mind 
B lady was thrown after Marie Ly- 
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heart regained, in a 1 
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fear which had once h 
haunted her from a 
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diminished its brigh 
knew were troubled 
young man and that 
ence as going there tc 
saw in the faces of mi 
her own boy the sad ; 
tion. What if he 
present withher was 
this should occur it w 
bear. She grew jealc 
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coming morbid, until it begnii again to disturb 
the balance of reason. 

Whether there was ground for I 
picion or not, it became impressed i 
of Mrs. Irwin that her son, who oi 
Fithian's ice-cream garden in coi 
young lady friends during the w£ 
season, did not confine his visits tt 
Having once got a lodgment in he 
idea held its place there. She obsen 
ft more careful scrutiny. Her eyes 
him in his goings out and his comii 
noted when he spoke of his companio 
and if she were not familiar with tl 
and habits of any of them, made e 
and possessed herself of all that coul 
about them. Henry Irwin grew i 
being quick-tempered, often impatiei 
times angry, under this perpetual 
of his mother ; and the more so w 
pened after the lapse of a year, thert 
for her suspicions and her fears. 
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Dreading the effect upon his mother, should 
she; discover the fact that even in a single in- 
stance he had broken the solemn pledges given 
hei\ the young man, in yielding to the perpetual 
enticements and solicitations to which he was 
subjected in his association with friends, indulged 
at first with great prudence, and only when the 
pressure on him was stronger than usual. But 
the ice once broken, liis feet began to sink into 
the treacherous waters that lay beneath. 

One night, on coming home rather later than 
usual — he had been at Filhian's with some 
young friends — his mother met him at his cham- 
ber door, and gave him a kiss. By the light 
of the hall lamp he could see her face, as she 
drew back her lips and fixed her eyes upon him. 
In all his after life he never forgot their ex- 
pression, though, at the moment, his confused 
braiu and annoyed feelings prevented him from 
taking in tbelrfull meaning. She did not speak, 
nor lay her hand upon him, nor make any sign; 
only looked at Mm for a moment, and then tum- 
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ing away, went swiftly and alien 
room, vanishing like a gliost. 

Mrs. Irwin was absent from tht 
on the next morning. She was 
not complain of anything — only 
with shut eyes, answering no c 
meaning of this none knew excepi 
in his knowledge lay no suggestic 
When breakfast was over be wen 
going up to see his mother. On n 
ner-time, he learned that she hac 
nor taken food, nor answered an^ 
had been addressed to her. All \ 
in trouble about her strange condi 
especially so because of the me 
into which she had once fallen 
man's anxiety and distress of xi 
great. On him lay the responsib 
though none knew it but himself 
stricken mother. Going to her 
her lying with her face so hidden 
lows that only one of her white U 
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network of blue veins, was \ 
beside her; but she did not 
serve his presence. He toui 
loving pressure, to the fair 
and said — 

" Mother ! Mother dear ! 
the teuderneas he could ga 
Slowly the face was tume 
were opened. He read an i 
long, long look that was fi 
kissed her again, with a pa 
again uttered her name in t 
pathoa. But the sispectof he 
nor the sorrow go out of hei 
mother !" he cried in a voi© 
self-reproach. " Why don' 
will kill me! Mother! De 

Slowly she lifted her arn 
about her son's neck, drew 1 
his face rested against hera 
many seconds she held him 
ing her hold, she pushed hii 
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that she could look into his face. Te 
now flowing into her eyes and blinding 
she was beginning to tremble violentlj 
came a paroxysm of subbing and weej 
then a calmer state, in which a measun 
control was reached. 

In the evening, Mrs. Irwin was with h 
again ; but all could see that something 
out of her life. 

For two or three months after this 
Irwin, whose love for his mother was ver 
did not once go to Fithian's, though ma 
invited by his young friends to join th( 
in oyster or game suppers. As time 
the restraints to which he was subject 
self became more and more distastefu 
the resolutions he had made, and the 
assurances he had given to his moth 
steadily losing their binding force. At 
yielded to the perpetual drawing attraci 
let his feet pass over the threshold he hi 
never again to cross. But he was ver 
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iibout drinking, luid coiiBiied . 
glass of beer or ligbt wine. I 
any fear ; for he felt strong in 
within the bounds of a safe mc 
only concerned for his mother 
what might follow if she lean 
first step taken, and withou 
not a great while before Hen 
more a frequent visitor at 
rarely, if ever, in the daytime 
months passed ere the mothe 
again aroused. This would ! 
case had she not fallen into i 
almost listless state of mind, i 
ference. She would keep her ] 
times, sitting with idle hand 
and absent in their expressit 
back ngain into the common a 
hold with a degree of her oh 
with each lapse and return thi 
ble failure in the force of this 
Strange as it may seem, wh 
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strong affection borne b)' Henry Ir 
mother — and when we consider a 
that ft discovery by lier of his brol 
must almost surely destroy the tremb 
of her reason — the young man hi 
strength of will required to resist the 
that met him in the way. 

But his mother could not alwayi 
ignorance. The time must come wl 
would drop away and that which hei 
dreaded stand before her. At any 
might fall : a word, a breath, a care 
anything might do the work. And 
it was done : 

Three or four mothers sat togetht 
with grown-up sons. Their faces w 
Said one, speaking with a strong puli 
in her voice : — 

" If I were a man, and that mieei 
Fithian sold liquor to my son, I'd wa 
and if he took no heed of my wamin 

She did not finish the sentence. 
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waa a burning fire in her 
her eyes. Something hac 
fierce and desperate passioi 

Said another: — 

" None of our boys are sa 

She was looking towart 
spoke, for this lady made o 

" My son never goes the 
faint Bmile touching her lip 

"I'm glad you think ao,' 
a doubt in the speaker's vo 

" Who says he goes ther 
her manner becoming insta 

" I'm afraid that most of 
habit of going to Fitbiun's; 
entice them," said the othe: 

An effort was now made i 
for the weak condition of E 
known to each of the Uttl 
the causes originally leadin] 
too late. All at once, tht 
security was lost; and wi 
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could not be evaded or set aside, s!ic put > 
after question, and extorted answera that 
in no doubt that her son had broken the 
on which her happiness, if not her reasoi 

"Henry is in no danger," said one, ti 
assure her. " I've heard him spoken of a 
those who drink very sparingly." 

" His clear eyes and clear complexion 
that we want to know about him, Mrs. 
spoke up another. 

"All are in danger while that door t 
and hell stands open !" said the lady v 
in the beginning denounced Fithian. 

The heat of her indignation burned on 
in her face. 

"While he lives and prospers," she w 
" there is no safety for our sons. I worn 
God does not strike him dead !" A fiero 
was in her eyes again. 

It was noticed that Mrs. Irwin, who Wi 
ing eagerly toward the speaker, grew calr 
that the expression of her face changed i 
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.t one man bIiouIiI Iiave the power to 
id blast; to ruin our boys and break our 

continued the speaker, her indignation 
ig. " But what cares lie for ruined lives. 
reaking of mothers' hearts? He crushes 
der his feet with as little concern as if 
re dead leaves ! Is there no remedy ; no 
Must we stand still and let this awful 

on ? Is no hand strong enough to stay 
e, or smite the destroyer ? If men will 
t the issue, if they are too weak or too 
f to take this wretch by the throat, then 
iman's hand must do the work !" 
,8 Fithian stood just in front of the coun- 
lia bar-room, talking with two or three 
e of whom was Henry Irwin. It was an 

thing for this young man to visit the 
xcept in the evening; and even then he 
;ly to be seen in the public bar-room. On 
ent occasion he had gone in on the invi- 
f a friend. He was not feeling just right 
, for the drejid was always on his mind 
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lest his mother should sec him if he ve: 
go in or out of the saloon in the dayti 
was standing with his back toward t 
when he heard it open and shut; at 
moment he saw a look of surprise and 
Fithian's face. An instant more and 
report of a pistol rang through the roon 
just grazing the saloon-keeper's head j 
tering one of the mirrors that lined the 

Before the young man could turn t( 
had fired this shot, he heai-d the nan 
mother in a startled cry. For an ins1 
did he see her wild face. The pistol 
from her hand, and she fied back thr 
door by whic6 she had entered. Folic 
saw her, as he gained the street, flying h 
with the swiftness of a hunted animal. 

Of what came after, the intimation ha 
been given. The mother's reason had 
turbed, and her aberration was of a na 
made personal restraint absolutely neces 
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this could not be secured at home, 
but her removal to an asylum rem 
present to her diseased imaginatio 
of ber son. She Baw him in the 
ber, who was threatening his life 
ever trying to get away in order t 
go to his rescue. It required th 
lance to prevent her escape. W 
portunity occurred, she would tali 
the table and conceal it in her be 
person. If a pair of scissors we 
the work-room, search was usual) 
apartments of Mrs. Irwin, and 
nearly all cases would be found tl 
The months went by, and mi 
up into years. Still the mother's 
gon was not restored ; and still i 
the original form. The visits oi 
always followed by such violent ] 
the physician in charge of the inati 
she was confined had, at last, to 
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altogether. The joy of liis presence 
turned into the wildest fear and angu 
he left her ; for she saw him going bac 
power of a cruel enemy who was se 
life. 
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the treachery of pi 
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And what of the 
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baleful shadow rested like a pall of death on 
many homes that hut for him might have heen 
full of sunshine? He had just parted from his 
daughter— once he had been very proud of her 
beauty ; and taking the usual capacity of such 
men for loving anything out of themselves, al- 
ways fond of her. More than (hree years before 
this time she was married to a young man of 
good family, then a clerk in one of the largest 
stores in town. Her father gave the young couple 
a house, neatly furnished, and they began life 
with a pleasant outlook. But the temptation set 
by Fithian in the way of other young men was 
as close to the feet of his son-in-law as to theirs, 
and the danger was as great for him as for them ; 
nay, even greater than in many cases. That he 
was not strong enough to resist the influences to 
which he was exposed is hardly a matter of sur- 
prise. 

He had, as we have said, just parted from his 
daughter. What was the image held in his mind 
as ne \i'alked, with stooping shoulders and eyes 
23 
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case down ? That of a pale, sad-faced woman, 
witli wet, hopeless eyes, bending over a baby 
which lay across her lap. She had left her own 
home and returned to her father's house, be- 
cause of personal violence at the hands of her 
husband, in his nightly fits of drunken insanity, 
of which none knew but herself And there was 
another image — that of a woman on whose face 
there had not been a smile for years, and in 
whose eyes he could read only sorrow and rebuke. 
Where was her son ? Had she looked upon him 
in all the long weary years since that day when 
a knowledge of his errors and his crimes came so 
near breaking her heart ? Once, and once only 
— whether in a dream or in full wakefulness— 
whether in vision of bodily presence, it was more 
than she could sometimes tell. But whatever 
the doubt, the scene her memory held never lost 
its painful distinctness. She remembered the 
opening of the door, and the pitiful object that 
stood therein ; the sick, wan face ; the haggard 
eyes; the outstretched, appealing hands. And 
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elie remembered, also, the storm of execration 
that fell upon this object ; and how it vanished 
from her sight as suddenly as it had appeared, 
and was never seen again ! Poor mother ! 

Dennis Fithian walked on, with form stooping 
and eyes upon the ground. He was feeling more 
wretched than usual. Wretched ? Yes ; for the 
time of his sowing was past, and he was now 
reaping his field and gathering in his harvest 
of tares. Health was broken by excesses ; the 
sunshine had long since gone out of his life and 
his home ; and the fortune he had been building 
in the past five years out of the waste of otlier 
men's substance, was crumbling like a house 
whose foundations had been laid in the sand. 

He had walked nearly two-thirds of the distance 
from his residence to his saloon, when the sudden 
cry of voices in the street caused him to lift his 
eyes from the ground. As he did so, he saw a 
woman advancing rapidly from the direction of 
his bar-room, at the door of which two or three 
men stood looking after her in much apparent 
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excitement. Before he had time tc 
question as to the meaning of all this, 
. had reached him, and he saw with a si 
of weak terror, a face he knew too we! 
Mrs. Irwin, Ere he could Uft bis arir 
ehe had struck at him with a knife 
carried in one hand, and which untt 
been concealed under her shawl. F 
the blade only penetrated his clothing, 
she could repeat the blow, he had tir 
the hand upraised a second time, ai 
firmly until help came. 

An incident like this could not happ 
the knowledge thereof passing througl 
with an almost electric quickness. B 
who had escaped from the asylum ant 
way to Brantly, none knew how, wa 
her home ; and Fithian, in a tremor o 
which he could not repress, made a huri 
to his bar-room, where he steadied 
with large draughts of brandy and ' 
crowd of people came pressing into 1 
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for iv hundred rumors were in the tiir; 
said, among other things, that Fithian h 
severely and fatally wounded. 

Mr. Norman and Mr, Lyman were still 
when a man rushed into the " Founta 
crying out that Dennis Fithian had been 
by a woman. As they gained the strt 
saw people running from all directioi 
and women as well, the crowd moving 
Fithian's saloon. There was loud talk 
eager questions and great excitement. 

" What'.s the matter?" cried a woni 
came running with the crowd. " Who's 

" I don't know that any one is kill 
McAlister. But they say Fithian's been 
by Mrs. Irwin," answered Mr. Lyman, 

"No!" breathed out in a tone of stn 
prise, as the woman drew back a step, 

" That's what they say." 

The face of Mrs. McAlister underwe 
changes, 

" And it was for her boy !" Her brei 
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stronger still. Her hands and arms worked ner- 
vously, lier eyes dilated. " Jut^t for Iier boy !" 

Then she caught hold of the lawyer, and put- 
ting her fiice close to him said, in a low, hoarse 
whisper — 

" She isn't right in her head, ye know, Mr. 
Lyman. And — and — there's some of the rest of 
us poor mothers as isn't right in our heads with 
the shame and sorrow of these saloons !" 

There was that in the woman's face ivhich gave 
Mr. Lyman a feeling of niarm. He knew some- 
thing of her desperate character. Not alone in 
the case we have alreiidy recited had he been 
called upon to defend Mrs. McAlister in court. 
In the years which had gone since then, she had 
been in the hands of the law for assault and 
battery on one tavern-keeper, and another who 
sold liquor to her son and her husband for nearly 
a score of times ; and as her husband bad become 
a common drunkard, and she had given warning 
ill person to every saloon-keeper in town not to 
sell him drink, and as her son, though now of 
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age, was following too closely in his father's 
fuotsteps, she usually came off with a " Not 
guilty " from the jury, or with a small fine from 
the court where the case was unusually aggra- 
vated. The fine was always promptly made up; 
BO that she had really no punishment for her 
breach of the peace. 

Mrs. McAlistcr had become, as will be seen 
fi'om this, a terror to most of the saloon-keepers, 
many of whom, to be rid of her, refused to sell 
liquor to either her husband or her son. But for 
all that, they both came home too often sadly 
under its influence; whenever this occurred, she 
would set to work to discover the place where 
drink was obtained, and if the proof were satis- 
factory a visitation was sure to follow. 

EflForta were often made by Mr. Norman and 
others to lead her son into a better life. But the 
young man had inherited from his father a de- 
praved taste, and this had gained so great power 
over him by early indulgence that his poor, half- 
hearted resolutions were not strong enough to 

Upliail by Google 



860 THE BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLY. 

keep him away from the dram-shopa. This life 
of trouble, and grief and inordinate excitement, 
was making a wreck of the unhappy mother ; 
and when she eaid to Mr. Lyman ; " There's 
some of the rest of us poor mothers as isn't right 
in our heads, with the shame and the sorrow of 
these saloons," and he saw the wild look in her 
eyes, and the strong fierce purpose that was 
quivering in her face, he felt alarmed and anxious 
lest a thought of murder had beeti thrown into 
her mind. 

" You'd better go home, Mrs. McAllister," he 
said. " These things excite and worry you too 
much." 

" He isn't hurt," remarked a man, who came 
up at this moment. " He made a narrow escape. 
The knife struck on one of his ril», but didn't 
even break the skin." 

" Was it Mrs. Irwin, true and sure ?" asked 
Mrs. McAlister eagerly. 

" Tea." 

" And she missed him again ? Poor thing ! If 
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she'd onl^' had mj' arm !" And the woman lifted 
her hand and struck it down with violence. 

" And they'll take her back to the mad-house 
t^ain, poor thing! Poor thing!" her voice sink- 
ing to a pitiful tone. Then with a stronger and 
more impulsive utterance, "There's some of us 
not in the mad-house yet!" As she said this 
she broke away, and went rapidly down the 
street, taking the direction of Fithian's. Pressing 
through the crowd, and pushing men this way 
and that with a sudden force that few resisted, 
she made her way into the saloon. 

But whatever might have been her purprose, 
she did not find the saloon-keeper there, he having 
left the bar-room and gone up stairs. Her sudden 
appearance and strange manner occasioned great 
surprise among those who were present, nearly 
all of whom knew Mrs. McAlister well, from her 
various exploits in bar-rooms, and trials for 
assaults upon liquor sellers. She had become a 
notfid character in Brant) y. As she pressed 
forward toward the bar, men drew back, looking 
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with eager curiosity fo see v 
was at hand. 

" She didn't do it, they e 
or two from the counter, 
rapidly. 

"No, she missed him," 
caught the drift of her quesi 

" Poor thing ! Her hand 
she'd only had this!" Eaisi 
spoke, the sleeve of her gi 
revealed the grimy skin and 
cles of her arm, into which 
the strength of a giant. ' 
this!" And her hand went 
the motion of a thrust. " T. 
■with him yet, poor thing! ' 
mother ! Poor mother ! A 
It's coming! We'll all Lav 
for our boys ! Who cares 
jails, and the law, !\nd judgi 
Who cares, when they're k 
nnd soul ? Who cares ? I 
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The law doesn't help us ; and the court and 
judges don't help us ; and the jails and the mad- 
houses don't help us. Nothing will help us if we 
don't help ourselves!" 

The woman had wrought herself into a frenzy. 
Her voice was pitched to a high key, and she 
was gesticulating mndly. The inmates of the 
bar-room drew still farther away from her, some 
laughing ; but most of them looking on with 
serious faces. 

" No, she didn't do it ; more's the pity ! Poor 
thing ! And they'll shut her up in the mad-house 
again. And ye'U all stand by and see it done, 
and not lift a hand to help her, poor thing ! with 
her heart broke ! But ye'U stand up for Fithian, 
and his devilish crew! yea! Fithian's your 
man. Fithian ! Fithian ! ! Fithian ! ! !" Her 
voice rising on cacli repetition of the name until 
it rang forth in a delirious scream. A tempest 
of feeling had swept across the woman's soul, and 
there were lightning flashes in her eyes. With 
her form lifted to its utmost height and her arms 
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extended above her head, she looked a very pro- 
phetess of evil. Little wonder that the inmates 
of the bar-room made wider the open space 
around her. 

" All you men against us poor mothers !" A 
mingling of contempt and pleading accusation, 
and weak self-pity in the chauging voice, which 
she dropped to a lower key. " And when we 
try to help ourselves; to right our wrongs; it's 
the jail and the mad-house ! Ah me !" A deep, 
shivering sigh following the ejaculation. " There 
are worse things then jails and mad-houses; and 
we'll go there if we must !" 

Then breaking through the crowd of men that 
instantly gathered about her, she took her way 
along the principal street for a short distance and 
then turned off, running as she went. A portion 
of the crowd followed. At the lower end of the 
street down which she had gone were some of 
the vilest drinking dens in the place; and their 
keepers knew her well, for shehad troubled them 
often by her unwelcome visitations. There was 
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a butcher's shop in her way. Into this she passed 
swiftly and was reaching for a knife that lay 
on his block, when the butcher caught it up, and 
held it above her reach. An attempt to seize 
upon a cleaver was as little successful. Baffled in 
her effort to get hold of a murderous weapon, 
the now infuriated woman left the shop and kept 
on down the street. Attracted by the noise with- 
out, the inmates of the several bar-rooms made 
their way to the doors. The keeper of the first 
saloon that came in Mrs. McAlister's path, seeing 
her swift approach, and the crowd that was com- 
ing close after her, took counsel of prudence, and 
stepping hack shut and locked his door. He 
knew something about Mrs. McAIister, and did 
not care to have any repetition of his unsatisfac- 
tory experiencea. 

The keeper of the second bar-room that came 
in this woman's course did not have as much 
presence of mind as the first, nor act with a like 
discretion. Unfortunately for this man, as Mrs, 
McAIister confronted him, and he set his small, 
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light figure in the door, in the eflfort to bar her 
entrance, she saw her son standing just inside. 
As a hawk striking some poor little bird, or a 
wild beast leaping on its prey, did Mrs. McAlister 
spring upon the tavern-keeper. But ere she 
could do him any hurt she was in the graap of 
two or three men, who held her firmly. From 
the saloon she was taken home, struggling and 
raving all the way like an insane woman, and 
stirring the people with an excitement deeper 
still than that which was already agitating the 
town. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

BRANTLY AROUSED. 

^^TOItK and trade were suspended in Brantly 
for the day. There was a halt in the com- 
mon march of events; a pause for observation. 
Men took counsel one of another ; compared past 
times with the present; counted the gains and 
losses; hearkened to reason and the pleadings 
of humanity ; and considered questions of respon- 
sibility, and the moral and spiritual interests of 
the whole people as compared with the right 
claimed under the law by a few bad men to make 
gain out of their destruction. 

The conference between Mr. Lyman and Mr. 
Norman, interrupted by the incidents just de- 
scribed, was resumed at a later hour in the day, 
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and after these and other incidents bad given a 
graver cast to their feelings. 

" Brantly must call a halt!" said Mr. Lyraan, 
as the two men met again in the mid-afternoon, " no 
matter who or what is hurt in the sudden check. 
We nmst be rid of these saloon-keepers ; by fair 
means if possible — if not, then by foul. They 
are a blot and a curse — an eating cancer, as I 
said this morning. Their keepers are human 
vampires, living on, and exhausting the blood of 
the people. Would I have had a single regret, 
sir, if Mrs. Irwin had made a surer aim to-day ? 
No, sir ! You need not look dissent or reproof, 
Mr. Norman. You are not a father. If some 
hell-fiend had his knee on the breast of your 
child, and his hand on his throat, would you 
stand off and wait until life was nearly gone be- 
cause the law gave this hell-fiend immunity in 
his devilish work? I think not! Humanity is 
higher than law — human law, I mean ; and 
when the law tramples on humanity it is a curse 
and not a blessing, and to resist becomes a duty." 
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" But we must not, in our resistance to bad 
laws, do violence to persona or property. We 
may obstruct, in order to lessen their evil influ- 
ence. Beyond this, action is doubtful, and dan- 
gerous to social order. Murder is the highest 
crime against humanity, and cannot be justified 
on any plea." 

" I do not justify crime in any form, Mr. Nor- 
man. But if the law gives power to bad men to 
afflict the people with such direful evils that some 
are driven to desperation, and some to madness j 
and if in the blindness of desperation, or in the 
fury of madness, some agonized creature — a crazed 
and heart-broken mother, if you will — should 
strike a death-dealing blow at one of these, where 
is the responsibility, and with whom lies the 
crime ? To evil-doers retributions come in many 
ways; and punishment is oftener without than 
within the rulings of the law. There is no safety 
in wrong. It stands under a perpetual menace. 
Is always in danger; and, sooner or later, gets 
a death-wound and dies. I care but little how 
24 
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the wrong which baa afflicted Brantly for these 
many years gets its death-blow or by what hand 
the blow is dealt; I only pray that it may be 
driven home speedily. We have suffered long 
enough j and the time has come for us to net 
and save what is left. If Fithian were out of 
the way, it would not be a difficult thing for us 
to sweep the place clear." 

*' I am not so confident," answered Mr. Nor- 
man. The hand of a child may let in an enemy, 
that all the liousehold cannot drive oat. We 
opened the door for this enemy — it was done in 
a single moment of time, so to speak — and years 
of conflict have failed to dislodge bim. Broken 
and discomfited at one point, he has rallied and 
entrenched himself more securely at another; 
and from the hearts of the suffering people goes 
up the cry '0 Lord! how long?' Ah, sir, 
it was a fatal mistake ! — that opening of the 
door." 

" And my hand was upon it! But please God, 
I will never rest until the enemy is on the outer 
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side, and the door shut again and tripple-barred ! 
It was opened so easily. It was but a touch, as 
it were, and it swung wide and free upon the 
smoothly-turning hinges. And the enemy came 
in with a smiling fsice and a promise of friendship, 
and benefits. Such friendship and such benefits ! 
God help us!" 

While he was speaking a gentleman entered 
the office. 

" Mr. Irwin." The lawyer extended his hand 
to the new comer. 

" How is Mrs. Irwin?" 

" I see but little change." 

"Still lies in an unconscious state?" 

"Yes." 

" Has the doctor come to any decision about 
the case ?" 

" He says that he has never before had a pa- 
tient just in her condition; but regards it as a 
case of catalepsy. She breathes easily and her 
heart beats regularly; but all sensation and 
power of motion are lost. If you move her hand, 
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or bend her arm, it remaina just as you place it ; 
and so of any part of her body." 

" Does the doctor give any opinion as to the 
duration of this state?" 

" It may continue for days or weeks. He can- 
not speak with any certainty." 

" Did she go into it immediately on reaching 
home ?" 

" Almost immediately. I knew nothing of her 
escape from the asylum until I saw her flying 
along the street with a crowd in pursuit. It was 
a dreadful shock. She threw herself into my 
arms with a frightened cry, and I carried her into 
the house — her form shaking as if she were in a 
strong ague. As I laid her down she looked up 
at me and said : ' I've done it at last, and my 
poor boy is saved !' Then she shut her eyes and 
grew calm and still. The deep lines in her fore- 
head gradually smoothed themselves out, and a 
soft and peaceful expression began stealing over 
her face. A strange quiet fell upon her, sense 
and motion grew less and less, until, except for 
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the almost imperceptible rising and falling uf 
her bosom, she lay as still as death." 

" And there has been no change since ?" 

"None." Then after a moment, "I've been 
talking with three or four of our townsmen 
about this liquor curse, and we all agree that it 
must come to an end, and that at once." 

" If not by fair means, then by fon!," said Mr. 
Lyman. 

" By any means, fair or foul," answered Mr. 
Irwin. " And I for one am ready to take my 
share of whatever consequences may come. But 
we hope to prevail by fair means ; or in other 
words, by such a show of force and determination 
as will compel a retreat, and so give us the victory 
without a battle. If it were not for Dennis 
Fithian " 

' ' There's been more trouble down at Fithian 'a," 
said Horace Lyman, entering his father's office 
at this moment. He was flushed and excited. 
Five years had made sad changes in this young 
man ; or to speak more correctly, the life he had 
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led in theae five years. Not that be had aban- 
doned himself wholly to the vice of drinking. 
Many a brave fight had he made with the enemy 
into whose pitiless power he had fallen ; some- 
times breaking away and getting free from his 
chains and prison-house; but never for a long 
space of time able to hold his ground in the new 
conflict on which he was forced to enter, for the 
enemy was in his front and in his rear ; watchful 
!it all times; and ever seeking by force, Burprise, 
and stratagem to take him prisoner again. What 
he had lost and suffered was all written too 
plainly, alas 1 on his sadly disfigured face. That 
he had been drinking now was evident in speech 
and manner. 

" There's been more trouble down at Fithian's. 
Charley's been there — Charley Fithian. He came 
into the bar-room a little while ago. You never 
saw such a sight as he was I He was in rags, and 
lookiiig as white almost as a ghost — with great 
staring eyes, and cheeks all sunk in. His father 
didn't know him at first; but when he saw who 
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he was, it seemed as if the very devil went into 
him. He's been drinking awfully all day, you 
Bee, He cursed and awore and called Charley hor- 
rible names, and said that if he didn't get out of 
the bar-room in a minute he'd knock his brains 
out, P(X)r Charley ! He got whiter in the face, 
and I thought he'd fall to the floor. He stood 
and looked at his father for a moment or two — so 
pitiful and frightened — and then went out. For 
ii little while there was almost a dead silence. 
Then Joe Thompson, who lives over at Hart's 
Meadows — he's been drinking about here for 
three or four days — ^fired up and said — 

" ' A man-that would treat his son in that way 
ought to have his head knocked off.' 

" At this Fithian became furious, and swore at 
him frightfully, I saw Joe get white about the 
lips, and swallow two or three times as if trying 
to keep himself under. 'A cursed shame!' he 
muttered between his teeth. His eyes were get- 
ting wicked. 

" ' What have you got to do with it, I'd like to 
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know?* said Fithian. 'It's none of your busi- 
ness.' 

*" Maybe not,' answered Joe, with a eneer 
curling his lips. ' But if I choose to make it 
my business, who's going to hinder mef 

"At this Fitbian came towards him, and cried 
out as he drew back his hand, ' Get out of here !' 
He was fairly foaming at the. mouth. But Joe 
didn't stir an inch. He was cool and completely 
on his guard, ' Don't touch me !' he said, in a 
low stern voice; but the words had scarcely passed 
his lips before Fitbian struck him on tbe breast, 
the blow staggering him back for two or three 
paces. The gleam of Joe Thompson's knife was 
like the sudden swift quiver of a lightning flash j 
but before he could use the weapon it was struck 
from his hand. As it fell to the floor a fierce growl 
came from bis lips, and he leaped on Fitbian 
with tbe savage spring of a tiger. It was some 
time before we could separate them. As we did 
BO, two or three of us holding Joe back, Fitbian 
was lifted from the floor. His face was purple, 
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and his eyes had a strange stare in them. I saw 
him reach out his hands suddenly as if trying to 
catch hold of something, and then slip from the 
hands of the two men who were trying to hold 
him up, and fall like a dead and nerveless mass 
upon the floor. The doctor, who was sent for 
immediately, says it's a case of apoplexy, and 
that there's not the slightest chance of his 
recovery." 

"For which God be praised," said Mr. Lyman, 
as his son closed the last sentence. "Our deli- 
verance is nearer at hand than we thought." 

The silence that fell upon the little company 
was broken by a tumult in the street; the noise 
of which came from a distance. 

As Mr. Lyman and his friends started from the 
office to see what this meant, they saw an excited 
crowd in front of a drinking-house, known as one 
of the Worst in the city j a vile den in which 
temptation to all manner of debasement and 
M'ickedness met the weak and the strong who 
passed within its doors. 
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" What does this mean ?" had scarcely been 
asked, when an answer came in the craah of 
breaking glass ; stones were seen flying in the air. 
On hastening to the scene of trouble, it was 
found that a mob of men and boys hcLd made an 
attack with stones on this particular saloon, and 
had already broken in the windows through 
which they were hurling their dangerous missiles. 
Just as Mr. Lyman, Mr. Norman and Mr. Irwin 
came upon the ground, two or three pistol shots 
were fired from the saloon and a ball struck the 
hand of Mr. Lyman. At this a greater part of 
the crowd fled. 

By this time half the men of the town were on 
their way to the scene of disorder. The more 
prudent and influential of these at once took the 
matter in hand and hy force restrained all farther 
riotous demonstrations. 

A public meeting was immediately called, at 
which strong speeches were made, and strong 
resolutions condemnatory of the liquor traffic and 
Jill who were engaged therein, passed without a 
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dissenting voice ; men known to be hard drinkers, 
and some terribly debased by intemperance, 
voting loudly in the affirmative. 

A committee was appointed to visit all the 
saloons in the town and request the keepers 
thereof to close their bars for that day at least, 
in order to allay excitement, and prevent any 
further breaches of the peace. 

After a great deal of parleying, and some threats 
from a few of the more hardened and reckless 
saloon-keepers, the point was carried, and for the 
first time in over seven years, there was not to 
be found an open bar-room in Brantly. 

And now the bleak November day was at its 
close, and as the night fell upon the troubled town 
the wind grew and sent its sorrowful wail through 
the chilly air. There was scarcely a heart that 
did not respond to its mournful sobbing and 
sighing ; for in all Brantly there was not a single 
man, or woman, or child, who had not felt, directly 
or indirectly, the curse that was upon her. As 
in a human body no part can be diseased M'ithout 
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the blood carrying the poison of that disease to 
every other part, and the nerves transmitting the 
pain of one member to a perception of all the rest ; 
BO, in any organized society — a body politic — 
disease and pain in one member must be felt in 
a measure by the whole. 

In sackcloth and ashes poor sick Brantly bowed 
herself in sorrow and repentance. But suffering 
and despair had quickened the springs of a new life 
— a new life in a new will ; for the old, weak, pliant 
will which the serpent of sensuality had beguiled 
and enticed, had lost its true perceptions and 
power. In her understanding, which could see 
now in the very truth of things made clear by a 
sorrowful life, a new will was forming, and already 
beginning to feel the movement of an intense 
desire for action ; a will with deaf ears for every 
sensuous charmer, but quick to hear the voice 
of truth and reason. So, her regeneration was 
possible. 

A common thought pervaded the whole town ; 
and there were the motions of this new will in all 
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tlie common thought. The mind of the store- 
keeper dwelt not on his business; nor that of the 
lawyer on his briefs and cases. The artisan, the 
manufacturer, the clerk, the laborer — all the 
people were lifted above their narrow personal 
interests, and each, with rare exceptions, felt the 
movement of a common purpose. The day had 
come for resolute action ; for a close,- hand to hand 
struggle with the enemy in this crisis that was 
upon them. 

At another time Mr. Lyman might have con- 
sidered the fiesh-wound in his hand a serious 
matter, but he made it of small account now. 
After it was properly attended to by a surgeon, 
he dismissed it as far as possible from his thoughts, 
and gave himself up to the work of organizing 
into an effective force the sentiment adverse to 
saloons in Brantly, which the events of the day 
had 80 rapidly developed. 

Before midnight, he had the names of over a 
hundred of the most influential men of the town, 
some of whom had been among Fithiaii's Ijest 
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customers, all pledged to the work of repression 
and extinction. It was agreed among them to 
suspend business on the next day; and to induce 
as many more as possible to do the same, in order 
that all the people might have their minds fixed 
steadily on the great question at issue, and that 
they might be led to act together against the 
common enemy. 

There was but little sound sleep in Brjintly 
that night. Its mental atmosphere had been too 
seriously disturbed; and hope, and fear, and 
trembling suspense were in too many sad hearts. 
The wind moaned and cried among the leafless 
branches of the trees, and sent out sorrowful 
wailiiigs into the troubled air. The very powers 
of hell seemed gathering for a desperate conflict. 
Waiting and watching for the morning — would it 
never break? — men lay as under the pressure of 
a sufiucating nightmare. A great evil, from which 
it was impossible to fly, stood in the path before 
them ; and hearts failed under a sense of weak- 
ness. 
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Morning came at last ; light breaking through 
the lifting curtain of shadows, gray and dim, then 
crystal clear, and then faint with i-ose-tints and 
soft flushes of purple. Not a single cloud was 
visible in all the wide horizon. The wind had 
died, and the calm of the opening dawn was as a 
benediction of peace to the hearts of the people. 
Courage and strength came with the morning, 
and hearts that were weak and hopeless in the 
night grew strong and confident in the rising day. 

Brantly was wide awake — clear seeing — in 
earnest — resolute. The pitiful sense of weakness 
which had lain upon her as a nightmare all 
through the long, dark hours, was gone, and she 
shook her limbs as she met the new day as a 
young giant that knows his strength. 

With few exceptions, all places of work and 
traffic remained closed ; the chief exceptions 
being the bars and saloons. Out of the twenty 
drinking-houses in town, large and small, only 
five had shut doors; and on one of these hung a 
long streamer of crape. Fithian was dead ! At 
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an early hour a great concourse of the people, 
men and women, gathered about the Town Hall. 
Among the first who addressed them was Roger 
Lyman ; his wounded hand, as it lay across his 
breast suspended in a sling, giving a certain force 
to the arguments and appeals which he made to 
the people. 

"I take blame to myself, fellow townsmen," 
he said, " for the great calamities that have fallen 
upon us ; for I, to my sorrow and shame be it 
said, was among those who favored the new order 
of things which has cursed us so terribly. How 
I could have been so blind, is a cause of the 
deepest astonishment to myself. That the curse 
my hand helped to drag down has fallen upon 
my own household- as well as upon those of my 
neighbors, is but a just retribution — bitter as the 
dispensation may be. As I have been an f^ent 
in this wrong, I here solemnly pledge myself to 
give all I have and am to the work of reparation. 
And now, fellow townsmen, what of this work, 
and where shall it begin. It is to the considera- 
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tion of this question that we are giving ourselves 
to-day; and until that is settled, Brantly does 
well to suspend her traffic and her labor. 

" How stands the case ? We are a community 
of three thousand souls. Seven years ago the 
census gave us, and truly, a population of three 
thousand six hundred. Then the county alms- 
house held not a single inmate from our whole 
township ; there are over twentyrfive there now. 
In every case, drunkenness has led to poverty 
and pauperism. Before that time, criminal cases 
were of rare occurrence in our courts; our jail 
was almost empty. But in the past seven years 
the court calendar shows the trial of over a 
hundred and twenty of such cases, every one of 
them traceable to drink ; and the jail is full. 
Before that time no father or mother in Brantly 
had known the bitter grief of an intemperate 
son ; no wife the hopeless sorrow of an intem- 
perate husband ; and on no child had been laid 
the shame of a drunken father! The wasting 
of property and the beggary of families were 
25 
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unknown. We were prosperous, peaceful and 
happy. 

" Shall we keep on in the way we are going, 
my friends ! Ib it a good way ?" 

" No ! No ! No !" rang out as with a single 
voice. 

• " There are in Brantly," the speaker resumed, 
as the voices which answered hia appeal died into 
silence ; he spoke slowly, but with a penetrating 
earnestness. " There are in Brantly, with its 
population of three thousand immortal souls, just 
twenty men, who, under protection of our state 
laws, have been, and are now, sowing among the. 
people the seeds of all the crimes, distresses, 
poverty and untold miseries from which we are 
euifering. Twenty, did I say ? No ; there is one 
less this morning, thank God ! Do I rejoice in 
the death of this man from whom Brantly has 
suffered most of all ? Yea, I do rejoice ! I thank 
God, and as deeply as for any blessing that ever 
came from his hands. Nineteen men sowing 
death and destruction among three thousand 

Upliail by Google 



BRANTLY AROUSED. 387 

people. Ever tiiking and conauming ; but never 
giving or producing. Tumors, abscesses, cancers 
in our body politic; exhausting until the whole 
head is sick and the whole heart faint! 

"Are nineteen men more potent to destroy 
than three thousand to save ? Is tliere no hope ? 
no remedy ? Are we enslaved to them body aiid 
soul ? What think you ? Would it be well or 
ill for Brantly if these men were driven out? Is 
the sheepfold safer with the wolf on the outer 
side ? Are we the true shepherds of the people ; 
or only base hirelings that flee when the wolf 
Cometh ? 

" My friends, there is no hope for Brantly 
until we settle the great question that is before 
u8 to-day. Until we decide that three thousand 
men are stronger than nineteen ; and have a right 
to say to these nineteen, 'You may get gain 
through any work or service to the people, but 
not in hurting them.' Their property we have 
no right to destroy, unless it threatens the lives 
or health of the people, and they refuse to take 
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it away. I counsel no violence. We are strong 
enough to have our will in this matter without 
violence. But our will we must have! 

" Now, what I propose as our first action, is 
the appointment of a committee often men, who 
shall first of all wait on each saloon-keeper in 
town, with a request from the citizens to close 
up his business at once, and an ofier to pay him 
in cash the value of his stock and fixtures, pro- 
vided he sign a bond with penalties never to sell 
liquor in the township again." 

" No— no — no ! We'll not pay them a dollar I" 
cried one in the crowd, 

" Nay, my friend," answered the speaker, " let 
us be wise and just. The hiw gives a mercantile 
value to the goods in which these men deal. 
There is proprety in a keg of beer or a barrel of 
whiskey. We have too much at stake to run 
any risk of failure. Suppose it cost us two, or 
three, or even five thousand dollars to purchase 
and destroy all the liquor contained in these bar- 
rooms, would not the gain to us be incalculable? 
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We ask these men to give up their living for the 
public good. Are we ready to do nothing for our 
own good? We, the people — the three thousand 
tigainst the nineteen ! What are five, or ten, or 
twenty, or a hundred thousand dollars to the 
cui'se that lies upon Brantly. Let us throw it 
oflF, be the cost great or small. 

" I offer you," the speaker said in closing, " the 
easiest and the plainest way. The way without 
violence. If our overtures are refused, then we 
will seek another way." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

THE BNEMY CAST OVI. 

\ S Mr. Lyman siit down, Mr. Norman arose. 
The shouts of approval that were rending 
the air died slowly away, until a waiting hush 
rested upon the vast assembly. Before them was 
the old man whom many loved and all respected. 
For forty years he had lived among this people; 
and all knew that, toward his neighbor, his life 
had been blameless. As he stood before them 
now, with the marks of age on his pale, finely- 
cut face — the wind pushing back the white hair 
from his clear forehead — a feeling akin to rever- 
ence came into their hearts. How beautiful, and 
iu< one lifted above and away from them, he looked 
in the eyes of all ; and the people waited for him 
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to speak, and held their hearts in consent as for 
the voice of a leader. As he advised, they would 
do; for they had faith in him, and knew that 
he would counsel wisely. Every head was bent 
forward to catch the first words that came from 
his lips. 

" What Brantly was, and what Brantly is, we 
all know," he said in simple form of speech. 
"Ah, what a difference between the «j(w and the 
M .' between the old way and the new way ! 
Is any man wiser or better or happier for the 
new way ? Is Brantly more prosperous ? I need 
not answer these questions ; for even as I ask 
them the answer is in every man's heart. What 
then? Shall Brantly keep on in this new way, 
or return to the old 1 Men and brethren ! 
What say you? Shall we return to the old 
way?" 

The shout that went up was as the voice of a 
single man, strong, clear and resonant ; coming 
back upon the multitude in responsive echoes 
from the distant hills. 
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" We shall return. Thank God for the hope 
and the promise. But we must return as one 
man ; there must be no la^ards or traitors in 
our camp." 

" None ! None !" answered the great assembly. 

" Let the will of the people be for the good of 
the people, and then the voice of the people will 
be the voice of God, coming with a power that 
nothing can resist, la it good for the people to 
have bar-rooms and drinking saloons in Brantly !" 
The speaker paused, and the answer " No ! No !" 
was given with no uncertain sound. 

" There may be one, or two, or three who 
think diiferently," he said, bending toward the 
multitude as the silence fell on them again — 
"who believe that bars and saloons are not un- 
mixed evils, and that Brantly will suffer loss if 
she close them altogether. If any such be pre- 
sent, let them speak." 

The silence grew deeper. 

" Not a word for the bars and saloons ! I see 
the faces of one, two, three, four, five, six, seven 
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men," and Mr. Norman, as he counted, looked 
from point to point in the assembly, " who are 
keepers of saloons. If there be any good for the 
people in such places, these men know of it and 
can point it out. They are citizens, with the 
common rights of their fellow citizens; the com- 
mon right to work and serve, and receive the 
reward of their work and service ^ but with no 
common right to injure and destroy — for no such 
right exists. Wilt one of their number come up 
here and show the people the good of his calling ? 
How it helps, and serves, and blesses ? We will lis- 
ten to him patiently, and give heed to what he 
eays, for we are going to decide this question on 
its merits to-day." 

He stood still and waited for almost a minute, 
hut no man came forward or uttered a word. 

" If Brantly is of one mind and heart, it is well. 
Let us see ; I must not talk to you any longer. 
After what Mr. Lyman has said, no further argu- 
ments are needed. The time for doing has come. 
And now what shall we do ?" 
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" Shut up the saloons !" cried a thousand 
voices. 

" How shall it be done ?" 

" Peaceably if we may ! Forcibly if we must !" 
cried Mr. Lyman, springing to his feet and com- 
ing forward in face of the whole multitude, 
which responded in loud and prolonged shouts 
of assent. He was going on to address the people 
when Mr. Norman laid his band on bim and 
said, "One moment if you please." 

The lawyer moved back, and the old man 
stood until all was quiet again. 

" No good- thing was ever done through pas- 
sion or violence, which might not have been done 
in a better and safer way. Passion is blind. Eea- 
flon, clear-seeing. Let us act with justice and 
judgment. Brantly must be free from the curse 
that is on her. It is her right to be free; and 
all who stand in the way of that right must go 
down. But in the assertion of our rights let us 
be careful tliat we do no wrong. If it were pos- 
sible to induce every man and boy in town to set 
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liis name to a pledge not to visit a drin king-saloon 
all the bars would soon be closed. And, might 
not this be done? 

He turned to Mr, Ljman, as if appealing Id 
him. 

" Possibly," answered the lawyer, stepping to 
the front again. Then to the people: 

"We must not lose sight of one fact. Appetite 
for drink when it has once been formed, is strong 
and treacherous. It springs upon a man in un- 
guarded moments, and bears him down before 
he can rally his forces for resistance. Seven years 
of open bar-rooms in Brantly, have wrought a 
sad change in the condition of large numbers of 
our people. Appetite has been formed ; and with 
many appetite in the face of temptation is stronger 
than reason, stronger than love ; and bears them 
away as with the sudden sweep of an impetuous 
flood. Belter no dram-shops than pledges not to 
visit them. Let us have no dram-shops in our 
town. Let us shut up the ways leading to death 
and hell; doing it at all cost and at all hazards; 
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first using peaceable means j and should these 
prove unavailing, then more stringent measures. 
But why delay ? As Mr. Norman says, the time 
for doing has come. Let us act now ; and with 
a quick and resolute action." 

There was little need of further appeals to the 
people, who were in no mood for temporizing. 
They had pushed aside all other questions and 
interests but this one of Brantly's freedom from 
the curse that hiy upon her, and they were going 
to settle it before the day was done. And they 
did settle it. How ? Two committees were 
appointed, each consisting of five of the most 
trusted and iu6ueutia1 men of the town— one a 
committee of conference with the tavern-keepers, 
and the other a committee on subscriptions. 

Three hours later tlie people came together in 
one great multitude to hear the report of these 
committees. Mr. Lyman stood up, and in the 
profound silence that reigned, said, with a thrill 
of triumph in his voice: — 

*' The victory is near at hand ! Out of nineteen 
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tavern- keiipers, fifteen have agreed to close their 
bar- rooms." 

At this announcement the people rent the air 
with cries of rejoicing. 

" Four are defiant. They claim protection 
under the law, and say that no man shall interfere 
with their vested riglits." 

A low sullen murmur ran through the great 
multitude. 

" We shall not lack for the sinews of war in 
this fight," said the speaker, as the murmur died 
away. " All the money that can possibly be 
needed, has been pledged." 

Another jubilant shout. 

" We shall pay for and destroy the liquor of 
those who abandon its sale. But what shall be 
done with those who will not ?" 

Mr. Lyman paused j and the sullen murmur, 
as the sound of troubled waters was heard again. 

" If the enemy be not utterly overthrown, we 
cannot dwell in safety," 
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" Cast him out ! Cast him out !" The cry 
rang from a hundred voices. 

" He must be cast out," said the speaker. 
" We will again offer him terms; but if he still 
refuse ciipitulatious, then we will drive him out, 
and let him take his remedy at law. He can 
appeal to the law ; for we will have done him 
violence, and the law will give him damages. 
What then ? What are the damages involved 
in the payment of a few hundred or a few 
thousand dollars to the curse of this liquor traffic ? 
If, during the last seven years, Brantly had paid 
ten thousand dollars a year for immunities from 
this curse, would she not be a richer town to-day ? 
I speak not of the greater and sadder loss, which 
has no money valuation." 

" Cast him out ! Drive him out !" Not from 
a hundred, but now from more than a thousand 
voices. 

And it was done. A cloudless November sky 
bent over the town that night ; and the clear 
shining moon, and multitude of stars that looked 
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from the deep expanse had in them, to many 
eyes, an expression of almost human sympathy ; 
and the peace and calm of nature fell into many 
hearts which had long been tossing on troubled 
waters. 

Yes, it was done. The enemy was cast out ; 
and that with violence, for three men refused all 
overtures, and held to their right under the law, 
in evidence of which they displayed their licenses 
to degrade the people and make paupers and 
criminals out of sober and law-abiding men. 
The dealing with them was summary. Their 
stock of beer and spirits was poured into the street 
and warning given that if a new supply were 
obtained, it would share the same fate. They 
could appeal from the people to the law, and get 
what damages the law might award ; but their 
trade in Brantly was at an end ! 

What a beautiful day was that which broke 
next morning on the people! Was there ever 
so bright a sky ? Ever such peace in the atmo- 
sphere ? Neighbor met neighbor with band-clasp 
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and congratulation. The very crape that hung 
on the door of the dead Fithian had a smile for 
the people. Who mourned for him ? There 
might be gloom in the dwelling where his presence 
had long since failed to bring joy, but no mourn- 
ing. There might be trouble, but no sorrow. 

Waa it well or ill that the people did this 
thing — did it with violence — did it against the 
law, which gave to the three men, whose goods 
they had destroyed, the right to sell intoxicating 
drinks in Brantly ? Had three thousand men, 
women and children, every one of whom might 
be hurt by the traffic of these three, no common 
right to restrain them ? to cuat Ihem out as evil- 
doers whose work was corrupting and debasing 
the people ? Should they have waited long years 
for better legislation and a better law ; respectful 
and tender of the right to curse ? Were perishing 
souls of no account in comparison with the legal 
right of a few bad men to compass their destruc- 
tion ? Of no account the mother's anguish, the 
father's sorrow and humiliation, the heart-break 
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of the stricken wife, or the beggary of chil- 
dren? 

Answer as you will. As for Brantly, in her 
extremity and her desperation she ignored all 
laws but the law of safety. There was a death- 
grip at her throat and she must be free of that 
grip while strength enough to break its strangling 
hold remained. And with a struggle that was 
born half of indignation and half of despair, she 
threw her enemy and set her foot upon him 
drawing herself erect as she did so, and shaking 
her limbs with the strength like that of a young 
Hercules, which came flowing into them. 

Well or ill for Brantly that she did this thing? 
Let UB see. She had broken the law, and to the 
law an appeal was made against her. Some of 
her most prominent citizens were arraigned for 
assault, and for conspiracy, and for other crimes 
alleged in the indictment and the prosecution was 
conducted with vigor and ability. Even while 
ber case was on trial an attempt was made to 
open a bar-room ; but she waited for no decision 
26 
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of court or jury. A committee of citizens gave 
immediate warning to the offender, and on no 
heed hewg taken, his liquor was destroyed ere a 
single glass could be sold. Brantly had shut the 
door against an enemy from which she had 
suffered most grievous things; and, cost what it 
might, she meant to keep it shut. In any event 
this cost would be small in comparison with the 
loss that must surely come if the enemy were 
again permitted to enter. 

Tlie law was clear, and in the trial of the case 
against Brantly, the taw was sustained, and 
damages awarded. Two saloons were opened 
within a week after this decision, but not a glass 
of liquor was permitted to be sold in either of 
them. A warning, promptly made, an hour's 
notice given, and then summary proceedings. 

Brantly was in earnest and sternly resolute. 
She had counted the cost, weighed all the con- 
sequences; estimated the loss and the gain. She 
had put her hand to the plough and did not mean 
to look buck until she had cut her furrow to the 
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end. The efforts of her enemy to regain a foot- 
hold, only made her the more determined to keep 
him out. The anguish of her wounding was 
yet too deep ; the halting of her hurt limbs too 
manifest for forgetfnlness. She was learning to 
know what the old saying involved, " Eternal 
vigilance is the price of safety." 

For awhile the battle was fierce ; but no breach 
was made in her lines. For defence she was 
ready to pay her thousands, and her tens of 
thousands, if needed; but nothing as tribute to 
her cruel foe, whose debasing emissaries and ex- 
hausting tax-gatherers she had driven from among 
her people. 

Six months of conflict and then there was 
peace in the land. The men whose bar-rooms 
had been closed with violence and whose property 
had been destroyed, did not in any case get the 
amount of damages claimed. Neither judges nor 
juries leaned to their side. If the law had its 
course, that law might he vindicated, its meager 
awards brouglit no true victory, but real discom- 
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fiture to those who appealed to it for immunity 
and protection, A ten thousand dollar damage 
case gave the prosecutor three hundred, scarcely 
enough to pay his lawyer's fees ; and the claim 
for a thousand dollars, after months of litigation 
and the expenditure of nearly four hundred, was 
settled by the payment of fifty dollars. So of 
all the suits brought against the town through 
its representative men, it had the real victory 
in every instance. 

After six months, as we have said, there was 
rest and safety for Brantly. And what had it 
cost in money for this rest and safety? Just 
three thousand dollnrs. One thousand for dam- 
ages to property and as penalties for violence 
done to the legal rights of citizens, and two 
thousand for court charges and counsel fees. 
That was all. But the gain? It is beyond the 
reach of human computation. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

BBANTLY REDEEMED. 

\ FTER a long winter, with its desolate fields, 
and leafless trees, and ice-bound strearna 
and rivers, what transformations follow swiftly 
on the approach of Spring! The moment the 
ice-king'a reign is broken, and the South sends 
her sweet warm breath into the air, the tender 
grass comes "creeping, creeping," and covering 
the brown fields and bare wayside places with 
its soft green, carpet. Buds swell on the hard 
and seemingly lifeless branches, and the leaves, 
which had lain in them hidden and potential for 
months, unfold in the caressing wind. Flowers 
breathe out their delicious odors, and song birds 
fill the air with melody. So steady and rapid 
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these transformationa, that they are accomplished 
almost before we have time to note the changes, 
or follow their beautiful progression. " 

Thus it was in Brantly after the breaking of 
lier long and desolate winter. How quickly were 
changes viwible. You saw them not only in the 
firmer bearing, and more uplifted countenances 
of the people; hut in the improving aspect of 
every thing about them. As the grass is seen in 
all places where it can strike its roots ; as well 
in nooks, and corners, and by-ways, as out in the 
broad meadows — covering bare places and mak- 
ing attractive what was before unsightly — so the 
first signs of new life that was coming to Brantly 
were visible everywhere in the restoration of 
order and neatness and beauty to hundreds of 
places where neglect had long been visible. 

The people were taking heart again. There 
was hope in building np the waste places, for 
the destroyer had been driven from the land, 
and the fear of his consuming breath and iron 
heel was gone. Let us open the doors of some 
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of the homes of those people, and go in 
how it is really faring with them. It is 
after the struggle and victory we have reo 
and judging from the aspect of the town, 
quiet movements and untroubled count 
of those who are abrojid tmd in places 
ness, we should say that " All is well !" 
verdure that covers the earth often only t 
some deeper desolation of the winter wh 
summer may hide but not restore. 

Drear November without, and the ( 
of rain and moaning of troubled windf 
such a night as fell on Brnntly a year 
when she covered her head in her sorr 
shame and sat down in sackcloth and asi 

We enter a room in which we find four 
It is well furnished and has an aspect of < 
There is a book-case well filled with book 
a few good pictures and engravings hanj 
walls — warmth and light pervading thi 
atmosphere. The inmates are a gentlen 
lady past the prime of life, and their i 
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daughter. The young man is twentj'-two atid 
the girl not over sixteen. In the face of the 
elderly woman, whose hair is almost like snow, 
is an expression that causes you to look into it 
more closely. You do not quite understand the 
meaning of what you see in this face. It is 
handsome, and there is a freshness of complexion 
and a smoothness of skin that indicates fewer 
years than the snowy hair. She sits a little way 
from the centre-table on which a shaded lamp is 
burning, with some light work in her hand ; and 
takes no part in the conversation that is going 
on. But when the young man rises, and moves 
towards the door of the room, she lifts her head 
quickly, and says : — 

" You're not going out, Henry ? 

There is a shade of anxiety on her gentle face 
and large sad eyes. The young man turns back 
from the door, and crossing the room to where 
his mother is sitting, lays his hand affectionately 
upon her. 

" Yes, mother," he answers, smiling as he 
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Speaks, and without any sign of annoyance in hia 
manner. " Mr. Lyman is going to examine me 
on several points to-night. Next week, you 
know, I am to be admitted to the bar; that is if 
I can meet the requirements." 

" Oh, there's no fear of that. You'll be all 
right in the examination." A flush of pride cornea 
into the mother's face and takes a shade of sadness 
from her beautiful eyes, which are fixed lovingly 
upon her son. Then, ns the light goes slowly 
out of them she snyn. while the troubled expres- 
sion creeps back into her voice — 

" I'm afraid to let you go out to-night, Henry." 

"There's no more danger, you know," he 
answers in assuring tones. "That is all past; I 
■wonder you've forgotten it." 

"Oh yes!" the light striking into her face 
again. "So it is! So it is ! Fithian is dead — 
dead. I had forgotten. He can't hurt you now." 

She bends again over the light work in her 
hands. Her son lingers for a moment or two, 
gazing at her with love and pity in his eyes, and 
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then goes out, sliutting the door sofMj. As it 
closes, Mrs. Irwin, whom the reader has recog- 
nised, looks up, and listens to her son's retreating 
fcxjtsteps, until the sound is lost. Then her hands 
fall idly upon her lap, and she sits motionless. 
Her husband raises his eyes from the book be 
has been reading and lets them rest upon her. 
She is not at first aware that he is observing her 
closely. But in a few moments his steady gaze 
draws her eyes towards him. There is a smile 
on bis face now tliat is quickly reflected from 
hers. . 

"I was talking with Judge Lyon to^lay about 
Henry ; would you like to know what he said V 

The whole aspect of the mother changes ; she 
is all alive with interest, 

" He considers him the most promising young 
man in the county, and says that he is bound 
to make his mark." 

"Dear boy! And Fithian is dead; and 
there's no more danger. What an awful man 
he was J" 
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" No more danger from him, thank God !" 
responds Mr. Irwin, bending to hb wife's fancy. 

" There is no doubt of his being admitted to 
the bar?" Henry's sister speaks. 

"None whatever. He's been a close sta- 
dent." 

"I saw Marie Sylvester tonliiy; and she says 
that Frank is going into business with his 
father." 

" The best thing he can do. Hasn't the stuff 
in him from which successful lawyers are made. 
What does Marie think of it ?" 

"Oh, she's satisfied. Anything for her, so its 
all right with Frank. She's so fond of him." 

" Dear child ! How I did pity her ! And she 
was so true, and patient, and hopeful." 

"Fithian's dead! It's all right now!" Mrs. 
Irwin leans toward her husband, and speaks in 
alow, confidential tone. "It was Fithian who 
had them all down you know; and he'd have mur- 
dered them every one, if God hadn't killed him 
" hashing her voice to a whisper on the last 

Upliail by Google 



412 THE BAR-ROOMS AT BRANTLY. 

worda of the sentence. " It was God who killed 
him, they say ; and that makes it all right. I'm 
glad it was God." 

'"Yes, that makes it all right. And none of 
us need be afraid any more," Mr. Irwin says, 
with an assuring smile. "And now, dear," he 
added, with a more serious air, " isn't it time for 
us to be done with the wretched past? The 
night is over, and a new day has broken upon 
us. There are no more wild beasts in our land. 
We are dwelling in safety ; going out and coming 
in, with none to hurt or make ua afraid. Let us 
show our thankfulness to God for this great 
deliverance by accepting it with happy hearts." 

The eyes of Mrs. Irwin are fixed intently on 
her husband as he speaks. First a look of doubt 
and wonder; then a swift flash of intelligent 
surprise ; then an eager reaching out of the arms 
as she throws herself sobbing and trembling on 
bis bosom. Until this agitation subsides Mr. 
Irwin holds his wife closely to his breaat, not 
speaking. When she is calm, he pushes her back 
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gently, farther iind farther away until he can see 
her face. One long look, and then, with a new 
light coming into his own, he draws her down 
again, saying in a low voice, 

"All is well. God is very good to us; and 
we will bless His holy name." 

She does not answer. Mr. Irwin looks towards 
his daughter, who cornea and stands near him, 
pale and agitated. 

" Here is Helen," he says in a quiet tone. 
Mrs. Irwin reached out her hand, but does not 
lift her face. 

" Mother dear 1" Her hand tightens on that 
of her daughter. Helen lays her lips on the cheek 
of her mother, pressing them down with loving 
fervor. 

As one awaking from a dream, Mrs. Irwin 
lifts herself slowly and looks first at her husband, 
then at her daughter, and then around the room. 
There is a puzzled air about her. In a little while 
her countenance grows serious. 
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" Henry. Where is Henry V Her eyes come 
back to her husband. 

" Henry's all right. You know that he's to 
be admitted to the bar to-morrow." 

"0— h! Id forgotten! Admitted to the 
bar?" 

"Yes. He's been studying hard for a year, 
and Mr. iyman says that he's one of the most 
promising students he ever had in hia office. 
I'm right proud of him." 

"For a year!" Mr. Irwin sees bewilderment 
m his wife's face. 

** Yes for a whole year, and he's done splen- 
didly." 

" I don't know. For a whole year? studying 
law?" Mrs. Irwin places both hands to her 
temples. 

" Yes. And to-morrow he will be admitted to 
the bar." 

Mrs. Irwin drops her eyes to the floor and sits 
still for almost the space of a minute. When she 
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raises them and looks at her husband, they are 
full of tears. 

" Such a long, long night !" she murmura. 

"But morning at last, blessed be Godl" ex- 
claims Mr. Irwin, with joy in his tones. 

" Will you tell me of the morning ?" 

" Yes, and in almost a single sentence. Bfantly 
is the good old Brantly again. No saloons no 
intemperance, no paupers, no criminals!" 

"I had a dream that it was so; and that 
Fithian was dead." 

"All true." 

" No more saloons in dear old Brantly I My 
heart is singing for joy." 

Mrs. Irwin's face is rippling now with excite- 
ment; and she is trembling all over. But the 
light in her eyes is clearer ; the far away look 
of mystery is going out of them ; and in its stead 
is coming back the old intelligence. 

Not far away is a poorer home than this. In 
the small, meagerly furnished, but clean and 
tidy living room, we find Mrs. McAlister, her 
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man and Ler boy — the boy taller and stouter 
than the man. The latter ia smoking his pipe, 
and the former eits by the table reading, Mrs. 
McAUster ia at work mending some worn gar- 
ments. 

"I'm right glad about Charley Fithian," Mrs. 
McAlister says, as she looks up from her work 
and across the table towards her son, "He's 
book-keeper now !" 

'* Yes, Mr. Grubb took him out of the factory 
to-day." 

'* Who's going to have his place?" asks the 
mother. 

" I don't know ; but Charley saye he'll speal^ 
a good^ord for me, and that'll go a great ways 
with Mr. Grubb ; for you see he's taken to Char- 
ley, who's just as smart as he can be." 

" Smarter than his father ; and has in him 
the makin' of a great deal better man," says Mr. 
McAlister, as he draws his pipe from his month 
and blows out a great pufF of smoke. 

" He'd like to have been the ruination of him," 
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rejoins his wife, a sharper quality coming into 
her voice. 

" 'Deed, and ye may say that ! And the 
ruination of plenty besides !" 

A knock is heard at the door. " Come in," 
calls out Mrs. McAHster; and a young man, in 
ordinary working clothes, enters. 

" Going to the hall, to-night, Andy ?" he asks. 

"Yes," and young McAHster shuts his book 
and rises. 

"Is this the lecture night?" inquired Mrs. 
McAHster, in an interested voice, as she throws 
a pleasant glance at the young man who had 
called for her son. 

" Yes, ma'am ; and we are to have philosophi- 
cal experiments." 

The two young men go out, and Mrs. McAHs- 
ter is left alone with her husband. 

"That Tom Glover's a right down nice kind 
of a chap, isn't he ?" remarks the latter. 

"It's just a wonder to see how he's coming 
out; and he was one of the wildest. Doesn't 
27 

Upliail by Google 



418 THE BAR-ROOMS AT BKANTLY. 

seem as if it could all be true," is answered. 
"Dear! dear! Where there's rum there's ruin, 
sure." 

The old man draws his breath strongly ; sighs ; 
replaces his pipe and goes on smoking. 

" Rum and ruin ; rum and ruin," — Mrs. Mc- 
Aiister's thoughts are busy, and she talks on as 
she thinks — " they always go together. When 
you see one, yoa may be sure the other isn't far 
off. If my Andy'd gone out with Tom G]o%'er a 
year ago, d'ye think I'd be sitttn' here feelin' as 
unconcerned as I do now ? I guess not ! Well, 
well! it's something to be thankful for. And 
to see him goin' to church on Sundays, dressed 
respectable and not ashamed to look any body 
in the face." 

" And to be gettin' good wages, and never 
idlin' a day," says the father, drawing out his 
pipe again. "Mr. Grubb told me only a week 
ago, that he hadn't a fault to find with him ; and 
he's a pretty exactin' man, you know. If you 
can satisfy Grubb it's a feather in your cap." 
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The old " Fountain luu," Jacob Grover, land- 
lord, has changed but little in the seven or eight 
years that have passed since the reader met Mr. 
Normao for the first tune in its plain little parlor. 
It has still the reputation of being the best tavern 
on the Bedford 'pike. The only noticeable change 
is in the brighter and fresher appearance of things, 
inside and out. Andrew McPherson, the painter, 
had almost beggared his family through intem- 
perance. To give him a helping hand, after the 
saloons were all closed and temptation out of his 
way, Grover set him to work to do some painting 
on his house. The pure white of the doors and 
windows of the first room which came from the 
painter's hand, made the next room look so dingy 
and shabby in the landlord's eyes that McPherson 
was ordered to renovate this one also; thus 
putting its neighbor beyond to shame. Then the 
painter was told 1o extend his work a little 
farther. So from room to room he passed, and 
through halls and passages, until the whole inte- 
rior was fresh and bright. Outside shutters, and 
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doora, and window frames came next iu order. 
Of course porcLes, clapboards and palings looked 
80 stained and weatherworn after this, that 
nothing was left for Grover but to order ttie 
painter to keep on with his work, which was not 
completed until the Fountain Inn etood out in 
new attire from basement to attic. 

Long before McPherson was through with his 
job at the hotel he had oiders for work that 
would keep him busy for several months. People 
who hadn't cared much how their houses and 
fences looked, were beginning to take interest in 
these things again, as business revived, and money 
passed from hand to hand more freely. The 
dreadful waste of drinking and loss of income 
that ever attend this curse, being over now, 
something to spend for beauty and taste was left 
with almost every one. Turn where you would 
and signs of thrift and comfort met your eyes. 
No idlers were seen at the street comers, nor 
loungers in front of public houses. The people 
were all busy again, and each in his sphere and 
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measure prosperous; but the old peace 
and sense of security were never fully 
to Brantly, In every loss of good, soni 
lost for ever. With every inroad of a 
something is destroyed that is never 
There were those in town who would gla 
given all their worldly possessions, if soi 
records of the past few years could hi 
blotted out of their memories. 

The "Fountain Inn," as we have i 
changed but little, except in the freshni 
paint, and in a general improvement in 
pearance of things, inside and out. T 
lord has grown something greyer; but 
seem to have lost any of his good qualit 
guests that come are greeted with the s 
heartiness, and passed out with the s 
pleasant smile and hand-shake when 
not one of them the worse for his sta 
Fountain Inn. 

A little way from the fire, which li 
kindled in the parlor on this chill N 
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evening, bUb Mr. Norman. His home is still at 
the Fountain Inn. He looks considerably older 
than when we first met him in the parlor where 
we find him to-night. For seven years he had 
stood in the front of the battle that raged in 
Brantly ; at times almost deserted, but never 
dismayed ; and he had come out of it, through 
victory, greatly shorn of strength, and with a 
loss of vitality which peace had not fully re- 
stored. 

He is sitting alone, with his head bent forward 
and his chin touching his breast, so absent in 
thought, that he does not, at first, notice the 
entrance of a man, who comes in from the office 
with a quiet, almost stealthy step, and takes a 
chair just in front of the fire. There is some- 
thing crouching and abject, but at the same time 
alert, about this man. His clothes are old and 
partly worn ; looking as if they were cast oflF 
garments of a fashion years gone by. His face 
is mean in quality ; the eyes small, restless and 
sinister; the hair cropped short. His recently- 
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shaven beard is just beginning to grow and 
darken his chin and cheeks. He has scarcel}" 
taken his place in front of the fire, before the 
hindlord conies in; and after looking at him for 
a moment or two, glances towards Mr. Norman 
with a sign that he has something to communi- 
cate. Grover goes back to the oiEce where he 
is soon joined by Mr. Norman. 

" Did you notice that fellow ?" he asked ti the 
latter. 

" Not particularly." 

" He's just come over in the stage, and regis- 
ters his name as Jesse Haighfc. Now it's my 
guess that he's a jail bird, and that his real name 
ia Andrew Hyer." 

" I never heard of Hyer's being sent to jail." 

'-Nor I. But fellows like him pull up in 
state's prison now and then. His cropped head 
and newly-sprouting beard look very suspicious. 
Tlii! ha! I can't help thinking of his swaggering 
self-importance the first time he came here; and 
how I cut his corab. He looks shockingly the 

UpliailbyGOOglC 



424 THE BAR-BOOMS AT BRANTLY. 

■worse for wear ; and is as humble as a dog. But 
what on earth brings the foul bird here ? There 
is no carrion in Brantly for him to feed on." 

" And you really think this is Hyer ?" 

"I don't think anything about it. When I 
once take the guage of a man, I've got it always. 
As for Hyer,' I'd know Iiim in the disguise of a 
Turk or a wild Indian. I made him out the 
instant I put my eyes on him. He didn't come 
for any good the first time he set his foot in our 
place, and you may be sure he's after no good 
now. Fellows like him are never after any 
good." 

Mr. Norman's face grows clouded ; but it clears 
again in a few moments. He turns from the 
landlord and goes back to the parlor. As he 
enters, the man sitting by the fire gives him a 
quick, uneasy glance, and then drops his eyes. 

" A raw, unpleasant evening," Mr. Norman 
remarked. 

"Yes, sir. Very disagreeable." 

There is no mistaking the voice. 
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"From New York?" Now the mi 
tering his name, had given noplace o. 
He does not answer this inquiry; but 
uneasy movement, and turns bis fa© 
Norman's Iteenly-searcliing eyes. 

"This is Andrew Hyer, I belie' 
Norman spe.ilis calmly, and with nei 
nor question in his voice, which has ii 
of severity. 

The man is on his feet instantly 
Norman sees a red gleam in his eyes 
hidden and smoldering fire. There ii 
twitching at one side of his upper Ii 
glitter of white teeth, giving a cruel 
to his mouth. But he controls himsel 
abject manner returns, 

'' Mr. Hyer ?" His name is repeatec 
a question now in the voice of the spe 

"Yes; that is my name," He s 
gedly. 

" What is ^ our busiims^ hei-e T' 
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He is annoyed at the question — hesitates — and 
then replies, 

" I ha%'e some business with Mr. Fithian." 

" With Charley Fithian ?" 

*' No — with his father I" 

'* Dennis Fithian has been dead for a year !" 

The man catches his breath, and there is a 
dash of pallor in his face. 

"Dead!" His mouth falls apart. His form 
shrinks. He looks abject and helpless. 

"Yes; and for a year. I wonder you have 
not heard of it." 

The man drops back again into the chair from 
which he has risen. 

" Is hia son Charley in town ?" be asks. 

» Yes." 

" Will you tell me where I can find hira ?" 

" What do you want with Charley Fithian?" 

There is a momentary gleam of the man's 
white teeth as his upper lip twitches nervously. 
He would bite if he dared, 

'* I wish to see him," he answers. 
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" I have my doubts, Mr. Hyer, as to his caring 
very much about seeing you." 

'* Why do you say that ?" 

There is a flash of anger in the man's eyes, 
but weakness and dismay about his mouth. 

" For the simple reason, that Charley Fithian 
and you are not walking in the same ways." 

" I don't understand you." 

" The case is plain. Charley is a sober, honest, 
industrious young man." 

As Mr. Norman says this, he looks Hyer all 
over, from head to foot, two or three times, with 
a meaning expression in his face, wherein is no 
sign of courtesy, but sternness and rebuke in- 
stead. 

"Once, sir," he continued, with increasing 
severity, "you helped to lead him astray; but 
this cannot be again. He knows you, and I 
know you, and all Brantly knows you. Men 
like you we have cast out and utterly rejected," 
The man seems as one beaten down by heavy 
blows. 
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" I must get a word with Charley," he says, 
looking up almost piteously at Mr, Norman. 
" You see, sir, I've been sick j and I'nvall played 
out ; all broken to pieces. Truth to tell, Mr. 
Norman, I havn't a dollar to bless myself with. 
Took the last cent I had to get here." 

" I'm sorry for you, but evil ways are never 
safe ways; sooner or later they end ia disaster. 
I have my doubts if a word with Charley will 
do you any good. He's only getting moderate 
wiigea at the old canning establishment, and out 
of this he is helping his mother. His father ran 
through with nearly every thing before he died 
— got drunken and worthless, as might have been 
expected — and all his widow has left is the house 
she lives in, and a few hundreds a year. So you 
can see that there is little or no chance for help 
in that quarter, even if there were any will to 
extend it, of which I have serious doubts. At 
your first coming, you brought a curse to this 
family and a curse to this town, the memory 
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■whereof is very bitter; and your nan 
cast out as evil !" 

" Wiiat am I to do, Mr. Norman 'i 
utterly broken down. His voice trei 
manliness of spirit has gone out of hii 

" Get away from here as quickly ; 
It is no pliice for a man like you. Bi 
day what you found it over seven j 
witliout a bar-room or dram-shop ir 
quiet streets — and the people sfai 
pledged to maintain this order of thin 

" But how am I to get away, Mi 
My last dollar was spent in coming hi 

Mr, Norman draws out his watch 
the time. 

" In an hour," he says, " the stage 

for the station, with pa-fsengers fi 

train. I give you the chance of r 
New York, to-night. Will you accep 

"I will, sir; I will, most gladly, 
you a hundred times." 
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Still abject in manner, and now almost cring- 
ing. 

" Ver^y well. Supper will be ready in a few 
minutes. I'll settle for it, and pay your fare to 
the city. In the mean time, take my advice, 
and draw as little observation upon yourself as 
possible. If it should become known that you 
are here, I'm afraid that some unpleasant inci- 
dents might attend on your departure." 

Hyer turns a little pale. 

"Not any attempt at personal violence. I 
don't mean that," Mr. Norman says. " Brantly 
would never forget herself so far. But a crowd 
might gather ; and in that case, your going away 
might not be as quiet and orderly as either you 
or I would like to have it. Better return as you 
came, without observation." 

When the stage drove out of town on that 
dreary, dripping November night, it carried a 
solitary passenger, who sat miserably crouching 
in a corner of the back seat. His name was 
Andrew Hyer. This was his last appearance in 
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the town. And, in the homely, bul 
language of an old couplet — 

" Whither he went, and how he fare 
Nobody knew, and nobody eared I" 

There wiis uo carcass in Brantly fi 
ering of eagles; and, so, lighting for 
our bird of prey, scared from his b 
place, took up his flight again and 
other regions. 



,,l:ail by Google 



TUK BAR-ROOMS AT BHANTLY. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

CONCLUSION. 

i^NE scene more, and then we drop the curtain. 
A ^oung mother sitting with a baby in her 
arms, its head a mass of golden curls lying close 
against her bosom. She is singing a low " hush- 
a-bye," and her voice has in it an undertone of 
sweet content. Now and then her song is inter- 
mitted, and she lifts her head and hearkens as 
the wind takes a deeper tone, or the rain drops 
strike against the windows; but no shade of 
anxiety comes into her fair young face. 

A sound of approaching feet is heard, and by 
the brightening eyes and happy look you know 
that it is the husband and father who is coming. 
His step is firm and quick. Love is drawing him 
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homeward with strong and steady hands. A 
little three-year-old girl, who hus been lying 
half a sleep on the floor, wsiitiiig for her papa's 
good-night hug and kiss, starts up and is at the 
door when it opens. A leap and she ia in her 
father's arms, clasping his neck, and covering hia 
face with the warm impression of her rosy lips. 

How full of love and tender confidence are the 
bright blue eyes that meet his own, as he looks 
at the young wife who has been waiting for his 
return. 

" You are late, Frank, dear." Not with any 
doubt OP complaint in the voice. 

" Yes. Several large orders were shipped to- 
day, and the bills had to go by to-night's mail. 
I promised father to see them off; and it took 
longer than I expected." 

" It's all arranged about your going into the 
business ? " 

" yes ; and father seems so pleased about it ; 
and to tell the truth, Marie, I'm glad the thing's 
settled. Law is up-hill work, and you've got to 
28 
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wait for half a lifetime before you can make a 
name or get ft decently-paying practice. But 
father's business is all made, and I've only to step 
into it and move along with the steady-going 
machinery. And there's another thing, Marif, 
dear, which I should have taken into the account 
be font " 

Th« young man is sitting now close beside his 
wife, bending over the sleeping baby in her arms. 

" What is that ?" she asks in a tone of interest. 

" It didn't strike me as it has done in the last 
few weeks; but I can see that father's health is 
failing. He's getting on in years, and the strain 
of the business is becoming too great. It was a 
great loss to him when poor Hargrove died. 
He'd been in the factory for ten or fifteen years, 
and knew the run of everything. His death 
was a great shock to father. Tou know he took 
to drinking, and that killed him." 

Marie's only response is an involuntary, half 

sigh. 
' I ought to have seen tliis before, and taken 
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hold with father in downright earnest,' 
going to do now." 

Since the reader's first introduction to 
S_ylve3ter, he has changed considerably, 
long time this change was for the won 
lower animal nature of the young man, 
lated by drink, ruling in his life and steac 
basing him. Against this debasement he 
gled feebly ; sometimes with partial Hucce 
with a downward drift more rapid in its 
ment after every brief checking of the ( 
that seeming bearing him to certain ruii 
had no strength of resistance in the faceol 
tation. Knowing his weakness, he would 
vor to keep out of the reach of enticement, 
stand firm for awhile. But with twenty c 
Kaloons in Brantly, and the profiered wii 
in .the hands of many friends and nei] 
what chance was there for one so weak ? . 
the ghost of a chance. Falling and risii 
with every new fail the struggle up moi 
cult, and the footing less secure. 
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436 THE BAE-ROOMS AT BRANTLT. 

What a change in aspect and character a 
single year of freedom from drink has wrought 
in this young man. You note it in the fair and 
healthy sltin, and in the clear bright eyes and 
more flexible mouth, and in the erect and earn- 
est bearing. And now, as you hear him say — 
"I ought to have seen this before, and taken 
hold with father in downriglit earnest, as I'm 
going to do " 

Tour hand moves to grasp his hand, and words 
of cheer are trembling on your lips. 

" I'm glad you feel so," Marie answers, softly, 
as she looks into his face with a new expression 
in her eyes, which Frank is quick to interpret. 
Pride is blending with love. She is feeling the 
stronger pulse-beat of his manlier life, and her 
own heart is giving back stroke for stroke. 

Tea is over ; the babies are in bed, and Frank 
Sylvester and his wife are sitting alone in their 
bright little parlor, Marie is sewing, while her 
husband reads aloud. 

"Why, mother!" The door has opened, and 
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CONCLUSION. 

Marie is on hor feet. " I'm so glad you' 
'round." Slie puts her arms about her 
and lays her face down upon her bosoi 
moment or two, and then looks up in 
Lyman's dear, sweet face, with eyes t 
brimful of tears. There are answering 
the mother's tender eyes ; and rainbows 
vision of both. 

.Drop the curtain. In ail Brantly, ther 
to-night, a more beautiful or touching 
than this. 
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4 vols. Uniform with the Waverley Novels. 
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2 POUTER & COAWS' PUBLICATIOJfS. 

CHARLE3 DICKENS' COMPLHTTE WOEKa Author'a Edition. 
14 vols., with It portrait of the author on hten], and ei^hl 
ill UBt rations by ¥, O. C Djrley, Cruikshaiik, Flldes, Ejtiugb, 
ttod others, in each valame. ISmo. Cloth, extrn, bla^ and 
gold, per vol., tl.OO; Bheap,niarblede8ge8,per vol.,tl.50; half 
Irat. Bossia, luaibled edges, per vol., $l!50: half calf, gilt 
marbled edges, per vol., ¥2.75. 

Chrlflfmns Books, BDCommenU 
jriUlT,»ni Traiellpr, &nd AddmooBl 

Cbiistiuss atoriea. 



finriiibjr Endie. anil Hard Times. 



l.ilUe Dorrll. 
TalB of Two CI It 

Onr?iulua°FrlPi 



Sold separatel; in clutli bindinj; only. 
*Aleo in Alta Eklitior^, one illastrutioii, 75 cents. 
Tho same, Unlvetso Edition. Printial on thin paper and con- 
illuatratlon to the volume. 14 vols., ISmo. Cloth, 






in sets only.) 

CHILiyS HISTOEY OP ENGLAND. By Charles Dickkm. 

Popular 12iDO. edition; from new electrotype plat«s. Lai^o 

clear type. Beautifally illtutrated with S cugraviugs on wood, 

]2mo. Cloth, extra, black and goW, $1.00. 

Alta Edition. One UlDStration, 75 ceola, 

" Dickens aasDOTellst and proH poei is lo bg claned In the front rank ot 

■mit^; kut'al [l>'e Bums time b^ gl°eD lo his n.Mtrla" an ludlildiial culr'rihj 

fiemp^n. connltuta s world of Ibeir own, whwe trulb to nature eierj 

reader InailncUiely recognlie» iu cooiiecllun wlih their truib lo dniknesa. 

—E. P. WAtpide. 

MACAUT.AY'S HISTOEY OF ENGLAND. From tlie accessioD 
of Jaraea II. By Thomas Babiboton Macaclay. With a 
steel portrait of the author. Printed from new electrotype 
plates from the last English Edition. Beiiift by far the most 
correct edition in the American market. 5 volumes, 12mo. 
Cloth, estra, black and cold, per set, $5.00; sbeep, marbled 
edges, per Bet, ^.50; half Imitation Euesia, $7.50; half cait, 
gilt, marbled edges, per set. $15.00. 
Popular !B))lT(nt. 5 vols., cloth, plain, (B.OO. 
Bvo. Edition. 5 volumes in one, with portrait. Cloth, eila*, 

tlack and gold, (It.OO; sheep, marbled edges. $3,130. 

HARTINKAU'S HISTOEY OF ENGLAND. From tho beginning 
of the 19th Centary to the Crimean War. By Harriet Mab- 
IIVBATJ. Complete in 4 vols,, with full Index. Cloth, extra, 
blafk and gold, per set, M.OO; shoep, marbled edges, $6.00 ; half 
(air, gilt marbled edgest $12.00. 
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PORTER A OOATES PUBMCATiONS. 3 

HUME'S HISTORY OP ENGLAND. Froni the invasion of 
Julius Ctesitr to the abdicatloD of JaJaes II, 1<>8S. By David 
HuuB. Standard Edition. With the autlior'a last corrections 
aid improVHrnuiits ; to whicb ia pitfixed a short avcouut of 
his life, writton by himaeif. With a, portrait ou steel. A nen 
edition from entirely new stereotype plntes. 5 vols., ISiuo 
doth, extra, blaek and gold, per set, £5.00; sheep, murbled 
edges, p^r set, $7.50; half imitation Russia, $7.50 ; half calC 
gilt, marbled edKca, per set, $15.00. 
Popular Edition. 5 vols; Cloth, plain, $5.00. 
GIBBON'S DECLINE AND PALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE, 
By Edward G-ibbos. With Notes, by Rev. H. H. Milman. 
Stiindard Edition. To mhich is added a complete Index of 
this w.>rk. A new edition from entirely new stereotype plates. 
With portrait on steel. 5 vols., ISmo. Clotli. estra, htauli and 
gold, per set. $i.OO; sheep, tnarbled edges, per set, $7.50; half 
imitation Russia, $7.50; half calf, gilt, marbled odgea, per set, 
$15.09. 
Popnlai Edition. 5 vols. Ooth, plain, $5.00. 
ENGLAND, PICTURESQUE AND DESCRIPTIVE. Ev Joel 
Cook, author of "A Holiday Tour in Europe," etc. With 4S7 
finely enf^raved illustrations, descriptive of tbe most faiuoua 
and attractive places, as well as of the historic scenes and 
rnral life of England and Wales. With Hr. Cook's admirable 
descriptions of the placsa and the country, and the splendid il- 
lustrations, this Is the most valuable and attractive l>ook of the 
seasou, and the sale will doubtless be very large, itn. Cloth, 
extra, gilt side and edges, $7.50; half calf, gilt, marbled edges, 
$10.00; half morocco, full gilt edges, $10.00; full Turkey mo- 
rouco, gilt edges, $13.00; tree calf, gilt edges, $18.00. 
This work, which Is prepared In ele^snt iityli>, and profusely llIuBtraW, 
Ib ■ conprehi-nslTS duKrlptlan of England Hi>d Wnlea. arningr'il In mnve- 
nleiit form fur llie louriat, and at ihe aani' lime pmrliiina »n illnslraled 
godBbuok to a country which Americana alwayg vtew with fntewBl. There 
■™ rew sailsfatlory works abiiit Ihla land whidi fi m. wnproualy giftHi l.y 
KHlur^iuiJasruliarniiiiaorialBariha past. HiiMi bnollnaa Iher* are, either 
coTeraffWooonllMnramdriiotadro BpedallncaHllai, or are merely uiiid-- 

Itie form a Jancrlplioo of the siately liomes, ronnwneii laiLlo, Wy-clad riiina 
ofabb-ys, cliuri;1i,i*. and ancient fonre-Bca, d'-U-ioiiB acpn^ry, mek-iwund 
coastB, and r-Blehritcl plw* of Knitland and Walea. II 1:1 written h^ an 



iBeaUd tuthe Amerii 

lVpiSof"™¥o7Th«'^n'iiid^fii;^d"t.VlnVki."i*™HVnry''higlit. in\ 
eating. Its pama fairly nierflow wiih pkliire and d^iwrliHlon, l^lllnK 
eteiylhtnK allrvctlrc that la prpa-itted by Kniland and WbIb'. Eiecu 
In the highest Myieof Ihe printer's and enirav?i-'a an. "England, Pict 
aiqiieBDd Deacriptiic," 1b oh of the Iwat Aincrlcaa b^MlooT tfa« year. 
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PORTER & C0ATE8' 



HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WAE IN AMERICA. BjtheCoMTR 
Uk Pakis. With Uaps faitlifally Kugntvecl froiu the Origin' 
ala, Biid PriiiCud in Three Colors. 8vo. Clotli, per valume, 
$3.50; red clutli, extra, Ruxbai^li style, uncut edges, |3.50; 
sheep, library style, M.50; half Turkey morocco, $6.00. Vols. 
I, II. and III now rvady. 

The third Toltims rmbncH, wltliaut abridgment, the Bftb uDd aiith 
todinies i>f the French Hiitioii, anil ton-m one of the moat InWrtBtlnn u 

Army or the Fuluiuac tu tlie Eggl, and [|je Atmy ot the Cumberlund and 

IteuDialuifull iccouDiaor the bitileorCliaoLellorsvllV, the atlick Dflhe 
monlloraoa Fort Siimt«r, Ibe giaieg and fall of Vtcksbiiiii and Port HudsDn; 
the bsitles of Port Qlbwn and Champlon-K Hill, and tSe fullest and mut 
authsuiic ■ccountor [be battle or (iBltyaburg erar written. 

"Tile head of the Orteana family has put pen to paper with eiceilent 



"WuadTiie alt Americana lo read It carefully, and Judge for themselyei 
alreaJjf aniiixl fn ibe Comte de ParlB,"— A'rwiow. -Voio i'ork. 
'"Xhl» U IneonipBrahlr the best anount of our Erenl second revolution 

In •UUll. and at the game time ao pbllnaophlcal In general, tha'l iia reader 
coMila conftdrnlly on finding the complele work thorough I fsatinfactory.''—' 
Rtiting BviUtIn, PhUadtlpMa. 

"The work eipressea the calm, deliberate Judgment of an pxperieneed 
Uililtary obaerier and a hiuhly ii>telligent man. ML^ny of lis ttattmenti 
will excite discusilou, but we much misiake If It does not lake high Hud 
permaiienC ranii amung the staodard hiiilorlea of the clWl war. lnde>d 
that place ha*i been aaslffned U by the moat competent crltlca both of thlv 
ecu ntry and abroad." — Tuna, Ctncinn^i^ 

"Mesrs. Pnrter ACaat«a,of Philadelphia, will pubilih Inafewdaya the 
luthorlaed translation of the new volume of IheComtede farli' History of 
Our CItH War. The two Tolumes In French— the Dlth and siith— are hound 
together l» the tranalation in one volume. Our readem already know, 
Ihrough alahle<>fGan1entaoriheaeTutiimea,pabtiBhediD the cable culumna 
kfthe //cnijd, the period en rered by Ibis newluatallmeut of a work remirk- 
tble In scleral ways. It Includes the most important and decisive period o( 
),9 war. and Lhe two great campaiiina of GeltvaburK and Vlcksburg. 
"The great civil war ins bad no better, no abiiir historian than the Frenrh 
Vince who, emulailDg the example of Lafayette, took part in this n<'W 
»r..SgiB for freedom, and who now write- of eveuti!. In many of »hlpli hu 
varlieipaird, aa an accompllahed officer, and one who, by hie ludepeudoul 
poaiiton, his high character aud eminent taipiiis. was placed la drcum. 
Hancce and rrlatlona which gaie him almost uni'qiialled opportunltlei t( 
■ain correct informatioD and form tmuartiaijudgmeiila. 

"The new loatallment of a work whicli has dready become a classic will 
»e read with Increased Inlereat by Americans hecauae of the Importance of 
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POUTER i, C0ATE3' PUablCATlOSS. 3 

aALf'-HOUBS WITH THE BEST AUTHORS. With s'lort Bi- 
ographical and CritiCR,] Note!!. By ChaKLbS KnioHT. 

Naw Household Edition. With aii portraita on steel. 3 vols, 
thiclf lamo. Cloth, estra, black and gold, per set, 14,50; halfimt 
BuBsla, marbled edges, $6.00; half calf, Kilt, marbled edges. $l2.0a 

LibtsT; Editiou. Priuted on fine laid and tinted paper. With 
twenty-fonr portraita on steel. 6 vols., 12mo. Cloth, extra, pui 
Bet.f7^50; half calf, gilt, marbled odges, pec set, $18.00; half Rus. 
aia. gilt top, $31.00; full French morocco, limp, per set, $12.00; 
fail smooth Russia, limp, ronnd corners, in Russia case, per set, 
$35.00; fill! seal grained RuBsia, limp, louud corners, in Russia 
caae to match, tJ3-00. 

The aicellenl Idea of Iha edllor of thpsa cholcB toIuioei bM been tno<t 

iecta. Sell 'Oil ng mole cholcepsmgea of thu brat itapaardButhon, each ortuffi' 
c>ent lenEIh lo occupy half Hii hour <i> lla neruaHl, there ii tiers food f»r 

ci>e"hBlr hau"each^di7 to Its approprrata ee'lectiauhe will 'read' thAue'h 

DoMent t^houghu of i°aayVlh«'i;restest minds wm'befirmlj In hi j mind 

moatemtneiit writer! in sacred merature' We'Tenture"to Mj-lftha editor's 

Il^llsh cla-wlcB at tha end of the year than ha would by Ave yeanlir de9u;< 

They oan be commenced nt any day in the year. The variety of readini^ 
l9 BO grsat that no one wiU etei ^re of tbeie Tolumia. It is a library in 
> itself. 

THE POETRY OF OTHER LANDS. A Collection of Tninsla- 
tiooa into English Vetae of the Poetry of Other Languages, 
Ancient and Modern. Compiled by N. Clbmmons Hunt. 
Containing translations fVom the Greek, Latin, Persian, Ara- 
bian, Japanese, Turkish,.8erviftn, Russian, Bohemian, Polish, 
l>utcb, German, Italian. French, Spanish, and Portuguese 
languages. 13nio. Cloth, eitca, gilt 6dges,$2.50; half calf, gilt, 
marbled edges, $1.00 ; Turke; moiucco, gilt edges, $6.00. 
"Anaiharoflhe publications of Porter & Coale", call&l 'The Poetry of 

Other Lands,' compiled by N.CIemmoaa Hunt, we n«ut warmly commend. 

It li one of the best collBCtlons wa hare seen, rantaiuing many ciqulaita 

pnemsand rn^meaCsof verse whieh hara not befgre been piit into book 

in eiery vell-ealeoieil collactloii of aooneu aud eaog*, and we miss others, 
which seem a necessity to complete the bouquet or cranses and doircr^ 
snue of Hhlch, from time to lline.we hope (o republish In the 'Oiurler. '"^ 
Cincinnati OOurier. 
"A boob or rare eice11.-nca. because It glres a collectlan of choice gems In 

translations (?om the Greek, Lailo, Peralan Arabian. Japanese, Turkish, 
Serylau, Rualsn. Bohemian. Poltsh. Dulch. O^rmaa, ItatiaD, French, 
gpaniah, and Portuguese ItneEiagrs. The book will he an admirable coid- 

nobllahod. with the full inda j nf authors ImmeJlately preceding the"?.!^ 
lecUon, and tliBarmngement of the poems under headings, Ihe reader will 
Bnd it conTeuicuI for rEference, It is a gill that will be more yalued by 
.1 0, j],a traneiiory osm at theaa holiday times."- 
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B PnRTEtt k COATEM PUBLICATIONS. 

■WE FIRESIDE ENCYCLOPEDIA OF POETRY. Edited bj 
HbnbV T. CoAtbh. This is tliG iatiat, and beyond doobt tli« 
best <K)llection of poetry pubilsbcd. Printed on fine paper and 
illustrated with thirteen ate«i enftravinps and finef- *■"■ 



pages, containing portraits of prominent American poets and 
fiic-similesaf ttieir band writing, made expressly for this book. 
Svo. Clotli, extra, blaclc and gold, gilt eilges, ^,00; balf catt 
gilt. in»r>iled edges, $7.50; half morocco, full gilt edges, $7.50;. 
full Tnrkoy morouco, ijllt edgea, $10.00; tree ealf, gilt edge* 
$12.00; piosh, padded aide, nickel lettering, $11,00. 

ttf EngJiali lerw, mid baa galli.:T«l llie ipu.t udmirtWf sppclmpus of Ihelt 
■mule weaLlh. Maojr pi<'c» wbith haie bpfn r»i!iM>iI by in prprloua ro]l«c- 
ILonsbnldHnlKenrhariurlathe prcient Toliime, and •rill fie heartll* weL- 
com>^ by the loren of po«trr ai adellghlful addlEioD (o lh«lr Mum's ol 

of wbich thB uoasMsIo'i mor WfU bi coveled by every loiei of poetry. ThB 
pLctorlBl llliistrBtloDa of Ibo wort: sre in keeping wtifi lla poellcnl content!, 
and the bsBUiy of ibe typoeraphlcHl pxecutlon enililnit to aplace BuODg 

" LSTer> or gDiid pmtry nill find this one of Ibe rJcbest collrclloogpctr 
RiBde. AlLlhe bpat Btngersln our iBntniBn are r'preienb'd. and tbe seleo- 

llona Irs Een^nlty th'>.'<e which reveal their b)fi>ieat qualilleB. Tbe 

llaliii and sliodes, iha fluETplayoC tbought and itnairi nation lielonglng to 
iBdI'ldual auth..TS. are bmugdt out la tbi< way (hy Ibe arrBn^remeDt ol 
poems under soltject-headiniHi) a* tliey would not be nndPr any other sys- 
tem We are deeply impressed with the keen apprecintioD of pm'icBl 

worth, and alio with lbs good taste manif^ied by the compiler."— Ciiifi*- , 

"CyclnpiBdlnsof poetry are numeioul.hut for Merllni; value of ill conlenls 
H.r Ibe llbrBry. or Bs a boote of referenie. no work of the kind will compare 
wl'h thi* wimtrahlfl volume of Mr. Toalcfl It takes the ifi-mi fmm many 
vuluines, culllug with nn skill aud JudemcDt."-C»ica^ Inier-Omm. 

THE CMILDREN'S BOOK OF POETRY. Compiled by Henry 
T. COATES. Containing over 500 poems carefully Belccted 
trom the works of the best and most popular writecs for chil- 
dren; with nearly SOO illustrations. The most complete col- 
lection of poetry for children ever published. 4to. Cloth, 
eitra, bla^k and gold, gilt side aud edges, 13.00; full Turkey 
morocco, gilt edges, $7.50. 
"This seems to us the boat hook of poftry for children In exlstenoe. We 
deaerrea to he compared with this admirable eauipi1atloi]."—n'9r«(A9-^. 
"The spBcisI vbIhb of Ihe book lies in (he fact th»t It nearly or quite 
coven Ihe entire fleld. There Is not a great dt-Bt of good poelri which hai 
been written for children thai cannot be foiind In this book. The cotlectlon 
I* partlriilBrly stroni In ballads and tslxn, whieh am apt to tolprest chlldrrn 
more than po-ms of other kinds; and Mr, Toates has shown good Jiidamenl 
In supplementing this department with some of the bent poems ofthalclaai 

taale of chill ren foraoodand pure lilerat'ure Iban by rndinx lo them from 
any portion <rf this ^Ol>k can hardly be ImiiElned. The volume Is richly 
Illustrated and beautifully bound ."—PMimfei,-iMn ffvalng BtU'eHn. 
" A more excellent volume cannot be found. We have found within the 

TOluine. and can never grow old or obaolete.^'^-^iicDpa/ JZeeorder. 



,,l:ail by Google 



PORTER A COATES' PUBUCATIONS. 7 

THE COMPLETE WORKS OP TH03. HOOD. With engrftviuipi 
on steel, i voU., 12tiia., tinted paper. Foetica) W 
the RbiDe; Miscellanies and Hood's Own;' Whin: 
Whinia, and Oddities. Cloth, extra, black and k( 
red cloth, paper label, gilt top, iiucuC edgen, t^.OO ; 
gilt, marbled edges, $14.00 ; half Bussia, gilt top, $!( 
Hood's verae, whether wrloua or rumic—wli ether sennc like 

■othocdltilugutshed ^r true coiiiLc hutuur, iLiere tu ad«ep ifi 

Gbuly palhoa mnulng through his mirth. Hnd eien when his 

briKhllT <U Utrht leemed oflBn reBucud as IT oiil; oirt [lie rim u 

Well iiiBf we eay, In tha worda of Tennyson, " Would he 

Ihe worde of Hamlet chBraclerlihie Voilck--thal "he wai a r< 

flhlle jeal, of moal erc^llent fancy.'' D. 

THE ILIAD OP HOMER RENDERED INTO I 

BLANK VERSE. By Edwaed, Eabl op Dkbb 

tile latest London edition, with all the author's last 

and eorrections, and with a Biographical Sketch 

Iterhy, by K. Shblton Maokemzie, D.C.L. Wit 

steel eugravings from Flagman's celebrated designs 

ISiuo. Cloth, eitra, bov. boanli, gilt top, $3.50; hali 

marblod edges, $7.00; half Turkey morocco, gilt top, 

The same. Popular edition. Two lois. in one. 13ui 

extra, $1 SO. 

"It inuat equally ho considered ■ nplendld peTTormance ; and A 
ent we hsie uo hnaltntloa In saying ihat it in by fkr the best rep 
of Homer's Ilitul In th" English language."— ion*™ Time: 

"The merllB of Lord Dorhy'a translation may be sumioed up li 
IliaemiiiBnllyaitracdvo; Itlsln8iintl"iihlife^ it may be rend n 
interest; It Is Immeasurably nearer than Pope 1o the leit of thi 
. . . Lord l>erby bJS Hiien a lersion far more elosely nlll-d lo II 

lannuage."— BlintPM^ Realtar, 

THE WORKS OP FLAVIU3 JOSEPHUS. Comprising 
quities of the Jews; a History of the Jewiih Wars, t 
of Pla»iU3 Joscphui, written by himself. Traiulated 
orlRinal Greek, by Willi*.m Wh[9T0N, A.M. Toge 
nnnterous explaiiatiry N'otfs and seven DIssiirtiition! 
iog Jesus ClirlsC, Jolin the Biiptist, James the Just, C 
mand to Abraham, etc., with an Introductory Essa 
H. Stebbinq, D.D. 8vo. Cloth, eitra, black and e 
edges, $3.00; cloth, re<1. black and gold, gilt edges, $4.1 
marbled edges, $11,50; Turkey morocco, gilt edges, $8 
Tliis is the largest type one volume edition published. 

THE ANCIENT HIS'TORY OF THE EGYPTIANS. < 
GINIANS, ASSYRIANS, BABYLONIANS, MED. 
PERSIANS, GRECIANS AND MACEDONIANS. 
a History of the Arts and Sciences of the Anch 
Ckables Eollin. With a Life of the Author, 1 
Bell. 2 vols-, roynl 8vo. Sheep, marbled edges, per 
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8 PORTEa A COATB8' POBLICATIONS, 

COOKERY FROM EXPERIENCE. A Praetiuol OnideforHonBe. 
keeptrs in tlie Piepamtioii of Every-day Mi:ii!b, containing 
more than One Thousand Domestic Recipes, mostly tested by 
Personal Experieucu, witk SiiKgostions for Meals, Lists of 
Heats aad Vegetables in Season, etc. B; Mrs. Saba T. Paul 
ISmo. Ctoth, extra, black and gold, tl.50. 
Interleaved Edition. Ctoth, extra, l>lack and gold, $1.75. 
THE COMPARATIVE EDITION OF THE NEW TESTAMENT, 
Both Versions in One Book. 
The proof readings of our Comparative Edition have been eona 
over by so many competent proof readers, that We believe the teit 
Is ftbsolQtely correct. 

Larfte 12iao., TOO pp. Cloth, extra, plHin edges, tl,50; cloth, 
extra, bevelled boards and carmine edges. $1.75; imitation panelled 
calf, yellow edges, $2.00; arabesque, gilt edges, $2.50; French roo- 
rocco, limp, gilt edges, $4.00; Turkey morocco, limp, gilt edges, 
16.00. 
The Compamtlie New Testamtut has been pul:1i.ihed bj Portar A Coatea. 

ll iaalmoat Impgralble for lh<s olighteU new Kurd lg escape lh« noKce of 
the ardmarr reader or tb« aiielylltai U,-i-i,l. U li decidedly (he 
itlon jel published of the most iDtereBt-eiciiiug liUran producllon 



fllher for 



there Is also giteu in an anpendii the jarlc 
iniben of lite K. 



preferred by the Americi 

work ia hgndBomtly print* . _ ... 

conlalDB nearly 700 pages. 

THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO. By Alex^ndee Dumas. 
Complete in one volume, with tvro illustrations by Qeorge Q, 
White. 12mo. Qoth, extra, blauk and gold, $1.35. 



White. 12mo. Cloth, extra, black and gold, $1.2i 
There l4 a magic Inflnsnce la hie pen, n magnetic atlrnciinn In hUd<-scrip- 
tlons, a ferlflllj H> bla illerary nsourcea which are oharaclerisUc of Varna 

Eveu'wlii-o not siriclly hlstorifiFil, ^ ronianceii giys an Inaighi inlo Ihf 
halills and luadea uf thought and aellnn uf Ihe people of the Uiue deacilbed 
whfeh are not oflbred in any other anthor'a pnxluotiona. 

THE LAST DAYS OF POMPEII. By Sir Edwahd Bui.wm 
Lyttoit, Bart. Illustrated. 13mo. Cloth, extra, blai^ aud 
gold, $1.00. AlCa edition, one illustration, 75 cts. 

;ANE eyre. By CaAELOTTE BitotfTi (Currer Bell). New Li- 
brary Edition. With five illustrations by E. M. WiMPEBia. 
larao. Cloth, extra, black and gold, $1.00. 

SHIRLEY. BvCHiBLOTTEBBorrai (Currer Belli. New Library 
Edition. With five illustrations by E. M WlMPBBlB. 12nio 
Qolb, extra, black and gold, $1.00. 
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VILLETTE. ByOHAELOTTEBBONTB(CurrerBell). Newlabrary 
Edition. Witb five illusCmtiuus by E. M. WiMPCUls. ISiub. 
Clotli, BXtra, black and goi<l, $1.00. 



by E.M.W1MPEBIS. 1*110. Cloth,eitrft, black and gold, $1.00. 

Cloth, eitra, block and gold, pec set, $4.00; red cloth, papen 
'abel, gilt top, uucut edges, per set, K.OO ; half calf, gill, per set^ 
lis 00 The four volumes Ibriiiiug tbe complete wotks of Char- 
lotte Broat« (Currer Bell). 

The wondrous power of Currer Beir« slorifi oonaiBla in their Bery Inelght 
anilnls of character »nd moilie. The Kyle of Ihne proa'ueiiooa rxwesges 
incredible foree, winiBanies almost grim iu Its bare «evBrity then relaping 
into paango of melting lalhos-aUBjrs diroM, DHtural, and affectiTe in li* 
anp»ieiiainit aireuith. The* pxlillilt the Identiir which alwaja belongs In 
works of geolui bj Itae lainB luthor, Ihuugh wlthuul the alightesi ipprosch 
to manoloni. The characters portn^ed 0; Currer Bell all baia a Blrongtj 
marked IndUiaualUr. Once brought before tbe imaglnaiiun, they ha»ii( 
tne memory like a Blranga dream. The sluewy, inutcular tlrengtb of her 

CAPTAIN JACK THE SCOUT; or, The Indian Wars abont Old 

Fort Duqiiosnc. An Historical Novel, with copious notes. 

By Chablbb McKniqht, Illnstrated with eight ungravinga. 

I3mo. Clotb, extra, black aiid gold, $1.50. 

A work of 9ui:h rare merit an^ Ihrllling Inleresl as lo have been renuh- 

liaiied both Id England and Germaay. This Kenulne American hialorieal 

Bolden opinions from all eons of people" for In iWahnesa. Iti forPBtl'fe, and 
119 Bdellly to truth. In may inalaucea it eien eorrccu Hialory and UKs 
the drapery of flcUrin simply to enlircn and illualnla the faol. 
It la a unirerail faiorlte with boih aeiee, and with all a^ea andoondl- 

but ha-- been eagerly lakpo up abroad and repiibllahed In London, Englarid! 
and lulled in two loluraea lu the far-tamed -Tauehuela KdlMon" of Loipalc, 

ORANGE BLOSSOMS, PBESH AND FADED. By T. S. Akthcb. 
Illustrated. l2mo. Cloth, extra, black and gold, tl.50. 
"Orange Bloss")nis" contains a number of short stories of moiety. I.ika 
all of Mr. Arthur's worba, it has a special moral purpose, and la eapeclally 
addrcMedio the young who hate Just entered the marital exparienoe.whoin 
It pleasanUy wariia againat those social and moral pllfalla Into which they 



black and gold, $1.50. 
" One uf lbs best temperance stories recently Issned."— J^ K Cbmiurel 



loBli upon sad. Irar^limuied eyes of won 
e tint overdrawn, hut are sa truthful M 
— Inier-Ocea%, Cfitaaga- 
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PORTER A COATES' PUBLICATIONS. 
r Jang Amtkh. maatrated 12nio. Cloth, extra, 
Y Jane AnsTKN. Ulaatrated. 13mo. 



BENSE AND SENSIBILITY; and Persuasion. By Jane Au^en. 
illuBtrutcd. timti. Clutli, eitra. $1.33. 
TUe foar volom^B, formiag the complete works of Jane Austen, 
"if.T ; ^^^- *-U?' .P*,';^''*' *^ <*; ■■^^ ■^'"'h, pap^ label 
gilt top, uncut edgta,*).00; half ualf, gilt, per set, $12.00. 

■■ J.ne Aorten, * wmniin "f whiiin RnKtanil f^ fuMly pro.id. In hpt noit'lB 
>b» has pien u« a mtilttiiJe of cliBrscierH, .1), In a <ifnBin Mune. common. 

•DBlysls, Ihatthev dffj Ihe powfm of d™criplioii, nud [hat we know tb'em 



ART AT HOME. ContaintuE in one volume House Decoration, 
li; Khoda and Aoneh Oabkett ; Pita for Art iu tlie Hoase, 

v_ >!• r T «..,:, ^y Jq^^ HULLAHiand Dr6a9.br 

"'-'• -— ■' ' gold, $1.50. 

TOM BEOWN'8 SCHOOL DATS AT RfGBT. By Thomab 
HUQHES. New Edition, largo clear type. With 36 illustra- 
tiana after Oildecott and othera. I2nio., lOO pp. Cloth, extra, 
blacic and gold, $1.25; half calf, gilt, $2.75. 
Alta Edition. One illustration, 7^ cents. 

"It ti dlfflmilt to sitinmte the amounl. of Rood which may br done h> 
'Tom Brovn'M School Uiya.' It gives, In tlie main, s moat fBiturul and 

Enntand. and -hlch Pducaie th« b«t aud inost'pu*«'rLL' elcmgots Cour 
upper i-lMsea. F.it il. la more than thh; it Ihbo aUpmpt, a very noble and 
(ucneHful Bllpmpt, Co Christian lie the aocleli of our youlh. ihroiiRh th« 
iHily praclloablfl chaunel—hearty and brotherly lympalhT ittlh Ihefr feel. 
Inic; a hook, \b ihorl, whleb a father might well wkh 10 lee in the baadl 
of hie »on."— toiutai TXme: 

TOM BROWN AT OXFORD. Bv Thomas Hoohks. Illuatrated 

12mo. Cloth,eitra, black and i(old,$1.50; half calf, gilt, $3.00, 

"Fairly •-nlitlwl to the rank and dlnnily of an Ennllsh elawic. Plot, >ly|e 

and triilhrulnpu am of the poundeal British ehnr*.>ter. Racy, Idiomatic^ 

mirror-like, alwayi Inlerestlni, aoiocf«l1nK thought on «ie iinoltlrst aocIaT 

fet"d" B,"-A"r XitWim" 



ngplring uproorlona laoKhter, it li a 



ork tbsworid vlU not wliUnglj 
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